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To  the  Quarto  Edition  of  this  Play,  1609. 

A  never  writer,  to  an  ever  reader.    Newes. 

Etcmall  reader,  you  have  heere  a  new  play,  nfcver  ftal'd  with 
the  ftage,  never  clapper-claVd  with  the  palmes  of  die  vulgf  r,  and 
yet  pafiing  fiill  of  the  palme  comicall ;   for  it  is  a  birth  of  your 
braine,  that  never  under-tooke  any  thing  commicall,  vainely :  and 
were  but  the  vaine  names  of  commedies  changde  for  the  tides  of 
commodities,  or  of  playes  for  pleas ;  you  fhould  fee  all  thofe  grand 
cenfors,  diat  now  ftile  diem  fuch  vanities,  flock  to  them  for  the 
maine  grace  of  their  gravides :  efpecially  this  authors  commedies^ 
that  afe  fo  fram'd  to  the  life,  that  they  ferve  for  the  moft  common 
commentaries  of  all  the  adions  or  our  lives,  fhewing  fuch  a  dex- 
teride  and  power  of  witte,  that  the  moft  difpleafed  with  playes,  are 
pleasd  with  his  commedies.     And  all  fuch  dull  and  heavy  witted 
worldlings,  as  were  never  capable  of  the  witte  of  a  commedie^ 
comming  by  report  of  them  to  his  reprefentadons,  have  found  that 
witte  there,  that  they  never  found  in  them-felves,  and  have  parted 
bettcr-witted  than  they  came :   feeling  an  edge  of  witte  fet  upon 
them,  more  dien  ever  diey  dreamd  they  had  braine  to  grind  it  on« 
So  much  and  fuch  favored  fait  of  witte  is  in  his  commedies,  duit 
they  feeme  (for  their  height  of  pleafure)  to  be  borne  in  diat  fea  diat 
brought  forth  Venus «     Amongft  all  there  is  none  more  witty  than 
this :  and  had  I  time  I  would  comment  upon  it,  though  I  know  it 
needs  not,  (for  fo  much  as  will  make  you  think  your  tefterne  well 
beftowd)  but  for  fo  much  worth,  as  even  poore  I  know  to  be  ftuft 
in  it.     It  deferves  fuch  a  labour,  as  well  as  the  beft  commedy  in 
Terence  or  Plautus.    And  beleeve  this,  that  when  hee  is  gone, 
and  his  commedies  out  of  fale,  you  will  fcramble  for  them,  and  fet 
up  a  new  Engliih  inquifidon^    Take  this  for  a  warning,  and  at 
die  peril  of  your  pleafures  k>(Ie,  and  j.udgements,  refiife  nqt^  nor 
like  this  the  lefle,  for  not  being  fuUied  with  the  fmoaky  breath  of 
the  muldtude ;  but  thanke  fortune  for  thefcape  rt  hath  made  amongft 
you.     Since  by  the  grand  pofleflbrs  wills  I  believe  you  (hould  have 
prayd  for  them  rather  then  beene  prayd.     And  fo  I  leave  all  fuch 
to  bee  prayd  for  (for  the  ftates  of  their  wits  healdis)  that  will  not 
praife  it«    Fab* 

PROLOGUE. 
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6         TROILUS   AND    CRESSIDA, 

.  part,  ril  not  meddle  nor  make  no  further.    He,  that  wiVl 
liave  a  cake  out  of  the  wheat,  muft  tarry  the  grinding. 

Trot.  Have  I  not  tarry'd  ? 
'  Part.  Ay,.the  grinding;  but  you  muft  tarr/thc  boulting. 
.  T'roi.  Have  I  not  tarry'd  ? 

Pan.  Ay,  the  boulting  j  but  you  muft  tarry  the  lea- 
vening. 

Trot.  Still  have  I  tarry 'd. 

Pan.  Ay,  to  the  leavening :  but  here's  yet  in  the  word 
t— hereafter,  the  kneading,  the  making  of  the  cake,  the 
heating  of  the  oven,  and  the  baking  5  nay,  you  muft  ftay 
the  cooling  too,  or  you  may  chance  to.  burn  your  lips. 

Trot.  Patience  herfelf,  what  goddcfs  e'er  (he  be. 
Doth  lefler '  blench  at  fufFerance  than  I  do. 
At  Priam's  royal  table  do  I  fit ; 
'  And  when  fair  Creffid  comes  into  my  thoughts,— 
So,  traitor !— when  Ihe  comes !— When  is  Ihe  thence  ? 

Pan.  Well,  ihe  look'd  yefter-night  fairer  than  ever  I 
faw  her  look  •,  or  any  woman  elfc. 

Trot.  I  was  about  to  tell  thee, — When  my  heart. 
As  wedged  with  a  figh,  would  rive  in  twain  s 
Left  Hedlor  or  my  father  ihould  perceive  me, 
I  have  (as  when  the  fun  doth  light  a  ftorm) 
Bury'd  this  figh  in  wrinkle  of  a  fmile: 
But  fqrrow,  that  is  couch'd  in  feeming  gladnefs. 
Is  like  that  mirth,  fate  turns  to  fudden  fadnefs. 

Pan.  An  her  hajr  were  not  fomewhat  darker  than  He* 
len's,  (well,  go  to)  there  were  no  more  comparifon  be-.- 
tween  the  women, — But,  for  my  part,  fhe  is  my  kinf^ 
woman  ;  I  would  not,  as  they  term  it,  praife  her, — But  I 
•  would  fomcbody  had  heard  her  talk  yefterday,  as  I  did, 
I  will  not  difpraife  your  fitter  Caflandra's  wit :  but        * 

Trci.  O  Pandarus !  I  tell  thee,  Pandarus, — 
When  I  do  tell  thee.  There  my  hopes  lie  drown'd. 
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and  fo  ril  tell  her,  the  next  time  I  fee  her :  for  my  part, 
ril  meddle  nor  make  no  more  in  the  matter. 

Trot.  Pandarus, — 

Pan.  Not  I. 

Trot.  Sweet  Pandarus, — 

Pan,  Pray  you,  fpeak  no  more  to  me ;  I  will  leave  all 
as  I  found  it,  and  there  an  end,  [ExU  Pandarus. 

[Sound  alarum. 

Trot.   Peace,  you  ungracious  clamours !    peace,  rude 
founds ! 
Fools  on  both  fides !  Helen  muft  needs  be  fair, 
"When  with  your  blood  you  daily  paint  her  thus, 
I  cannot  fight  upon  this  argument ; 
It  is  too  fl:arv*d  a  fubjeft  for  my  fword. 
But  Pandarus — O  gods,  how  do  you  plague  me  ! 
I  cannot  come  to  Creffid,  but  by  Pandar  -, 
And  he's  as  **  teachy  to  be  woo*d  to  woo. 
As  file  is  fiiubborn-chafte  agafnfi:  all  fuit. 
Tell  me,  Apollo,  for  thy  Daphne's  love. 
What  Creflid  is,  what  Pandar,  and  what  we  ? 
Her  bed  is  India ;  there  flie  lies,  a  pearl : 
Between  ^  pur  Ilium,  and  where  fiie  refides, 
l^t  it  be  caird  the  wild  and  wandering  flood  •, 
Ourfelf,  the  merchant  ^  and  this  failing  Pandar, 
Qur  doubtful  hope,  our  convoy,  and  our  bark. 

A 

[jUarum.'\        Enter  jEneas. 

Mm.  How  now,  prince  Troilus?  wherefore  not  afield  ? 

Trot.  Becaufe  not  there  j  This  woman's  anfwer  forts, 
For  womanifti  it  is  to  be  from  thence. 
What  news,  ^ffineas,  from  the  field  to-day  ? 

Mne.  That  Pari^  is  returned  home,  and  hurt. 

f  teathf^ — touchy,  pccyiih.        P  Mr  Iliem'J'^Pridm's  fdlice. 


10       TROILUS   AND  CRESSIDA. 

Cre.  Good  )  And  what  of  him  ? 

Serv.  They  fay  he  is  ■  a  very  man  fer/e^ 
And  ftands  alone. 

Cn,  So  do  all  men  -,  unlefs  they  are  drupk^  fick^  or 
have  no  legs. 

Serv.  This  man,  lady,  hath  robbM  many  beads  of  their 
*  particular  additions ;  he  is  as  valiant  as  the  lion,  churlifh 
as  the  bear,  flow  as  the  elephant :  a  man  into  whom  na* 
ture  hath  fo  crowded  humours,  that  his  valour  is "  cruflicd 
into  folly,  his  folly  fauccd  with  difcretion :  there  is  no 
man  hath  a  virtue,  that  he  hath  not  a  glimpfe  of ;  nor 
any  man  an  attaint,  but  he  carries  fome  ftain  of  it :  he  is 
melancholy  without  caufe,  and  merry  againft  ^  the  hair : 
He  hath  the  joints  of  every  thing ;  but  every  thing  fo  out 
of  joint,  that  he  is  a  gouty  Briareus,  many  hands  and  no 
ufe  ;  or  purblinded  Argus,  all  eyes  and  no  fight. 

Cre.  But  how  Ihould  this  man,  that  makes  me  fmilc, 
make  Hcdtor  angry  ? 

Serv.  They  fay,  he  yefterday  '  cop*d  Hedlor  in  the 
battle,  and  ftruck  him  down ;  the  difdain  and  fliame 
whereof  hath  ever  fince  kept  Heftor  fading  and  waking, 

Enter  Pandarus. 

Cre.  Who  comes  here  ? 

Sera.  Madam,  your  uncle  Pandarus. 

Cre.  Hedor*s  a  gallant  man. 

Serv.  As  may  be  m  the  world,  lady. 

Pan.  What's  that  ?  what's  that  ? 


•  a  very  man  per/e,"] — a  very  A  per  fe — an  extraordinary  pcrfonagc, 

*  particular  addition^ ;]— dillingurfhirig  qualities, 

•  rrxr^^/|— confufcd,  mingled  with,  incorporated, 

"  Crujh  bim  together"^ Cymbeline,  A^  I.  S.  i.     i  Gent. 

^  the  i&tf/r ;]— the  grain.     Vol.  1.  p.  2o6, 

*  rtf/V] — encountered, 

Cre. 
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Cre.  He  is  not  Hcdtor. 

Pan.  Himfclf  ?  no,  he's  not  hrmfelf.—* Would  'a  were 
himfclf !  Well,  the  gods  arc  above  s  Time  muft  friend, 
or  end :  Well,  Troilus,  well, — I  would,  my  heart  were 
in  her  body !  —  No,  Hedtor  is  not  a  better  man  than 
Troilus. 

Cre.  Excufe  me. 

Pan.  He  is  elder. 

Cre.  Pardon  me,  pardon  me. 

Pan.  The  other's  not  come  to*t  -,  you  fliall  tell  me  an- 
other tale,  when  the  other's  come  to't.  Heftor  (hall  not 
have  his  wit  this  year. 

Cre.  He  fhall  not  need  it,  if  he  have  his  own. 

Pan.  Nor  his  qualities, 

Cre.  No  matter. 

Pan.  Nor  his  beauty. 

Cre.  'Twould  not  become  him,  his  own's  better. 

Pan.  You  have  no  judgment,  niece :  Helen  hcrfelf 
fwore  the  other  day,  that  Troilus,  for  a  brown  favour, 
(for  fo  'tis,  I  muft  confefs) — Not  brown  neither. 

Cre.  No,  but  brown. 

Pan.  'Faith,  to  fay  truth,  brown  and  not  brown. 

Cre.  To  fay  the  truth,  true  and  not  true. 

Pan.  She  prais'd  his  complexion  above  Paris. 

Cre.  Why,  Paris  harh  colour  enough. 

Pan.  So  he  has. 

Cre.  Then,  Troilus  fliould  have  too  much:  if  flic 
prais'd  him  above,  his  complexion  is  higher  than  his ;  he 
having  colour  enough,  and  the  other  higher,  is  too  flam- 
ing  a  praife  for  a  good  complexipn.  I  had  as  lieve,  He- 
len's golden  tongue  had  commended  Troilus  for  a  copper 
nofe. 

Pan.  I  fwear  to  you,  I  think,  Helen  Ipves  him  better 
):han  Paris. 

Cre. 
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Or.  Alas,  poor  chin !  many  a  wart  is  richer. 

Pan.  But,  there  was  fuch  laughing  j — Queen  Hecubn 
laugh'd,  that  her  eyes  ran  o'er. 

Cre.  With  mill-ftones; 
* '  Pan;,  And  Caflandra  laughM. 

Crei  But  there  was  more  tempferate  fire  under  the  pot 
of  her  eyes  ; — Did  her  eyes  run  o'er  too  ? 

Pan.  And  Heftor  laugh'd. 

Cre.  At  what  was  all  this  laughing  ? 

Pan.  Marry,  at  the  white  hair  that  Helen  fpied  on 
Troilus'  chin^ 

Crei  A  n't  had  been  a  green  hair,  I  ihould  have  laugh'd 
too. 

Pan.  They  laugh'd  not  fo  much  at  the  hairi  as  at  his 
pretty  anfwer; 

Cre.  What  was  his  anfwer  ? 

Pan.  Quoth  fhe.  Here's  but  one  and  fifty  hairs  on  your 
cbin,  and  one  of  them  is  white. 

eye.  This  is  her  queftion. 

Pan.  That'-s  true  -,  make  no  queftion  of  that.  One  and 
fifty  hairs,  quoth  he,  and  one  white :  ^hat  white  hair  is 
my  father i  and  all  the  reft  are  his  fons.  Jupiter  I  quoth 
Ihe,  which  of  thefe  hairs  is  Paris  j  my  hufband  ?  Tl  be  forked 
me,  quoth  he  •,  fluck  it  out,  and  give  it  him.  But,  there 
was  fuch  laughing !  and  Helen  fo  blulh'd,  and  Paris  fo 
chaf  M,  and  all  the  reft  fo  laugh'd,  that  it  pafs'd. 

Cre.  So  let  it  now ;  for  it  has  been  a  great  while  go- 
ing by. 

Pan.  Well,  coufin,  I  told  you  a  thing  yefterday  5  think 
on't. 

Crei  So  I  do* 

Pan.  ril  be  fworn,  'tis  true ;   he  will  weep  youj  an 
'twere  a  man  born  in  April.  [Sound  a  retreat. 

Cre.  And  I'll  fpring  up  in  his  tears,  an  'twere  a  nettle 
againft  May. 

Pan. 
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you,  what  hacks  arc  on  his  helmet !  look  you  yonder^ 
do  you  fee  ?  look  you  there !  There's  no  jefting  :  laying 
on ;  take't  ofF  who  will,  as  they  fay :  there  be  hacks  ! 
Cre.  Be  thofe  with  fwords  ? 

Paris  pajfes  over. 

Pan.  Swords  ?  any  thing,  he  cares  not :  an  the  devrl 
come  to  him,  it's  all  one :  By  god's  lid,  it  does  one's 
heart  good  : — Yonder  comes  Paris,  yonder  comes  Paris  : 
look  ye  yonder,  niece ;  Is't  not  a  gallant  man  too,  is't 
not  ? — Why,  this  is  brave  now.— Who  faid,  he  came 
home  hurt  to-day  ?  he's  not  hurt :  why,  this  will  do  He- 
len's heart  good  now.  Ha !  'would  I  could  fee  Troilus 
now  ! — you  fhall  fee  Troilus  anon. 

Cre.  Who's  that  ? 

Helenus  pajfes  over. 

Pan.  That's  Helenus, — I  marvel,  where  Troilus  is  :— 
That's  Helenus  •, — I  think  he  went  not  forth  to-day  •,— 
That's  Helenus. 

Cre.  Can  Helenus  fight,  uncle  ? 

Pan.  Helenus  ?  no  -,— yes,  he'll  fight  indifferent  well : 
—I  marvel,  where  Troilus  is! — Harkj  do  you  not  hear 
the  people  cry,  Troilus  ?    Helenus  is  a  prieft. 

Cre.  What  fneaking  fellow  comes  yonder  ? 

troilus  pajfes  over. 

Pan.  Where  ?  yonder  ?  that's  Deiphobus :  *Tis  Troi- 
lus !  there's  a  man,  niece !— — Hem ! — ^Bravc  Troilus ! 
the  prince  of  chivalry ! 

Cre.  Peace,  for  fhame,  peace ! 

Pan.  Mark  him;  note  him; — O  brave  Troilus ! — look 
well  upon  him,  niece ;  look  you,  how  his  fword  is  bloody'd, 
and  his  helm  more  hack'd  than  Heftor's  5  And  how  he 
looks,  and  how  he  goes!~0  admirable  youth!  he  ne'er 

faw 


i8        TROILUS   AND   CRESSIDA. 

mine  honcfty ;  my  made,  to  defend  my  beauty  •,  and  you, 
to  defend  all  thefe  :  and  at  all  thefe  wards  I  lie^  at  a  thou- 
fand  watches. 

Pan.  Say  one  of  your  watches. 

Cre.  Nlay,  I'll  watch  you  for  that ;  and  that*s  one  of 
the  chiefeft  of  them  too ;  if  I  cannot  ward  what  I  would 
not  have  hit,  I  can  watch  you  for  telling  how  I  took  the 
blow;  unlefs  it  fwell  pad  hiding,  and  then  it  is  pad 
watching. 

Pan.  You  are  fuch  another ! 

Enter  TroHus*  Bey. 

Boy.  Sir,  my  lord  would  inftantly  fpeak  with  you. 

Pan.  Where  ? 

Boy.  At  your  own  houfe;  there  he  unarms  him. 

Pan.  Good  boy,  tell  him  I  come  [Exit  Boyl :  I  doubt 
he  be  hurt. — ^Farc  ye  well,  good  niece. 

Cre.  Adieu,  uncle. 

Pan.  Ill  be  with  you,  niece,  by  and  by. 

Cre.  To  bring,  uncle,— 

Pan.  Ay,  a  token  from  Troilus. 

Cre.  By  the  fame  token— you  arc  a  bawd. 

[Exit  Pandarus. 
Words,  vows,  gifts,  tears,  and  love's  fiill  facrifice. 
He  ofiers  in  another's  enterprize ; 
But  more  in  Troilus  thoufand  fold  I  fee 
Than  in  the  glafs  of  Pandar's  praife  may  be ; 
Yet  hold  I  off.    Women  are  angels,  wooing ; 
Things  won  arc  done,  joy's  foul  lies  in  the  doing : 
That  fhe  belov'd  knows  nought,  that  knows  not  this^-— «^ 
Men  prize  the  thing  ungain'd  more  than  it  is : 
*  That  fhe  was  never  yet,  that  ever  knew 
Ijovc  got  fo  fweet,  as  when  defire  did  fue : 

^  7bat  y&#]— That  wofflan. 

Therefort 
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To  find  perfiftivc  conftancy  in  men  ? 
The  finenefs  of  which  metal  is  not  found 
In  fortune'^  love  :  for  then,  the  bold  and  coward. 
The  wife  and  fool,  the  artift  and  unread. 
The  hard  and  foft,  feem  all  aflin'd  and  kin : 
But,  in  the  wind  and  tempcft  of  her  frown, 
Diftinftion,  with  a  broad  and  powerful  fan. 
Puffing  at  all,  winnows  the  light  away  ; 
And  what  hath  mafs,  or  matter,  by  itfelf 
Lies,  rich  in  virtue,  and  unmingled. 

Neft.  With "  due  obfcrvancc  of  thy  godlike  feat. 
Great  Agamemnon,  Neftor  Ihall  apply 
Thy  lateft  words.     In  the  "*  reproof  of  chance 
Lies  the  true  proof  of  men  :  The  fea  being  fmooth. 
How  many  ftiallow  bauble  boats  dare  fail 
Upon  her  patient  breaft,  making  their  way 
With  thofe  of  nobler  bulk ! 
But  let  the  ruffian  Boreas  once  enrage 
The  gentle  Thetis,  and,  anon,  behold 
The  ftrong-ribb'd  bark  through  liquid  mountains  cut. 
Bounding  between  ^  the  two  moift  elements. 
Like  Perfeus*  horfe :  Where's  then  the  faucy  boat^ 
Whofe  weak  untimber*d  fides  but  even  now 
Co-rival'd  grcatnefs  ?  either  to  harbour  fled, 
Or  made  a  toaft  for  Neptune.    Even  fo 
Doth  valour's  Ihew,  and  valour's  worth,  divide 
In  ftorms  of  fortune;  For,  in  her  ray  and  brightncfi,    . 
The  herd  hath  nK>re  annoyance  by  "*  the  brize^ 
Than  by  the  tyger  :  but  when  fpUtting  winds  ■ 

Make  flexible  the  knees  of  knotted  oaks,  ;l 

•  due  obfervance  of  thy  godlih/eat,'\ — deference  to-tby  fupfrior  ftatiofl.  .,* 

•  r/'^r^^— rebuffs.         p  tbi  two  moift  ekments^l — the  fea  and  tin  »" 
«  the  Wz/,]— the  gad-fly.  .    ^  " .' 

**  7bi  brizi  upon  her,  like  a  cow  in  June."  \^ 

Antony  and  Cleopatra,  A£t  Ulr  S.  8.   Star.        > 

And: 
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Pivide  thy  lips  ;  than  we  are  confident. 
When  rank  Thcrfiteis  opes  his  maftifF  jaws. 
We  fhall  hear  mufic,  wit,  and  oracle. 

Vlyjf.  Troy,  yet  upon  her  bafis,  had  been  down,^ 
And  the  great  He6tor*s  fword  had  lack'd  a  mafter. 
But  for  thele  inftances, 
'  The  fpecialty  of  rule  hath  been  neglefted  5 
And,  look,  how  many  Qrecian  tents  do  ftand 
Upon  this  plain,  fo  many  hollow  faAions. 
^  When  that  the  general  is  not  like  the  hive. 
To  whom  the  foragers  Ihall  all  repair. 
What  honey  is  expeded  ?  '  Degree  being  vizardcd. 
The  unworthieft  Ihews  as  fairly  in  the  malk. 
The  heavens  themfelves,  the  planets,  and  *  this  center, 
Obferve  degree,  priority,  and  place,       • 
**Infifture,  courfe,  proportion,  feafon,  form. 
Office,  and  cuflom,  in  all  line  of  order : 
And  therefore  is  the  glorious  planet,  Sol, 
In  noble  eminence  enthroned  and  fpher'd 
Amidft  the  other ;  whofc  med'cinable  eye 
Correfts  the  ill  aff^edts  of  planets  evil. 
And  pofts,  like  the  commandment  of  a  king. 
Sans  check,  to  good  and  bad :  But,  when  the  planets, 
•  In  evil  mixture,  to  diforder  wander. 
What  plagues,  and  what  portents  ?  what  mutiny  ? 
What  raging  of  the  fea  ?  Ihaking  of  earth  ? 
Commotion  in  the  winds  ?  frights,  changes,  horror, 

«  7hifiteialtj  cf  nt/f]'-^The  peculiar  rights  of  fovcrcignty. 

r  When  that  the  general^  &c.]— When  an  army  is  not  under  a  con- 
trol finiilar  to  that  of  a  hive  of  bees,  and  the  commander's  tent  ccafes 
to  be  the  feat  of  public  rcfort,  for  the  benefit  of  the  whole  body. 

»  Degree  being  r/tuir^^,]^DiftinAion  of  rank  being  deftroycd. 

•  tbts  eeKter,]^\hc  earth,  then  thought  the  center  of  the  univcrfal 

^  //r  en/  «/^/«r/,]— Forming  unfavourable  conjunftions. 

Diver; 


t4       TROILUS  AND   CRESSIDA, 

•  ■ 

Follows  the  choaking. 
And  this  negkftion  of,  degree  it  is. 
That  "  by  a  pace  goes  backward,  with  a  purpofc 
It  hath  to  climb  :  The  generaPs  difdain'd 
By  him  one  ftep  below ;  he,-^  by  the  next ; 
That  next,  by  him  beneath  :  fo  every  ftep, 
Exampled  by  the  firft  pace  that  is  fick 
Of  his  fuperior,  grows  to  an  envious  fever 
Of  pale  and  ""  bloodlefs  emulation :  * 
X  And  *tis  this  fever^that  k^eps  Troy  on  foot, 
Not  her  own  finews.     To  end  a  tale  of  length, 
Troy  in  our  weaknefs  ftandsj,  not  in  her  ftrength. 

NeJ}.  Moft  wifely  hatli  Ulyfles  here  difcover'd 
The  fever  whereof  all  our  power  is  fick. 

jigam.  The  nature  of  the  ficknefs  found,  UlyffeS|> 
What  is  the  remedy  ? 
'  UfyJ\  The  great  Achilles,— whom  opinion  crowns 
The  finew  and  th^  forehand  qf  our  hoft, — 
Having  his  ear  full  of  his  aity  fame. 
Grows  dainty  of  his  worth,  and  in  his  tent 
Lies  mocking  our  defigns  :  With  him,  Patroclus, 
Upon  a  lazy  bed,  the  livelong  day 
Breaks  **  fcurril  jefts  ; 
And  with  ridiculous  and  aukward  aftion 
(Which,  flandcrer,  he  imitation  calls) 
He  ^  pageants  us.     Sometime,  great  Agamemnon, 
Thy  ^  toplefs  deputation  he  puts  on  ; 
And,  like  a  ftrutting  player,— whofe  conceit 
Lies  in  his  ham-ftring,  and  doth  think  it  rich 

^  ^y  a  pad  goes  ^<7rtojr</,]— gradually  dcprcffcs  its  imine4iate  Aipc« 
riour,  with  a. view  to  advance  itfelf. 

»  bloodlefs'] — frigid,  fluggifli,  malignant  rivalry. 
•*  worthlcfs  emulation.'*     Henry  IV.  Part  I.  AA  IV.  S.  4.     Lm(J. 
•  y?im7]— low,  mean.  p  pageants\ — reprefents. 

^  totlejs  deputation"] — fovcrcign  charadlcr. 

To 
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Succefs^  or  lofs,  what  is,  of  is  not,  fervcs 
'  As  ftufF  for  thcfc  two  to  make  paradoxes. 

Nefi.  And  in  the  imitation  of  thefe  twain 
(Whom,  as  Ulyflcs  fays,  opinion  crowns 
With  an  imperial  voice)  many  are  infeft. 
Ajax  is  grown  felf-will'd ;  and  *  bears  his  head 
In  fuch  a  rein,  in  full  as  proud  a  place 
As  broad  Achilles :  keeps  his  tent  like  him ; 
Makes  factious  fealls ;  rails  on  our  ftate  of  war^ 
Bold  as  an  oracle :  and  fets  Therfites 
(A  flave,  whofe  gall  coins  flanders  like  a  mint) 
To  match  us  in  comparifons  with  dirt ; 
To  weaken  and  difcredit  *  our  expofure. 
How  rank  foever  rounded  in  with  danger. 

Ufyjf.  They  tax  our  policy^  and  call  it  cowardice  i 
Count  wifdom  as  no  member  of  the  war ; 
Foreftall  pre-fcience,  and  eftcem  no  aft 
But  that  of  hand :  the  ftill  and  mental  parts, — 
That  do  contrive  how  many  hands  fhall  ftrike. 
When  fitnefs  calls  them  on ;  and  know,  *  by  meafure 
Of  their  obfervant  toil,  the  enemies'  weighti-^ 
Why,  this  hath  not  a  finger's  dignity ; 
They  call  this — bed- work,  mappery,  clofet  war : 
So  that  the  ram,  that  batters  down  the  wall. 
For  the  great  fwing  and  rudenefs  of  his  poize. 
They  place  before  his  hand  that  made  the  engine ; 
Or  thofe,  that  with  the  ^  finenefs  of  their  fouls 
By  reafon  guide  his  execution. 

y  J$  fluff  for  thefe  ttco  to  make  paradoxes. '] — As  a  fund  for  their  ah- 
furd  xnimickry,  for  them  to  burlefque  :  to  make  parodies. 

*  bears  bis  besd"] — holds  it  as  high. 

*  our  expofurif  &c.] — rcgardlcfs  of  the  immenfe  danger  to  which 
fuch  degrading  reprelentations  may  ezpofe  the  common  caufe. 

*  by  meafure^  &c.] — by  dint  of  unwearied  obfervation. 

*  finenefi  of  tbeir  fouls\-^t\ic^  ingenuity, 

Neji. 
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As  may  be  in  the  world :  '  His  youth  in  floods 
I'll  ^  pawn  this  truth  with  my  three  drops  of  blood* 

j/Ene.  Now  heavens  forbid  fuch  fcarcity  of  youth ! 

Ufyjf.  Amen. 

j^a.  Fair  lord  itncas,  let  me  touch  your  hand ; 
To  our  pavilion  (hall  I  lead  you,  fir. 
Achilles  fhall  have  word  of  this  intent ; 
So  fhall  each  lord  of  Greece,  from  tent  to  tent : 
Yourfelf  fhall  feafl  with  us  before  you  go. 
And  find  the  welcome  of  a  noble  foe.  {.ExeufUi 

Manent  Ulyjfesj  and  Jfeftor^  * 

Ulyjf.  Neflor, 

Neft.  What  fays  TJiyfTes  ? 

Ulyjf.  I  have  a  young  conception  in  my  brainy 
'  Be  you  my  time  to  bring  it  to  fome  Ihape. 

Neft.  What  is't  ? 

UlyJf.  This  'tis  : 
Blunt  wedges  rive  hard  knots :  The  "  feeded  prid^ 
That  hath  to  its  maturity  blown  up 
in  rapk  Achilles,  mufl  or  now  be  cropt. 
Or,  fhedding,  breed  a "  purfery  of  like  evil. 
To  over -bulk  us  all. 

i\r^. -Well,  and  how? 

UlyJf.  This  challenge  that  the  gallant  Heftor  feftds^ 
However  it  is  fpread  in  general  name. 
Relates  in  purpofe  only  to  Achilles. 

Nefti  The  purpofe  is  perfpicuous  even  *"  as  fubflancci 
Whofe  grofTnefs  little  charafters  fum  up : 

*  His  youth  /«/W,]— Though  he  be  in  the  flofli,  or  prime  of  ^outb* 
'  pawn"] — ^maintain. 

^  Be  you  m)  /iW]— Do  you  fopply  time's  place,  and  bring  it  to  mm^ 
turity.  ^  fiidedy-^ixiVi  blown  and  ready  to  feed. 

^.nur/ery'\^^2L  whole  plantation,  and  over*run  us  with  his  growth. 

•  as  yiri^tf^rf,]— -as  a  large  body,  or  quantity,  made  up  of  manj^ 
minute  pjuticlcs,  or  afccrtained  by  fmall  charaflers,  u  e.  numerals* 

And^ 
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^  To  fteel  a  ftrong  opinion  to  themfelvcs  ? 
Which  entertained, ""  limbs  are  in  his  inftruments. 
In  no  lefs  working,  than  are  fwords  and  bows 
Direftive  by  the  limbs. 

Ufyjf.  Give  pardon  to  my  fpcech  ;— 
Therefore  *tis  meet,  Achilles  meet  not  Heflor. 
Let  us,  like  merchants,  Ihew  our  fouleft  waresg 
And  think,  perchance,  they'll  fell  •,  if  not. 
The  luftrc  of  the  better  (hall  exceed. 
By  (hewing  the  word  firft.     Do  not  confent,     v 
That  ever  Heftor  and  Achilles  meet ; 
For  both  our  honour  and  our  (hame,  in  this. 
Are  dogg*d  with  two  flrange  followers. 

Nefi.  I  fee  them  not  with  my  old  eyes ;  What  are  they  ? 

Ulyjf,  What  glory  our  Achilles  (hares  from  Heftor, 
Were  he  not  proud,  we  ^11  (hould  (hare  with  him : 
But  he  already  is  too  infolent } 
And  we  were  better  parch  in  Africk  fun. 
Than  in  the  pride  and  fait  fcorn  of  his  eyes. 
Should  he  'fcape  Heftor  fair :  If  he  were  foil'd. 
Why,  thbn  we  did  our  main  opinion  cru(h 
^  In  taint  of  our  beft  man.    No,  make  a  lotteiy  -, 
And,  by  device,  let  blockifh  Ajax  draw 
'  The  fort  to  fight  with  Heftor :  Among  ourfelves. 
Give  him  altowance  as  the  better  man. 
For  that  will  phyfick  *  the  great  Myrmidon, 
Who  broils  in  loud  applaufe  *,  and  make  him  fall 
His  creft,  ^  that  prouder  than  blue  Iris  bends. 

^  ^0  fitel  a  ftrong  opinion  to  themfehes  ^]— To  confirm  his  favourable 
opinion  of  his  own  prowefs. 

'  limbs  are  in  bis  inftruments^l'^'his  valour,  and  the  weapons  that  it 
wields,  are  reciprocally  efficacious. 

r  In  taint]'^To  the  prejudice.  »  The  /^z]— The  lot. 

»  the  great  Myrmidon t"]^^ Achilles » 

^  that  prouder  than  blue  Iris  ^/iy^.]— higher  tban  the  rainbow's  arch« 

If 
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Ajax.  Thou  bitch-wolf's  fon,  can'ft  thou  not  hear? 
Feci  then.  .  [Strikes  him. 

Tber.  The  plague  of  Greece  upon  thee,  thou  mungrel 
»  beef-witted  lord ! 

Jjax.  Speak  then,,  thou  ^  vinied*ft  kaven,  fpeak :  I 
will  beat  thee  into  handfomenefs. 

Tber.  I  (hall  fooner  rail  thee  into  wit  and  holinefs :  but, 
1  think,  thy  horfe  will  fooner  con  an  oration,  than  thou 
learn  a  prayer  without  book.  Tliou  canft  ftrike,  canft 
thou  ?  *  a  red  murrain  o*  thy  jade's  tricks  ! 

yijax.  Toads-ftool,  learn  me  the  proclamation. 
.  Tber.  Doft  thou  think,  I  have  no  fenfe,  thou  ftrik'ft 
me  thus  ? 

Jjax.  The  proclamation, 

^ber.  Thou  art  proclaimed  a  fool,  I  think. 

yljax.  Do  not,  *"  porcupine,  do  not ;  my  fingers  itch. 

Tber.  •  I  would,  thou  didft  itch  from  head  to  foot,  and 
I  had  the  fcratching  of  thee ;  I  would  make  thee  '  the 
loathfomeft  fcab  in  Greece.  When  thou  art  forth  in  the 
incurfions,  thou  flrikeft  as  flow  as  another.  . 

jijax.  I  fay,  the  proclamation,-? 

Tber.  Thou  grumbled  and  railed  every  hour  on  Achil- 
les ;  and  thou  art  as  full  of  envy  at  his  greatnefs,  as  Cer- 
berus is  at  Proferpina's  beauty,  ay  that  thou  bark'ft  at 
him» 

y^ax.  Miftrefs  Therfites ! 

Tber.  Thou  fhouldft  ftrike  him.  . 

K  btef-wined] — half-witted.      **  I  am  a  great  cater  olbeef^  and,  T 
**  believe,  that  does  harm  to  my  ee^/V." 

TwELfTH  Night,  Vol.  II.  p.  480.    5/r  And. 

^  vinied*ft  leaven] — piece  of  mouldy  dough'^ uff/a/f id ;  wbinnid^ft 
SavQf'^moft  crooked  faggot- dick. 

*  a  re/^ murraw]^^*^  1b$  red  flngue  rid  you.'* 

Tempest,  Vol.  I.  p.  20.     Cal. 
k  porcupine ^']'^porpinti9e, 

>  tbi  lostbJBiti^eft  /cab  in  Grwf.]— alluding  to  die  ElepbaMtiafis,  or 
ypra  Greecorum. 

Ajax. 
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ner.  Ay,  but  that  fool  knows  not  himfclf. 

y^ax.  ^  Therefore  I  beat  thee. 

Tber.  Lo,  lo,  lo,  lo,  what '  modicums  of  wit  he  utters! 
his  •  evafions  have  ears  thus  long.  I  have  bobb'd  his 
brain,  more  than  he  has  beat  my  bones ;  I  will  buy  nine 
fparrows  for  a  penny,  and  his  pia  mater  is  not  worth  the 
ninth  part  of  a  fparrow.  This  lord,  Achilles,  Aja)^— 
who  wears  his  wit  in  his  belly,  and  his  guts  in  his  head, 
— ril  tell  you  what  I  fay  of  him. 

Acbil.  What  ? 

Tber.  I  fay,  this  Ajax 

AcbiL  Nay,  good  Ajax. 

\^/ijax  offers  to  Jlrike  bimj  jicbilles  interpejes. 

Tber.  Has  not  fo  much  wit — — 

jicbil.  Nay,  I  muft  hold  you. 

Tber.  As  will  flop  the  eye  of  Helen's  needle,  for  whom 
he  comes  to  fight. 

yfcbil.  Peace,  fool! 

Tber.  I  would  have  peace  and  quietnefs,  but  the  fool 
will  not :  he  there ;  that  he ;  look  you  there. 

j^ax.  O  thou  damn'd  cur !  I  (hall——  ^ 

jicbil.  Will  you  fet  your  wit  to  a  fool's  ? 

Tber.  No,  I  warrant  you ;  for  a  fooFs  will  (hame  it. 

Patr.  Good  words,  Therfites. 

jicbiL  What's  the  quarrel  ? 

j^ax.  I  bade  the  vile  owl,  go  learn  me  the  tenour  of 
the  proclamation,  and  he  rails  upon  me. 

Tber.  I  ferve  thee  not. 

Jjax.  Well,  go  to,  go  to. 

Tber.  I  ferve  here  voluntary. 

jicbil.  Your  laft  fervice  was  fufFcrance,  'twas  not  vo- 
luntary !  no  man  is  beaten  voluntary :  Ajax  was  here  the 
voluntary,  and  you  as  under  an  imprefs. 

<  Tberefirej^FoT  that  faying.        »  «#<AV*i»rf]— fmall  portions; 
f  #P{|fiMri]-— efcapes,  czcurfioxu  of  genius,  flights  of  fancy. 

Tber. 
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SCENE        11. 

^  R  0  r.    ' 

Priam^s  Palace. 

Enter  Priamy  HeSlor^  ^roilusj  Parisy  ofid  Helenus. 

Pri.  After  fo  many  hours,  lives,  fpeeches  fpcnt^ 
Thus  once  again  fays  Neftor  from  the  Greeks ; 
Deliver  Heleriy  and  all  damage  elfe-^^ 
As  honour y  lofs  of  time^  travel,  expence, 
JVoutidsy  friends y  and  what  elfe  dear  that  is  confunCd 
In  hot  digejiion  of  this  cormorant  wary — 
Shall "  beftruck  off: — Heftor,  what  fay  you  to't  ? 

He£l.  Though  no  man  leffer  fears  the  Greeks  than  I, 
As  far  as  toucheth  my  particular,  yet. 
Dread  Priam^ 

There  is  no  lady  of  ^  more  fofter  bowels. 
More  fpungy  to  fuck  in  the  fenfe  of  fear. 
More  ready  to  cry  out — Who  knows  what  follows  f 
Than  Heftor  is :  *  The  wound  of  peace  is  furety, 
Surety  fecure  •,  but  modeft  doubt  is  call'd 
The  beacon  of  the  wife,  the  tent  that  fearches 
To  the  bottom  of  the  worft.    Let  Helen  go  : 
Since  the  firft  fword  was  drawn  about  this  queftion^ 
Every  tithe  foul,  'mongft  many  thoufand  ^  difmes. 
Hath  been  as  dear  as  Helen  ;  I  mean,  of  ours : 
If  we  have  loft  fo  many  tenths  of  ours. 
To  guard  a  thing  not  ours ;  not  worth  to  us, 

"  he  ftruck  of  :'\ — out  orthe  account,  fliall  pafs  unnoticed. 
^  more  better.         Tempest,  Vol.1,  p.  7. 

*  ^he  wound  of  peacel-^U pon  the  commencement  of  fccurity  peace 
receives  a  w-und.  y  <///ot^/,]— tenths. 

Had 
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,    Ueil.  Brother,  Ihe  is  not  worth  what  ftie  doth  coft 
The  holding. 

Trot.  What  is  aught,  but  as  'tis  valu*d  ? 

Heft.  But  value  dwells  not  in  particular  will  j 
It  holds  his  cftimate  and  dignity 
As  well  wherein  'tis  precious  of  itfclf. 
As  in  the  prizer  :  'tis  mad  idolatry. 
To  make  the  I'crvice  greater  than  the  god  j 
And  the  ^ill  dotes,  that  is  "*  inclinable 
To  what  infedioufly  itfelf  afFcfts, 
'    ^  Without  fome  image  of  the  affefted  merit. 

^roi.  I  take  to-day  a  wife,  and  my  cledtion 
Is  led  on  in  the  conduft  of  my  will ; 
My  will  enkindled  by  mine  eyes  and  cars, 
Two  traded  pilots  'twixt  the  dangerous  ftiorcs 
Of  will  and  judgment ;  How  may  I  avoid. 
Although  my  will  diftaftc  what  it  elefted. 
The  wife  I  chofe  ?  there  can  be  no  evafion 
'  To  blench  from  this,  and  to  ftand  firm  by  honour : 
We  turn  not  back  the  filks  upon  the  merchant. 
When  we  have  foiPd  them ;  nor  the  remainder  viands 
We  do  not  throw  ^  in  unrefpeftive  fieve, 
Becaufe  we  now  are  full.     It  was  thought  meet, 
Paris  fhould  do  fome  vengeance  on  the  Greeks : 
Your  breath  of  full  confent  belly'd  his  fails ; 
'  The  feas  and  winds  (old  wranglers)  took  a  truce, 
And  did  him  fervicc  :  he  touch'd  the  ports  defir'd ; 
And,  ^  for  an  old  aunt,  whom  the  Greeks  held  captive, 

*  incUnable\ — tf//ni«//r/— attributes,  docs  not  find  the  qualitiet 
which  it  affc^ls. 

*  Without  /ome  image] — Unlcfs  the  merit  fo  a^ffedled  have  feme 
foundation,  be  inherent  in  the  objed ;  without  fome  ihew  of  merit, 
whereon  to  ground  affcdlion. 

'  To  blench  from  ihis,]~--l}o  falfify  our  engagement. 
»  Jn  unrejpeffive/eve,] — into  the  common  voider;  unn/peilive pJaee, 
^  for  an  old  aunt,'] — in  exchange  for  Heftone^  Friam^i  fitter,  carried 
•ff  by  Hercules,  and  given  to  Tciamon^  by  vfkom  (he  bore  Jjax. 

He 
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Add  to  my  clamours !  kt  us  pay  betimes 
A  moiety  of  that  mafs  of  moan  to  come. 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry  !  praftife  your  eyes  with  tears! 
Troy  muft  not  be,  nor  goodly  Ilion  ftand ! 
Our  "  fire-brand  brother,  Paris,  burns  us  all. 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry!  a  Helen,  and  a  woe  : 
Cry,  cry !  Troy  burns,  or  elfe  let  Helen  go.  [£xi/. 

He£l.  ^QVf^  youthful  Troilus,  do  not  thefe  high  ftrains 
Of  divination  in  our  fifter  work 

.  Some  touches  of  remorfe  ?  or  is  your  blood 
So  madly  hot,  that  no  difcourfe  of  reafon. 
Nor  fear  of  bad  fuccefs  i^  a  bad  caufe. 
Can  qualify  the  fame  ? 

^roi.  Why,  brother  Heftor, 
We  may  not  think  the  juftnefs  of  each  aft 
Such  and  no  other  than  event  doth  form  it ; 
Nor  once  dejefl:  the  courage  of  our  minds, 
Becaufe  Caflandra's  mad }  her  brain- fick  raptures 
Cannot "  diftafte  the  goodnefs  of  a  quarrel, 
Which  hath  our  feveral  honours  all  epgag*d 
To  make  it  gracious.     For  my  private  part, 
I  am  no  more  **  touch'd  than  all  Priam*s  fons : 
And  Jove  forbid,  there  (hould  be  done  amongft  us 
Such  things  as  would  offend  ^  the  weakeft  fplcen 
To  fight  for  and  maintain  ! 

Par.  Elfe  might  the  world  convince  of,  levity 
As  well  my  undertakings,  as  your  counfels  : 

^    But  I  attett  the  gods,  your  full  confent 
Gave  wings  to  my  "*  propcnfion,  and  cut  oflf 

"  fire-brand  Bretber^'] — alluding  to  Hecuba^  dream,  when  with  child 
of  Parisy  that  ihe  w^s  delivered  of  a  fire  brandy  which  was  conilrued 
to  forebode  the  dcftruftion  of  l^ro^  through  his  means. 

«  ^//^./A]— impair.  "  /e^ri^V]— affeaed, 

P  ibe  tveakeft ffleen^ — the  moft  fcrupulous  delicacy, 

^  /ri»f^^ff;y]— inclination. 

AH 
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All  fears  attending  on  fo  dire  a  proje<5):« 
For  what,  alasj  can  thefe  my  fingle  arms  ? 
What '  propugnation  is  in  one  man's  valour. 
To  (land  the  pu(h  and  enmity  of  thofe 
This  quarrel  would  excite  ?  Yet,  I  proteft. 
Were  I  alone  '  to  pafs  the  difficulties, 
And^  had  as  ample  power  as  I  have  will, 
Paris  (hould  ne*cr  retraft  what  he  hath  done^ 
Nor  faint  in  the  purfuit. 

Pri.  Paris,  you  fpeak 
like  one  befotted  on  your  fweet  delights : 
You  have  the  honey  ftill,  but  thefe  the  gall  j 
So  to  be  valiant,  is  no  praife  at  all. 

Pifr.  Sir,  .1  propofe  not  merely  to  rtyfelf 
The  pleafures  fuch  a  beauty  brings  with  it| 
But  I  would  have  the  foil  of  her  fair  rape 
Wip'd  off,  in  honourable  keeping  hen 
What  treafon  were  it  to  the  ranfack'd  queen, 
Difgrace  to  your  great  worths,  and  fliamc  to  me. 
Now  to  deliver  her  poffeffion  up. 
On  terms  of  bafe  compulfion  ?  can  it  be. 
That  fb  degenerate  ^  a  (train  as  this. 
Should  once  fet  footing  in  your  generous  bofom3  ? 
There's  not  the  meaneft  fpirit  on  our  party^ 
Without  a  heart  to  dare,  or  fword  to  draw. 
When  Helen  is  defended  •,  nor  none  fo  noble, 
Who(c  life  were  ill  beftow*d,  or  death  unfam'd. 
Where  Helen  is  the  fubjed :  then,  I  fay. 
Well  may  we  (ight  for  her,  whom,  we  know  well. 
The  world's  large  fpaces  cannot  parallel. 

HeU.  Paris,  and  Troilus,  you  have  both  faid  well  •, 
And  on  the  caufe  and  que(l:ion  now  in  hand 

'  /ri>/«^tf//*;i]— defence-,  •  U  ^4/i]— to  fuflain. 

•  s^rasM}"^^  fentimen^ 

Have 
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Have  ■  gloz'd,  but  fupcrficially ;  not  much 

Unlike  young  men,  whom  Ariftotle  thoughc 

Unfit  to  hear  moral  philofophy : 

The  reafons,  you  alledgc,  do  more  conduce 

To  the  hot  paffion  of  diftemper'd  blood. 

Than  to  make  up  "^  a  free  determination 

*Twixt  right  and  wrong ;  For  pleafure,  and  revenge, 

.Have  ears  more  deaf  than  adders  to  the  voice 

Of  any  true  decifion.    Nature  craves. 

All  dues  be  rendered  to  their  owners  j  Now 

What  nearer  debt  in  all  humanity. 

Than  wifeis  to  the  hufband  ?  if  this  law 

Of  nature  be  corrupted  through  afFcdion ;     . 

And  that  great  minds,  '  of  partial  indulgence 

To  their  ^  bcnummed  wills,  re&ft  the  fame  5 

There  is  a  law  in  each  well-order'd  nation. 

To  curb  thofe  raging  appetites  that  arc 

Moft  difobcdient  and  refradtory. 

If  Helen  then  be  wife  to  Sparta's  king, 

As  it  is  known  ftie  is, thele  moral  laws 

Of  nature,  and  of  nations,  fpeak  aloud 

To  have  her  back  returned :  Thus  to  perfift 

In  doing  wrong,  extenuates  not  wrong. 

But  makes  it  much  more  heavy.    Heftor's  opinion 

Is  this,  *  in  way  of  truth :  yet,  ne'erthelefs. 

My  fprightly  brethren,  I  propend  to  you 

In  refolutioa  to  keep  Helen  ttill ; 

For  'tis  a  caufe  that  hath  no  mean  dcpendance 

Upon  our  joint  and  feveral  dignities. 

^roi.  Why,  there  you  touched  the  life  of  our  defign : 
Were  it  not  glory  that  we  more  affeftcd 

■  ^/tfzV,] — commented.      *  afree\ — impartial.      «  ^/^-^through, 
y  benummed^ — inflexible,  obllinatc. 

»  in  way  of  truth:'] — in  point  of  ftrift  jufticc  j  yet,  when  viewed  as 
•  ^ucfUon  of  honour,  I  concur  with  you  that  vote  for  keeping  Hcltn. 

Than 
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fee  fome  iffue  of  my  fpiteful  execrations.  Then  there^s 
Achilles^— a  rare  engineer.  If  Troy  be  not  taken  'till 
thefe  two  undermine  it,  the  walls  will  ftand  'till  they  fall 
of  themfelves.  O  thou  great  thunder- darter  of  Olympus, 
forget  that  thou  art  Jove  the  king  of  gods ;  and,  Mer- 
cury, lofe  all  the  fcrpentine  craft  of  thy  Caduceus ;  if  yc 
take  not  that  little  little  lefs-than-little  wit  from  them  that 
they  have !  which  (hort-arm'd  ignorance  itfelf  knows  is  fo 
abundant  fcarce,  **  it  will  not  in  circumvention  deliver  a 
fly  from  a  fpider,  without  drawing  the  mafly  iron,  and 
cutting  the  web.  After  this,  the  vengeance  on  the  whole 
camp !  or,  rather,  the  bone-ache  !  for  that,  methinks,  is 
the  cur^e  dependant  on  thofe  that  war  for  a  placket.  I 
have  faid  my  prayers ;  and  devil  envy,  fay  Amen.  What, 
ho !  my  lord  Achilles  I 

Enter  Patroclus. 

Pair.  Who's  there  ?  Therfites  ?  Good  Therfites,  come 
in  and  rail. 

^ber.  If  I  could  have  remember'd  ^  a  gilt  counterfeit, 
thou  wouldft  not  have  flippM  out  of  my  contemplation : 
but  it  is  no  matter,  ^  Thyfelf  upon  thyfelf !  The  common 
curfe  of  mankind,  folly  and  ignorance,  be  thine  in  great 
revenue  1  heaven  blefs  thee  from  a  tutor,  and  difciplinc 
come  not  near  thee !  Let  *  thy  blood  be  thy  dirc6tion  'till 
thy  death  I  then  if  fhe,  that  lays  thee  out,  fays — thou  art 
a  fair  corfe,  I'll  be  fworn  and  fworn  upon't,  fhe  never 
fhrowded  any  but  lazars.     Amen.     Where's  Achilles  ? 

^  it  will  not  in  circumviation] — it  hath  not  (kill  enough  to  do  fuch  a 
feat— The  powers  of  thefe  Gretks  lie  all  in  their  fwoids,  not  in  their 
wits. 

«  a  gilt  CQuntiffeit^  &c.]— fuch  a  piece  of  bafc  metal,  thou  hadil 
found  a  place  in  my  late  ejaculation. 

^^  Tbxftlf  upon  thy/elf  f] — My  utoioft  feverity  towards  thee  is  com- 
prized in  this  fhort,  imprecation,  "  remain  only  the  dolt  thou  art." 

<  ttj  ^4?#i/]<— >thy  paiiions. 

Pair. 
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Enter  AgamemnoHy  Vlyjfes,  Nefior,  Diomedesy  and /^aii. 

Acbil.  Patroclus,  Til  fpcak  with  no  body : — Come  iir 
with  me,  Therfites.  \Exit. 

Ther.  Here  is  fuch  patchery,  fuch  juggling,  and  fuch 
knavery !  ^  all  the  argument  is — a  cuckold,  and  a  whore ; 
A  good  quarrel,  to  draw  emulous  fa£lions,  and  bleed  to 
death  upon.  Now  the  dry  ^/erpigo  on  the  fubjedt !  and 
war,  and  lechery,  confound  all !  [Exit. 

Aga.  Where  is  Achilles  ? 

Fair.  Within  his  tent ;  but  ill-difpos'd,  my  lord. 

Aga.  Let  it  be  known  to  him,  that  we  are  here. 
He  fent  us  meflengcrs ;  and  we  "  lay  by 
Our  appertainments,  vifiting  of  him : 
Let  him  be  told  fo ;  left,  perchance,  he  think 
We  dare  not "  move  the  qucftion  of  our  place^ 
Or  know  not  what  we  are. 

Fatr.  I  (hall  fo  fay  to  him.  {Exit. 

Ulyf.  We  faw  him  at  the  opening  of  his  tent ; 
He  is  not  fick. 

Ajax.  Yes,  lion-fick,  fick  of  a  proud  heart :  you  may 
call 'it  melancholy,  if  you  will  favour  the  manj  but,  by 
my  head,  'as  pride :  But  why,  why  ?  let  him  (hew  us  ^ 
caufe. — A  word,  my  lord. 

\Xo  Agamemnon. 

Nejl.  What  moves  Ajax  thus  *•  to  bay  at  him  ? 

Ulyjf.  Achilles  hath  inveigled  his  fool  from  him. 

Neft.  Who  ?  Therfites  ? 

UlyJf.  He. 

Neft.  Then  will  Ajax  lack  matter,  if  he  have  loft  his 
argument. 

k  all  the  argumem^'^xYit  whole  matter  in  controverfy. 

*  ftrfigo\^ittttT.  «  lay  ^]— wave  all  ceremony, 
»  m9ve  the  queft ion  of  our  place ^I^^M^Si  on  our  prerogative, 

•  to  haj\-^io  bark. 

VlyJ. 
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And  *  under-honcfl:  \  i  n  fclf-affumption  greater. 

Than  in  the  note  of  judgment ;  and  worthier  than  himfelf. 

Here  tend  the  favage  ftrangcnefs  he  puts  on ; 

Difguife  the  holy  ftrcngth  of  their  command. 

And  "  under-write  in  an  oblerving  kind 

His  humourous  predominance ;  yea,  watch 

His  pettifh  T  lunes,  his  ebbs,  his  flowis,  as  if 

*  The  pafTage  and  whole  carriage  of  this  adtion 

Rode  on  his  tide.     Gq,  tell  him  this  ;  and  add. 

That,  if  he  over-hold  his  price  fo  much. 

We'll  none  of  him  ;  but  let  him,  like  an  engine 

Not  portable,  lie  under  this  report 

Bring  aftion  hither,  this  cannot  go  to  war  : 

A  flirting  dwarf  we  do  ^  allowance  give 

Before  a  fleeping  giant : — Tell  him  fo. 

Patr.  I  (hall-,  and  bring  his  anfwer  presently .      \^ExU. 

Aga.  In  *  fecond  voice  we'll  not  be  fatisfied. 
We  come  t6  fpeak  with  him. — Ulyffcs,  enter  you. 

iExtt  Ulyjes. 

Ajax.  What  is  he  more  than  another  ? 

Aga.  No  more  than  what  he  thinks  he  is. 

u4jax.  Is  he  fo  much  ?    Do  you  not  think,  he  thinks 
himfelf 
A  better  man  than  I  ? 

Aga.  No  queftion. 

Ajax.  Will  you  *  fubfcribe  his  thought,  and  fay — he  is  ? 

Aga.  No,  noble  Ajax  j  you  are  as  ftrong,  as  valiant, 

^  under 'boneft ;  &c.]-- fomewhat  parrtial^  aCuming  more  coBfequehce 
than  juilly  belongs  to  him. 

^  tf/r/^r-nrryVr]— obfequioufly  give  way  to  hi»  petulant  kumours. 

^  /«»«,]— freaks,  fits  of  frenzy. 

Mbrry  Wives  of  Windsor,  Vol.  I.  p.  ajc, 

'  ^be  pajfage^  &c.] — the  fate  of  this  expedition  depended  entirdy 
oti  his  concurrence. 

r  ailotoance  give] — approve,  prefer. 

*  fe€9nd  fwV/]— an  anfwer  by  proxy.  *  yir^/!rfii/]— -affirm. 

As 
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« 

And  batters  .down  himfclf :  What  fhould  I  fay  ?  * 
He  is  '  fo  plaguy  proud,  that,  the  death  tokens  of  it 
Cry — No  recovery. 

Aga.  Let  Ajax  go  to  him."-  * 
Dear  lord,  go  you  and  greet  him  in  his  tent : 
•Tis  faid,  he  holds  you  w^ell ;  and  will  be  led. 
At  your  requeft,  a  little  from  himfelf. 

Ufyjf.  O  Agamemnon,  let  it  not  be  fo ! 
We'll  confecrate  the  fteps  that  Ajax  makes,^ 
When  they  go  from  Achilles :  Shall  the  proud  lord^ 
That  baftes  his  arrogance  with  his  own  *  feam  ^ 

And.  never  fufFcrs  matter  of  the  world 

Enter  his  thoughts, — fave  fuch  as  do  revolve 

And  ^  ruminate  himfelf, — fliall  he  be  worfhipp'd 

Of  that  we  hold  an  idol  more  than  he  ? 

No,  this  thrice-worthy  and  right-valiant  lord 

Muft'  not  fo  *  dale  his  palm,  nobly  acquired  j 

Nor,  by  my  will,  ^  afTubjugate  his  merit. 

As  amply  titled  as  Achilles  is. 

By  going  to  Achilles  : 

That  were  to  enlard  his  fat-already  pride ; 

And  add  more  coals  to  Cancer,  when  he  bums 

With  entertaining  great  Hyperion. 

This  lord  go  to  him  !  Jupiter  forbid ; 

And  fay  in  thunder— ^/fi/Z/ifj,  go  to  bim.  f 

Nefi.  O,  this  is  well  -,  '  he  rubs  the  vein  of  him.  \AJidi.    /^ 
D/^.  And  how  his  filence  driqks  up  this  applaufe !  ' 

Ajax.  If  I  go  to  him,  with  my  armed  fift  ]^ 

V\\  °  pafh  him  o*er  the  face.  ^ 

r 

'/a  flaguy  froud^ — fo  deeply  infcftcd  with  the  plague  of  pride,  that 
the  fpots  declare  him  incnrtble.  s  feam\\^tX^  greafe.  <-r 

*»  rif«//rtf/^]— dwell  upon.    •  *  /4»//]---dcbiLfc,  vilify. 

^  ajfubpigate] — fo  far  reduce,  (loop  below  his  charadler.  J* 

^  be  mh  tbi  vein  ofbim."] — tickles  Jjax.        "  /^]— ftrikc,  fmite«.  ; 

Jigs.    "^ 


......  v.  ..^^^-^mffi^if^--^^.  '■ 


•w  .^ 


.  '  .  .  *■  ii 


^ferj^-^^^ 


'  ,■   \>.    »*»_  '.•VV*;-*' 


1..:,^ 


•^=r^^ 


-S*  ^  ;  '  i«Tt,  ,  ,c«r 


;  '■ ;       ■'  "V.  -  /if 


■cfed^^lSV'*^ 


'^li^ 


v,^r-fc^>(*,,:j:':^.'; 


■r*:'  ■  '  '-^^^^-k^-th. 


V  •        ...  .  ■  ./>  r_,«  .>    -^-y,  :  ■      .?.,> 


r^^f.* 


-t*^...    r 


56        TROILUS    AND    CRESSIDA. 

Serv.  You  are  in  the  ftate  of  grace  ? 

Pan.  Grace!  not  fo,  friend;  honour  and  lordfliipare 
my  titles : — What  mufick  is  this  ? 

Sen),  I  do  but  partly  know,  Sir  •,  it  is  mufick  in  parts. 

Pan.  Know  you  the  mulicians  ? 

Serv.  Wholly,  fir. 

Pan.  Who  play  they  to  ? 

Serv.  To  the  hearers,  iir. 

Pan.  At  whofe  plcafure,  friend  ? 

Serv.  At  niine,  Sir,  and  theirs  that  love  mufick. 

Pan.  Command,  I  mean,  friend. 

Serv.  Who  fhall  I  command,  fir  ? 

Pan.  Friend,  we  uriderftand  not  one  another ;  I  am 
too  courtly,  and  thou  art  too  cunning :  At  whofe  rcqueft 
do  thefe  men  play  ? 

Serv.  That's  to't,  indeed,  fir:  Marry,  fir,  at  the  rc- 
queft  of  Paris  my  lord,  who  is  there  ijn  perfon ;  with  him, 
the  mortal  Venus,  the  heart-blood  of  beauty,  love's  in* 
vifible  foul>  ■ 

Pan.  Who,  my  coufin  Crefllda  ? 

Serv.  No,  fir,  Helen  3  Could  you  not  find  out  that  by 
her  attributes  ? 

Pan.  It  fliould  feem,  fellow,  that  thou  haft  not  ki^n 
the  lady  Creflida.  I  come -to  fpeak  with  Paris  from  the 
prince  Troilus :  I  will  make  a  complimental  aflTault  upon 
him,  for  my  bufinefs  ^  feeths. 

Serv.  Sodden  bufinefs !  there*3  a  ftew'd  phrafe,  indeed  ! 

Enter  Paris ^  and  Heleny  attended. 

Pan.  Fair  be  to  you,  my  lord,  and  to  all  this  fair  com- 
pany !  fair  defires,  in  all  fair  meafure,  fairly  guide  them  ! 
— cfpecially  to  you,  fair  queen !  fair  thoughts  be  your 
fair  pilbw  t 

*  fieibs^ — M  urgent,  piping  hot. 
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Pan.  What  fays  my  fwect  queen ;  my  very  very  fwcet 
Gueen? 

Par.  What  exploit's  in  hand  ?  where  fups  he  to-night  ? 

Helen.  Nay,  but  my  lord, 

Pan.  What  fays  my  fwect  queen  ?  You  muft  not  know 
where  he  fups. 

Helen.  Til  lay  my  life,  '  with  my  depofer  Crcflida. 

Pan.  No,  no,  no  fuch  matter,  you  are  widej  come, 
your  depofer  is  fick. 

Par.  Well,  rU  make  excufc. 

Pan.  Ay,  good  my  lord.  Why  ihould  you  fay^-^ 
Crcflida?  no,  your  poor  depofer's  fick. 

Par.  I  fpy. 

Pan.  You  fpy  !  what  do  you  fpy  ? — Come,  give  mQ 
ap  inftryment.— Now,  fwcet  queen. 

Helen.  Why,  this  is  kindly  done. 

Pan.  My  niece  is  horribly  in  love  with  a  thing  yoy 
have,  fwcet  queen. 

Helen.  She  (hall  have  it^  my  lor^^  if  it  be  not  my  lor<4 
Paris. 

Pan.  He !  no,  fhe*ll  none  of  him  •,  they  two  arc  twaii^ 
—My  coufin  will  fall  out  with  you. 

Helen.  Falling  in,  after  falling  out,  *  may  make  then> 
three. 

Pan.  Come,  come,  I'll  hear  no  more  of  this ;  PU  fing 
you  a  fong  now. 

Helen.  Ay,  ay,  pr*ythee  now.  By  my  troth,  fwcet  lord, 
thou  haft  a  fine  forehead. 

Pan.  Ay,  you  may,  you  may— - 

'  With  my  iepofir  Crcffida.'] — Helen  calls  Crejftda  her  depofer^  becaufc 
ihe  had  fupplantcd  her  in  the  affe61ions  of  Trciluj,  whom  Pandarus  in 
t  preceding  fcenc  declares  (he  loved  better  than  Paris. -^-^^Par.^-'ivitb 
my  dij^ojer — the  lady,  who  holds  roe  at  her  difpofal. 

%  my  make  them  tbrce.j^^m^y  produce  a  third. 

Helena 
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Helen.  He  hangs  the  lip  at  fomcthing ; — you  know  all, 
lord  Pandarus. 

Pan,  Not  I,  honey-fweet  queen. — I  long  to  hear  how 
they  fped  to-day. — You'll  remember  your  brother's  cx- 
cufe  ? 

Par.  To  a  hair. 

Pan.  Farewell,  fv/eet  queen. 

Helen.  Commend  me  to  your  niece. 

Pan.  I  will,  fwect  queen.  [Exif,     Sound  a  retreat. 

Par.  They  are  come  from  "field :  let  us  to  Priam's  hall, 
To  greet  the  warriors.     Sweet  Helen,  I  muft  woo  you 
To  help  unarm  our  Hedor :  his  ftubborn  buckks. 
With  thefe  your  white  enchanting  fingers  touch*d. 
Shall  more  obey,  than  to  the  edgeof  fteel. 
Or  force  of  Greekilh  finews ;  you  fliall  do  more 
Than  all  the  ifland  kings,  difarm  great  Hector. 

Helen.  *Twill  make  us  proud  to  be  his  fervarir^,  Paris  ; 
Yea,  what  he  fliall  receive  of  us  in  duty 
Gives  us  more  palm  in  beauty  than  we  have  \ 
Yea,  over-fliines  ourfelf; 

Par.  Sweet,  above  thought  I  love  thee,  {E^eunt^ 

SCENE       II. 

Pandarus'  Garden. 

Enter  Pandarus^  and  Troilus*  Man. 

Pan.  How  now  ?   where's  thy  mafter  ?   at  my  coufin 
Creffida's  ? 
Serv.  No,  fir ;  he  ftays  for  you  to  conduft  him  thither. 

Enter  Troilus. 

Pan.  O,  here  he  comes. — How  now,  how  now  ? 
Troi.  Sirrah,  walk  off. 
•  Pan, 
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'Trot.  Even  fach  a  paflion  doth  tmbrace  my  bofom  i 
My  heart  beats  thicker  than  a  feverous  pulie ; 
And  all  my  powers  '  do  their  beftowing  lofe. 
Like  vaflalage  at  unawares  encountering 
The  eye  of  mftjeftfi 

Enter  PanJarus,  and  Creffida. 

Pan.  Come,  come,  what  need  you  blufli  ?  ihame^s  i 
baby.—- Here  Ihe  is  now :  fwear  the  oaths  now  to  her, 
that  you  havfe  fworn  to  me.-^What,  are  you  gone  again  ? 
you  muft  '  be  watch*d  ere  you  be  made  tame,  muft  you  f 
Come  your  ways^  cottie*  your  ways ;  an  you  draw  back- 
ward, we'll  put  you  "  i'the  files,— Why  do  hot  you  fpeak 
to  her? — Come,  draw  this  curtain,  and  let's,  fee  your 
pifture.  Alas  the  day,  how  loath  yotr  are  to  ofiend  day- 
light !  an  'twere  dark,  you'd  clofe  iboner;  So,  fo ;  mb 
on,  and  kifs  ^  the  miftrefs.  H6w  how,  a  kifs  *  in  fee- 
farm!  build  there,  carpenter;  the  air  is  fweet.  Nay, 
you  fliall  fight  your  hearts  out,  ere  I  part  you.  ^  The 
faulcon  as  the  tercel,  for  all  the  ducks  i'the  river :  go  tx), 
go  to* 

Trci.  You  have  bereft  me  of  all  words,-  lady. 

Pan.  Words  pay  no  debts,  give  her  deeds :  but  fbe'U 
bereave  you  of  the  deeds  too,  if  fhe  call  your  aftivity  in 
queftion.  What,  billing  again?  here's — In  witnejs  where- 
of  the  parties  intercbangeaily'''^^Comt  in,  come  in ;  I'll 
go  get  a  fire.  {^Exit  Pandarus^ 

Cre.  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord  ? 

*i  do  their  Mewing  lofe^] — are  fufpcndcd,  defert  mc. 
'  be  w^/r^V]— kept  awake—*'  as  we  toatcb  thefe  kites/' 

Taming  of  the  S*hrew,  Vol.  II.  p.  334.     Pet. 
«  Pthe  ////.]— in  the  middle  ranksj  where  they  place  cowards. 
'  the  miftrejs]*^i)it.  jack  at  bowls. 
•  in  fee-farm  /]— never  ending. 

^  ^he  faulcon  as  the  teree/,] — Pll  back  the  faulcon  againft  the  teree/i 
I'll  wager  that  Cnfftda  is  a  nutch  tor  Troilus. 

TroL 
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his  birch ;  and,  being  born^  '  his  addition  fhall  be  hum* 
ble.  Few  words  to  fair  faith :  Troilus  fhall  be  fuch  to 
Creffid,  as  what  envy  can  fay  worft,  Ihall  be  *  a  mock 
-for  his  truth  •,  and  what  truth  can  fpeak  trueft,  npt  truer 
than  Troilus. 

Cre.  Will  you  walk  in>  my  lord  ? 

Re-enter  Pandarus. 

Pan.  What>  blufliing  ftill  ?  have  you  not  done  talking 
yet  ? 

Cre.  Well,  uncle,  what  folly  I  commit,  I  dedicate  to 
you. 

Pan.  I  thank  you  for  that ;  if  my  lord  get  a  boy  of 
you,  you'll  give  him  me :  Be  true  to  my  lord  j  if  he 
flinch,  chide  me  for  it. 

^roi.  You  know  now  your  hoftagcs  5  your  uncle's 
word,  and  my  firm  faith. 

Pan.  Nay,  PU  give  my  word  for  her  too  %  our  kin- 
dred, though  they  be  long  ere  they  are  woo*d,  they  arc 
conftant,  being  won  :  ^  they  are  burrs,  I  can  tell  you  i 
they'll  flick  where  they  are  thrown. 

Cre.   Boldnefs   comes   to   me   now,    and   brings  mc' 

heart : 

Prince  Troilus,  I  have  lov*d  you  night  and  day. 
For  many  weary  months. 

^rou  Why  was  my  Creflid  then  fo  hard  to  win  ? 

Cre.  Hard  to  feem  won ;  but  I  was  won,  my  lord^ 

With  the  firfl  glance  that  ever- Pardon  me  •,— 

If  I  confefs  much,  you  will  play  the  tyrant. 
I  love  you  now  -,  but  not,  'till  now,  fo  much 

*  bis  addition  pall  be  humble, '\-^yi^^\\  give  him  no  pompous  titles. 

*  a  mock  /or] — but  a  groundlefs  attack  upon,  a  mere  mockery  of 
Lis  truth ;  fhall  not  be  able  to  impeach  it. 

»»  tbej  are  burrs,]^**  I  am  a  kind  of  b^rr,  I  fhall  >?/ri.** 

Measure  for  Measure,  Vol.1,  p.  346.    LmcIp^ 

But 
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And  fell  fo  roundly  to  a  large  confeffion. 
To  angle  for  your  thoughts :  But  you  are  wife ; 
*  Or  elfe  you  love  not ;  For  to  be  wife,  and  love. 
Exceeds  man's  might  (  that  dwells  with  gods  above. 

^roi.  O,  that  I  thought  it  could  be  in  a  woman, 
(As,-  if  it  can,  I  will  prcfume  in  you) 
To  feed  for  aye  her  lamp  and  flames  of  love ; 
To  keep  her  conftancy  ^  in  plight  and  youtli. 
Out-living  beauties  outward,  with  a  mind 
That  doth  *  renew  fwifter  than  blood  decays ! 
Or,  that  perfuafion  could  but  thus  convince  me,— 
That  my  integrity  and  truth  to  you 
Might  ^  be  affronted  with  the  match  and  weight 
Of  fuch  a  winnow'd  purity  in  love ; 
How  were  I  then  uplifted !    but,  alas, 
I  am  as  true  as  truth's  fimplicity. 
And  Ampler  than  *  the  infancy  of  truth. 

Cre.  In  that  I'll  war  with  you. 

Troi.  O  virtuous  fight. 
When  right  with  right  wars  who  fhall  be  moft  right ! 
True  fwains  in  love  fliall,  in  the  world  to  come, 
Approve  their  truths  by  Troilus  :  when  their  rhymes, 
Full  of  proteft,  of  oath,  and  big  compare; 
Want  fimflies  of  truth,  tir'd  *  with  iteration. 
As  true  '  as  fteel,  as  plantage  to  the  moon. 
As  fun  to  day,  as  turtle  to  her  mate, 

*  jfMii  then  jou.  '  in  piight  tf«</jptftf/i&,]— plighted  in  her  youth. 

*  renew jtoifter  than  bkod  decays  /] — its  attachment  fafler  than  appe- 
tite weakens  it.  ^  be  affront ed'l^-ht  met  and  equalled* 

«  the  infancy  of  /r«/i>.]— crc  it  had  learnt  worldly  policy* 
^  with  iteration^'-^yr'nli  repeating  the  following  vouchers. 
^  as  fteel^  as  plantage  to  tie  mooni] — as  the  mirror,  which  refle^ls 
faithfully  every  obje^  that  is  placed  before — the  next  words  allude  to 
the  mocn^t  fuppofed  influence  on  the  prodadion  and  growth  of  pknts^ 
ice. 

As 
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and  a  bed  j  which  bed,  bccaufe  it  fiiall  not  fpeak  of  your 
pretty  encounters,  prels  it  to  death  :  away. 
And  Cupid  grant  all  tongue-ty*d  maidens  here. 
Bed,  chamber,  Pandar  to  provide  this  geer ! 

[Exeunt^ 

SCENE       III. 

T£e  Grecian  Camp. 

Enter  Agamemnon^    Ulyjfesy  Dwned^  Neficr,  Ajax,  Mene-- 

Idus  and  Calchas. 

Cal.  Now,  princes,  for  the  fervice  I  have  done  you, 
•  The  advantage  of  the  time  prompts  me  aloud 
To  call  for  recompence.     ^  Appear  it  to  your  mind. 
That,  through  the  fight  I  bear  in  things,  to  Jove 
I  have  abandoned  Troy,  left  my  poffcflions. 
Incurred  a  traitor's  name;  exposed  myfelf. 
From  certain  and  pofieil  conveniences. 
To  doubtful  fortunes  •,  fequeftring  from  me  all 
That  time,  acquaintance,  cuftom,  and  condition. 
Made  "^  tame  and  mod  familiar  to  my  nature ; 
And  here,  to  do  you  fervice,  am  become 
As  new  into  the  world,  ftrange,  unacquainted : 
I  do  befeech  you,  as  in  way  of  tafte. 
To  give  me  now  a  little  benefit. 
Out  of  thofe  many  regiftred  in  promifc. 
Which,  you  fay,  live  to  come  in  my  behalf. 

Jga.  What  wouldfl:  diou  of  us,  Trojan?    make  de- 
mand, 

•  The  Mihanlage  of  the  time] — The  prcfcnt  opportunity. 

P  Appear  it  to  your  mind^  &c.] — Rcfledl,  I  pray  you,  that  through 
my  (kill  in  divination,  I  have  been  induced  to  leave  Troy  to  its  fate, 
and,  from  the  moment  of  my  flight,  have  dedicated  all  my  fervices  to 
your  intcrell.  ^  //z/>»/]— domcftic, 

Cal 
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Why  *  fuch  unplaufive  eyes  are  bent,  why  turned  on  him : 

If  fo,  I  have  derifion  med'cinable. 

To  ufe  between  your  ftrangenefs  and  his  pride, 

Which  his  own  will  fhall  have  defire  to  drink  j 

It  may  do  good  :  pride  hath  no  other  glafs 

To  Ihew  itfelf,  but  pride ;  for  fupple  knees 

Feed  arrogance,  and  are  the  proud  man's  fees. 

jiga.  We'll  execute  your  purpofe,  and  put  on 
A  form  of  ilrangenefs  as  we  pal's  along  •,— — 
So  do  each  lord  -,  and  cither  greet  him  not. 
Or  clfe  difdainfully,  which  Ihall  (hake  him  more 
Than  if  not  look'd  on.     I  will  lead  the  way. 

yacbiL  What,  comes  the  general  to  fpeak  with  mc  ? 
You  know  my  mind,  I'll  fight  no  more  'gainft  Troy. 

yiga.  What  fays  Achilles  ?  would  he  aught  with  us  ? 

Neft.  Would  you,  my  lord,  aught  with  the  general  ? 

jlchil.  No. 

Neft.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

jiga.  The  better. 

Acbil.  Good  day,  good  day. 

Men.  How  do  you  ?  how  do  you  ? 

Acbil.  What,  does  the  cuckold  fcorn  me  ? 

/jax.  How  now,  Patroclus  ? 

Acbil.  Good  morrow,  Ajax. 

Jjax.  Ha  ? 

ylcbil.  Good  morrow. 

Ajax.  Ay,  and  good  next  day  too.  [Exeunt^ 

Acbil.    What  mean   thcfe  fellows  ?    know  they   not 
Achilles  ? 

Patr.  They  pafs  by  ftrangely  :  they  were  us'd  to  bend. 
To  fend  their  fmiles  before  them  to  Achilles; 

*  /ucb  uvplauf.ve  ejes  art  ^r»/,]— fuch  looks  of  difapprobatiun  arc 
pu?  on. 

To 
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Heat  them,  and  they  retort  that  heat  again 
To  the  firft  giver. 

jtchil.  This  is  not  flrange,  Ulyfles, 
The  beauty  that  is  borne  here  in  the  face, 
The  bearer  knows  not,  but  commends  itfelt 
To  others  eyes :  *  nor  doth  the  eye  itfelf, 
(That  moft  pure  fpirit  of  fenfe)  behold  itfelf. 
Not  going  from  itfelf  i  but  eye  to  eye  oppos'd 
Salutes  each  other  with  each  other's  form. 
^  For  fpeculation  turns  not  to  itfelf, 
'Till  it  hath  travell'd,  and  is  marry'd  there 
Where  it  may  fee  itfelf:  this  is  not  ftrangc  at  all. 

Ulx/f.  I  do  not  ^  drain  at  the  pofition. 
It  is  familiar  ;  but  at  the  author's  drift : 
Who,  *  in  his  circumftance,  cxprefsly  proves— 
That  no  man  is  the  lord  of  any  thing, 
(Though  in  and  of  him  there  is  much  confiding) 
'Till  he  communicate  his  parts  to  others  : 
Nor  does  he  of  himfelf  know  them  for  aught 
'Till  he  behold  them  form'd  in  the  applaufe 
Where  they  are  ** extended  V  which^  like  an  arch,  rcvcr* 

berates 
The  voice  again  •,  or  like  a  gate  of  deel 
Fronting  the  fun,  receives  and  renders  back 
His  figure  and  his  heat.     I  was  much  rapt  in  this  j 
And  apprehended  here  immediately 
^  The  unknown  Ajax. 

^  nor  doth  the  eye  itfelf'\ — "  the  ey  fen  not  itfelf.** 

Julius  C-ff^sAR,  AE\.  I.  S.  2.    BrUm 
y  Tar  ficcuJat'ion^  &-c.] — For  the  fight  conveys  no  knowledge  of  it- 
felf, till  it  meets  with  an  objcft  that  rcflcdls  it. 

*  fir.iin  at'\ — lay  much  ftrcfs  upon. 

*  in  his  circumfidnce^ — in  the  couri'e  of  his  argument, 
*•  /A"/^;?^/*'*^;]— exhibited  in  their  jull  proponions. 

Cymbelinb,  Aft  I.  S.i.   \Gent. — Aft  I.  S.  5.  Ueh. 

*  7he  unknown  J^ax^ — whofc  powers  have  not  been  hitherto  brought 
to  light. 

Heavens, 


.    TROILUS   AND    CRESSIDA.        73 

Heavens,  what  a  man  is  there  !  a  very  horfe  -, 

That  has  he  knows  not  what.      Nature,    what  things 

there  are. 
Mod  abjedt  in  regard,  and  dear  in  ufe ! 
Whfit  things  again  mod  dear  in  the  efteem. 
And  poor  in  worth  !  Now  fliall  we  fee  to-morrow 
^  An  aft  that  very  chance  doth  throw  upon  him, 
Ajax  renown'd.     O  heavens,  what  Ibme  men  do. 
While  fome  men  leave  to  do  ! 
How  Ibme  men  '  creep  in  Ikittifli  fortune's  hall, 
While  others  play  the  ideots  in  her  eyes ! 
'  How  one  man  eats  into  another's  pride. 
While  pride  is  feafting  in  his  wantonnefs ! 
To  fee  thefe  Grecian  lords ! — why,  even  already 
They  clap  the  lubber  Ajax  on  the  fhoulder ; 

As  if  his  foot  were  on  brave  Heftor's  breaft. 

And  great  Troy  fhrinking. 

jlcbil.  I  do  believe  it:  for  they  pafs'd  by  me. 

As  mifers  do  by  beggars  -,  neither  gave  to  me 

Good  word,  nor  look  :  What  are  my  deeds  forgot  ? 
Ufyjf.  Time  hath,  my  lord,  a  wallet  at  his  back. 

Wherein  he  puts  alms  for  oblivion, 

A  great-fiz'd  monfter  of  ingratitudes : 

Thofc  fcraps  are  good  deeds  paft  ^  which  are  devour'd 

As  faft  as  they  arc  made,  forgot  as  foon 

As  done :   Perfeverance,  dear  my  lord. 

Keeps  honour  bright :  To  have  done,  is  to  hang 

Quite  out  of  fafliion,  like  a  rufty  ^  mail 

*  yf/t  afl] — By  an  /7<7. 

•  ttitp^  &c.]  —  fkulk,  fecrcte  themfclvcs  from  fortune's  notice, 
irhilft  others,  though  they  only  play  the  ideot,  keep  conltantly  in  the 
wav  of  her  favours. 

^  i/«r  ^ne  man  ems.  Sec.'] — What  advantages  doth  the  aiHive  man 
derive  from  the  opportunities,  which  the  indolence  of  pride  negledls 
'-fjfiing^  &c.  while  the  Have  of  pride  impolitickly  abiUins  from  the 
icM.  ^  maH\ — fuii  of  armour. 

In 
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In  monumenul  mockeiy.     Take  the  inftant  way  j 

For  honour  travels  in  a  ftreight  fo  narrow. 

Where  one  but  goes  a  breaft  :  keep  then  the  path : 

For  emulation  hath  a  thoufand  fons. 

That  one  by  one  purfue ;  If  you  give  way. 

Or  hedge  afide  from  the  dircft  forthright. 

Like  to  an  entred  tide,  they  all  rufh  by. 

And  leave  you  hindmoft; 

Or  like  a  gallant  horfe  fallen  in  firfl:  rank. 

Lie  there  for  pavement  to  the  abjcft  rear. 

O'er  run  and  trampled  on :  Then  what  they  do  in  prc- 

fent, 
Though  Icfs  than  yours  in  paft,  mufto'er-top  yours: 
For  time  is  like  a  fafliionablc  hoft, 
That  {lightly  fhakes  his  parting  gneft  by  the  hand ; 
And  with  his  arm  out-ftretch'd,  as  he  would  fly, 
Grafps-in  the  comer :  Welcome  ever  fmiles. 
And  farewell  goes  out  fighing.     O,  let  not  virtue  feek 
Remuiieration  for  the  thing  it  was ;  for  beauty,  wit. 
High  birth,  vigour  of  bone,  defert  in  fervice. 
Love,  friendlhip,  charity,  are  fubjefts  all 
To  envious  and  calumniating  time. 
One  touch  of  nature  makes  the  whole  world  ^  kin,    ■    ■ 
That  all,  with  one  confcnt,  praife  new-born  gawds. 
Though  they  are  made  and  moulded  of  things  paft  i 
And  fnew  to  duft,  that  is  a  little  gilt. 
More  laud  than  *  gilt  o*er-dufted. 
The  prefent  eye  praifes  the  prefent  objeft  : 
Then  marvel  not,  thou  great  and  complete  man. 
That  all  the  Greeks  begin  to  worfhip  Ajax ; 
Since  things  in  motion  fooner  catch  the  eye. 
Than  what  not  ftirs.     The  cry  went  once  on  thee. 
And  ftill  it  might,  and  yet  it  may  again,. 

■ 

,  *  Hit] — alike.  '  gi/t  t'cr-dajlcj.'] — gold  much  tsmSflied. 

If 
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And  all  the  Greekifh  girls  fiiall  tripping  fing,— • 

Great  He£lor's  Jijier  did  Achilles  win  -, 

But  our  great  Ajax  bravely  beat  down  him. 

Farewell,  my  lord :  I  as  your  lover  fpeak  ; 

The  fool  Aides  o'er  the  ice  that  you  (hould  break.    \Exit. 

Patr.  To  this  cfFeft,  Achilles,  have  I  mov'd  you :. 
A  woman  impudent  and  mannifh  grown 
Is  not  more  loathed,  than  an  effeminate  man 
In  time  of  adlion.     I  ftand  condemned  for  this ; 
They  think,  my  little  ftomach  to  the  war. 
And  your  great  love  to  me,  reftrains  you  thus : 
Sweet,  roufe  yourfelf ;  and  the  weak  wanton  Cupid 
Shall  from  your  neck  unloofe  his  amorous  fold. 
And,  like  a  dtw-drop  from  the  lion's  mane, 
Be  fhook  to  air. 

AchiL  Shall  Ajax  fight  with  Hcftor  ? 

Pair.  Ay  -,  and,  perhaps,  receive  much  honour  by  him, 

AchiL  I  fee,  my  reputation  is  at  ftakej 
My  fame  is  Ihrewdly  gor'd. 

Patr.  O,  then  beware ; 
Thofe  wounds  heal  ill,  that  men  do  give  themfelvcs : 
Omiflion  to  do  what  is  ncceflary 
'  Seals  a  commiflion  to  a  blank  of  danger; 
And  danger,  like  an  agve,  fubtly  taints 
Even  then  when  we  fit  idly  in  the  fun. 

AchiL  Go  call  Therfitcs  hither,  fweet  Patroclus  : 
ril  fend  the  fool  to  Ajax,  and  defire  him 
To  invite  the  Trojan  lords  after  the  combat. 
To  fee  us  here  unarm'd  :  I  have  a  woman's  longing. 
An  appetite  that  I  am  fick  withal, 
To  fee  great  Ileftor  in  his  weeds  of  peace  i 

r 

^  Seals  a  nfr.miJTmn  to  a  blank  cf  danger  {[ — Enables  that  clanger  of 
difhonour,  \\hich  could  not  reach  us  before,  to  la/  hold  on  us-^Ez- 
pofes  us  to  unknown  dangers. 

To 
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To  talk  with  him,  and  to  behold  his  vifage. 
Even  to  my  full  of  view.     A  labour  fav*d ! 

Enter  ^herfites. 
^er.  A  wonder ! 
jlcbil.  What  ? 

Tker.  Ajax  goes  up  and  down  the  field,   afking  for 
himfclf. 
AcbiL  How  fo  ? 

• 

Tber.  He  muft  fight  fingly  to-morrow  with  Hedlor  •, 
and  is  fo  prophetically  proud  of  an  heroical  cudgelling, 
that  he  raves  in  faying  nothing, 

jicbiL  How  can  that  be  ? 

Tber.  Why,  he  ftalks  up  and  down  like  a  peacock,  a 
ftride,  and  a  ftand :  ruminates,  like  an  hoftefs,  that  hath 
no  arithmetic  but  her  brain  to  fct  down  her  reckoning : 
bites  his  lip  '  with  a  politic  regard,  as  who  fliould  fay — 
there  were  wit  in  his  head,  an  'twould  out ;  and  fo  there 
is ;  but  it  lies  as  coldly  in  him  as  fire  in  a  flint,  which 
will  not  (hew  without  knocking*  The  man's  undone  for 
ever  3  for  if  Heftor  break  not  his  neck  i'the  combat,  he'll 
break  it  himfelf  in  vain-glory.  He  knows  not  me:  I 
faid,  Gcod-morroWy  Jjax\  and  he  replies,  Thanks^  Aga- 
mmnon.  What  think  you  of  this  man,  that  takes  me  for 
the  general?  He's  grown  a  very  land-fifli,  languagelefs, 
a  n:onfter.  A  plague  of  opinion  !  a  man  may  wear  it  on 
both  (ides,  like  a  leather  jerkin. 

AcbiL  Thou  muft  be  my  ambaflador  to  him,  Therfites. 

Tirr.  Who,  I  ?  why,  he'll  anfwer  no  body ;  he  pro- 
fcffcs  not  anfwering  -,  fpeaking  is  for  beggars  ;  he  wears 
bii  tongue  in  his  arms.  I  will  put  on  his  prefence  j  let 
Patroclus  make  demands  to  me,  you  fliall  fee  '  tlie  pageant 
of  Ajax. 

'  With  a  politic  regard^ — with  an  arch  lesr. 
•  /ir/jrg"^^;y/]— the  figure,  the  reprcfcntaticn. 

AchiL 
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jicbil.  To  him,  Patroclus :  Tell  him, — I  humbly  de- 
fine the  valiant  Ajax,  to  invite  the  moll  valorous  Hcftor 
to  come  unarm'd  to  my  tent ;  and  to  procure  fafe  con- 
duct for  his  perfon,  of  the  magnanimous,  and  moft  il- 
luftrious,  fix-or-l'cven-timcs-honour'd  captain-general  of 
the  of  the  Grecian  army,  Agamemnon,  &c.     Do  this. 

Pair.  Jove  blefs  great  Ajax  ! 

^ber.  Hum ! 

Pair.  I  come  from  the  worthy  Achilles. 

7ber.  Ha! 

■  Patr.  Who  moft  humbly  defircs  you,  to  invite  Heftor 
to  his  tent. 

Tber.  Hum ! 

Patr.  And  to  procure  fafe  condu6l  from  Agamemnon. 

^ber.  Agamemnon  ? 

Patr.  Ay,  my  lord. 

rber.  Ha! 

Patr.  What  fay  you  to't  ? 

Tber.  God  be  wi'you,  with  all  my  heart. 

Patr.  Your  anfwer.  Sir. 

Ther.  If  to-morrow  be  a  fair  day,  by  eleven  o'clock  it 
will  go  one  way  or  other  i  howfoever,  he  fliall  pay  for 
me  ere  he  has  me. 

Patr.  Your  anfwer,.  fir. 

Ther.  Fare  you  well,  with  all  my  heart. 

/Ichil.  Why,  but  he  is  not  in  this  tune,  is  he  ? 

Ther.  No,  but  he's  out  o'tune  thus.  What  mufick 
will  be  in  him  when  Heftor  has  knockM  out  his  brains, 
I  know  not :  But,  I  am  fure,  none  -,  unlefs  the  fiddler 
Apollo  get  his  finews  to  make  '  catlings  on. 

jlcbil.  Come,  thou  flialt  bear  a  letter  to  him  ftfaight. 

Ther.  Let  me  bear  another  to  his  horfe  j  for  that's  the 
more  capable  creature. 

jlcbil. 
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Die.  The  one  and  other  Diomed  embraces. 
Our  bloods  are  now  in  calm  ;  and,  fo  long,  health : 
But  when  contention  and  occafion  meet. 
By  Jove,  Til  play  the  hunter  for  thy  life. 
With  all  my  force,  purfuit,  and  policy. 

yEne.  And  thou  (halt  hunt  a  lion,  that  will  fly 
"  With  his  face  backward.     In  humane  gentlenefs. 
Welcome  to  Troy !    now,  by  Anchifcs'  life. 
Welcome,  indeed  !    By  Venus'  hand  I  fwear. 
No  man  alive  can  love,  in  fuch  a  fort. 
The  thing  he  means  to  kill,  more  excellently. 

Dio.  We  fympathize : Jove,  let  JEncas  live. 

If  to  my  fword  his  fate  be  not  the  glory, 
A  thoufand  complete  courfes  of  the  fun ! 
But,  in  mine  emulous  honour,  let  him  die. 
With  every  joint  a  wound  j  and  that  to-morrow ! . 

JEne.  We  know  each  other  well. 

Dio.  We  do ;  and  long  to  know  each  other  worfe. 

Par.  This  is  the  moft  defpightful  gentle  greeting. 

The  nobleft  hateful  love,  that  e'er  I  heard  of. 

What  bufinefs,  lord,  fo  early  ? 

jEne.  I  was  fent  for  to  the  king ;  but  why,  I  know 
not. 

Par.  ""  His  purpofe  meets  you  j  'Twas  to  bring  this 
Greek 
To  Calchas*  houfc  ;  and  there  to  render  him 
For  the  enfreed  Antenor,  the  fair  Creflid : 
Let's  have  your  company  -,  or,  if  you  pleafe, 
Hafte  there  before  us  :  I  conftantly  do  think, 
(Or,  rather,  call  my  thought  a  certain  knowledge) 
'My  brother  Troilus  lodges  there  to-night; 
Roufe  him,  and  give  him  note  of  our  approach, 

*  H'ifh  his  face  ^tfriw^r^/.]— Fighting  as  he  retreats. 
'^  His  furpofe  meets  j^/zj]— I  bear  yoa  his  ordcri. 

With 
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A  Grecian*s  life  hath  funk ;  for  every  fcriiple 
Of  her  contaminated  carrion  weight,  * 

A  Trojan  hath  been  flain  :  fince  fhe  could  fpeak. 
She  hath  riot  giwn  fo  many  good  words  breath. 
As  for  her  Greeks  and  Tfojans  fuffcr'd  death* 
Par.  Fair  Diomed,  you  do  as  chapmen  do, 
Difpraife  the  thing  that  you  defire  to  buy : 
But  we  in  filence  hold  this  virtue  well,— -*- 
We*ll  not  ^  commend  what  we  intend  "*  to  fell. 
Here  lies  our  way.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE     ir. 

Tandarus   Houfe. 

Enter  Troilus^  and  Crejfida. 

*troi.  Dear,  trouble  not  yourfelf ;  the  morn  is  cold. 

Cre.  Then,  fwect  my  lord,  I'll  call  my  uncle  down  \ 
He  fhall  unbolt  the  gates. 

7r«.  Trouble  him  not; 
To  bed,  to  bed  :  Sleep  *  kill  thofe  pretty  eyes, 
^  And  give  as  foft  attachment  to  thy  fenfes. 
As  infants'  empty  of  all  thought ! 

Cre.  Good  morrow  then. 

Trw.  I  pr*ythee  now,  to  bed. 

Cre.  Are  you  aweary  of  me  ? 

T^roi.  O  Creffida  1  but  that  the  bufy  day, 
Wak'd  by  the  lark,  has  rouz'd  the  ribald  croWs, 
And  dreaming  night  will  hide  our  joys  no  longer, 
I  would  not  from  thee. 

Cre.  Night  hath  been  too  brief. 

«*  condmn-- not  fill.  e  ^///]— clofc, 

^  And  give  as  foft  attachment  tol — and  feizc  as  foftly  on.  f 

Trot.     I 
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irci.  Bclhrew  the  witch !  with  *  venomous  wights  ftie 
ftays. 
As  tedioufly  as  hell  5  but  flies  the  grafps  of  love. 
With  wings  more  momentary -fwift  than  thought. 
You  will  catch  cold,  and  curfe  me. 

Cre.  Pr*ythee,  tarry  •, — you  men  will  never  tarry. 
0  foolifh  Crcffida !— I  might  have  ftill  held  ofl'. 
And  then  you  would  have  tarry*d.    Hark !  there's  one 
up. 

Pan.  [within]  What !  all  the  doors  open  here  ? 

Trot.  It  is  your  uncle. 

Enter  PandaruSi 

Cre.  A  peftilence  on  him !  now  will  he  be  mocking : 
I  Ihall  have  fuch  a  life, 

Pan.  How  now,  how  now  ?  how  go  maidenheads  ?— • 
Here,  you  maid !  where's  my  couiin  Creffid  ? 

Cre.  Go  hang  yourfelf,  you  naughty  mocking  uncle ! 
You  bring  me  to  do,  and  then  you  flout  me  too. 

Pan.  To  do  what  ?  to  do  what  ?^et  her  fay  what : 
What  have  I  brought  you  to  do  ? 

Cre.  Come,  come 5  belhrcw  your  heart!   you'll  ne'er 
be  good. 
Nor  fuflbr  others. 

Pan.  Ha,  ha  !  Alas,  poor  wench !  a  poor  ^  capocchia ! 
—haft  not  flept  to-night  ?  would  he  not,  a  naughty  man, 
let  it  flcep  ?  a  bugbear  take  him  !  [One  knocks. 

Cre.  Did  not  I  tell  you  ? — *wouId  he  were  knocked  o* 
the  head  !— 
Who's  that  at  door  ?  good  uncle,  go  and  fee.— • 
My  lord,  come  you  again  into  my  chamber : 
You  fmile,  and  mock  me,  as  if  I  meant  naughtily. 

s  vemm9us  cr/j^i^/i]— mortals  vlGtcd  wuh  pain. 

G  2  Troi. 
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rroi.  Ha !  ha  !  . 

Cre,    Come,   you  arc  deceived,    I  think  of  no  fuch 

thing. 

How  earneftly  they  knock ! — ^pray  you,  come  in ; 

[Knock. 
I  would  not  for  half  Troy  have  you  feen  here.      [Exeunt. 

Pan.  Who's  there  ?  what's  the  matter  ?  will  you  beaj 

down  the  door  ?  How  now  ?  what's  the  matter  ? 

Enter  jEneas. 

^ne.  Good  morrow,  lord,  good  morrow. 

Pan.  Who's  there  ?  my  lord  ^neas  ?  By  my  troth,  I 
#knew  you  not :  What  news  with  you  fo  early  ? 

jEne.  Is  not. prince  Troilus  here? 

Pan.  Here!  what  (hould  he  do  here ? 

jEne.  Come,  he  is  here,  my  lord,  do  not  deny  him ! 
It  doth  import  him  much,  to  fpeak  with  me. 

Pan.  Is  he  here,  fay  you  ?  ^tis  more  than  I  know,  PU 
be  fworn  :-^For  my  own  part,  I  came  in  late : — ^What 
ftiould  he  do  here  ? 

jEne^  Who  ! nay,  then  :  ■ 

Come,  come,  you'll  do  him  wrong  ere  you  arc  'ware : 

You'll  be  fo  true  to  him,  to  be  falfe  to  him : 

Do  not  you  know  of  him,  but  yet  fetch  him  hither ; 

Go. 

As  Pandarus  is  going  outy  enter  troilus. 

^roi.  How  now  ?  what's  the  matter  ? 

Mne.  My  lord,  I  fcarce  have  leifure  to  (alute  you^ 
My  matter  is  *  fo  rafti :  There  is  at  hand 
Paris  your  brother,  and  Deiphobus, 
The  Grecian  Diomed,  and  our  Antenor 
Deliver'd  to  us  -,  and  for  him  forthwith. 


*  fo  M^]— fuddcn.. 


Ere 
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thou  art  charig'd  for  Antenor :  thou  muft  to  thy  father^ 
and  be  gone  from  Troilus  -,  'twill  be  his  death  •,  'twill  be 
his  bane;  he  cannot  bear  it. 

Cre.  O  you  immortal  gods  ! — I  will  not  go. 

Pan.  Thou  muft. 

Cre.  I  will  nor,  uncle:  I  have  forgot  my  father ;  . 
I  know  no  touch  of  confanguinity  -, 
No  kin,  no  love,  no  blood,  no  foul  fo  near  me. 
As  the  fweet  Troilus. — O  you  gods  divine  ! 
Make  Creffid's  name  the  vety  crown  of  fallhood. 
If  ever  fhe  leave  Troilus  !    Time,  force,  and  death. 
Do  to  this  body  what  extremes  you  can ; 
But  the  ftrong  bafe  and  building  of  my  love 
Is  as  the  very  center  of  the  earth, 
Prawing  all  things  to  it. — I'll  go  in,  and  weep,— — 

Pun.  Do,  do. 

Cre.    Tear  my  bright  hair,    and  fcratch  my  praifc4 
cheeks  j 
Crack  my  clear  voice  with  fobs,  and  break  my  heart 
With  founding  Troilus.     I  will  not  go  from  Troy. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE        III. 

Before  Pandarus"  Houfe. 
Enter  PariSj  troilus,  Mneas^  Diomedes^  £ffr. 

Par.  'It  is  great  morning;  and  the  hour  prefixed 
Of  her  delivery  to  this  valiant  Greek 
Comes  faft  upon : — Good  my  brother  Troilus, 
Tell  you  the  lady  what  flie  is  to  do. 
And  hafte  her  to  the  purpofe. 

froi.  Walk  in  to  her  houfe  j 
ril  bring  her  to  the  Grecian  prefently ; 

*  ft  fJfrM  morning  ^]^Thc  morn  M  figr  advanced  • 

And 
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And  to  his  hand  when  I  deliver  her. 

Think  it  an  altar  -,  and  thy  brother  Troilus 

A  prieft,  there  offering  to  it  his  o\yn  heart.       [Exit  Trot. 

Par.  I  Jcnow  what  *tis  to  love ; 
And  'would,  as  I  fhall  pity,  I  gould  help  !— 
J^leafe  you,  walk  in,  my  lor^.  [Exeunt f 

SCENE  IV, 

Jn  Apartment  in  Pandarus*  Houfe. 

Enter  PandaruSy  and  CreJ/fda. 

Pan.  Be  moderate,  be  moderate. 

Cre.  Why  tell  you  me  of  moderation  ? 
The  grief  is  fine,  full,  perfeft,  that  I  tafte, 
■  And  violenteth  in  a  fenfe  as  ftrong 
As  that  which  caufeth  it :  How  can  I  moderate  it  ? 
If  I  could  temporize  with  my  affeftion. 
Or  brew  it  to  a  weak  and  colder  palate. 
The  like  allayment  could  I  give  my  grief: 
My  love  admits  no  qualifying  drofs  -^ 
No  more  my  grief,  in  fuch  a  precious  lof^. 

Enter  Troilus. 

Pan.  Here,  here,  here  he  comes, — Ah  fweet  ducks  ! 
Cre.  O  Troilus !  Troilus  ! 

Pan.  What  a  pair  of  fpedlacles  is  here !    Let  me  eirit 
brace  too  :  O  hearty — as  the  goodly  faying  is,— 

q  hearty  o  heavy  hearty 

Whyjigb'ft  thou  withput  breaking  ? 
where  he  anfwers  again, 

Becaufe  thou  canji  not  eqfe  thy  Jmart^ 
By  friendjhipy  nor  by  /peaking. 

%  ^  violente(b'\'^t^i  as  forcibly, 

G  4  There 
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There  never  was  a  truer  rhyme.  Let  us  caft  away  no-^ 
thing,  for  we  may  live  to  have  need  of  fuch  a  verfc  ^  wc 
fee  it,  we  fee  it — How  now,  lambs  ? 

3r(7/.  Creffid,  I  love  thee  "  in  fo  ftrain'd  a  purity. 
That  the  bleft  gods — as  angry  with  my  *"  fancy. 
More  bright  in  zeal  than  the  devotion  which 
Cold  lips  blow  to  their  deities — take  thee  from  me, 

Cre.  Have  the  gods  envy  ? 

Tan.  Ay,  ay,  ay,  ay  -,  'tis  too  plain  a  cafe. 

Cn.  And  is  it  true,  that  I  muft  go  from  Troy  ? 

^roi.  A  hateful  truth. 

Ore.  What,  and  from  Troilus  too  ? 

^roi.  From  Troy,  and  Troilus. 

Cre.  Is  it  pofTible  ? 

T!roi.  And  fuddenly  •,  where  injury  of  chance 
Puts  ba'ck  leave-taking,  juftlcs  roughly  by 
All  time  of  paufe,  rudely  beguiles  our  lips 
Of  all  rejoindure,  forcibly  prevents 
Our  lock'd  ^  embrafures,  ftranglcs  our  dear  vow$ 
Even  in  the  birth  of  our  own  labouring  breath : 
We  two,  that  with  fo  many  thoufand  fighs 
Did  buy  each  other,  hiuft  poorly  fell  ourfelves 
With  the  rude  brevity  and  difcharge  of  one, 
Injurious  time  now,  with  a  robber's  hafte. 
Crams  his  rich  thievery  up,  he  knows  not  how  j 
As  many  farewells  as  be  ftars  in  heaven. 
With  diftinft  breath  and  "^  confign'd  kiffcs  to  them^ 
He  fumbles  up  into  a  loofe  adieu ; 
And  fcants  us  with  a  fingle  familh'd  kifs, 
Piftafted  with  the  fait  of  broken  tears. 

jEneas  [within.']  My  Iqrd  !  is  the  lady  ready  ? 

J^roi.  Hark !  yoq  are  call'd ;  Some  fay,  the  Genius  fq 

»  infiftrain*d  a  purity, ]'^io  fuch  an  excefj^         ®  yi/rry ,]—paflion, 
9  fin^'^rf J,]— embraces,  9  <^;^^ifV]— fcalc4. 

Cries^ 


a 


"»;— .  A  c  .  -.,■  ,.-f 


^'     >••'    ^ 


"^^tW^-^^- 


••,A^''  -■  -"'''  i-i 


-'»>-■;>♦?■ 


■>-^-' tr 


':i^-'m  V. 


^"-  .;v-^- 


(■•^:   -v. 


>    ,  "-A"-.,^---  4\ 


r^T^ia^/-  , 


■<•        ■*■! 


■_'.      -J^-fL* 


90        TROILUS   AND   CRESSIDA. 

Are  well  compos'd,  with  gifts  of  nature  flowing. 

And  fwelling  o*er  with  arts  and  cxcrcife ; 

How  novelties  may  move,  and  parts  with  perfon, 

Alas,  a  kind  of  godly  jealoufy 

(Which,  I  befeech  you,  call  a  virtuous  fin) 

Makes  me  afeard. 

Cre.  O  heavens !  you  love  me  not. 

TroL  Die  I  a  villain  then  ! 
In  this  I  do  not  call  your  faith  in  quefliont 
So  mainly  as  my  merit :  I  cannot  fing, 
Nor  *  he^l  the  high  lavolt,  nor  fweeten  talk. 
Nor  play  at  fubtle  games  ;  fair  virtues  all, 
To  which  the  Grecians  are  moft  prompt  and  pregnant : 
But  I  can  tell,  that  m  each  grace  of  ihefe 
There  lurks  a  flill  ajid  dumb-difcourfive  devil. 
That  tempts  moft  cunningly :  but  be  not  tempted, 
•   Cre.  Do  you  think,  I  will  ? 

I'roi.  No. 
But,  fomething  may  be  done,  that  we  will  not : 
And  fometimes  we  are  devils  to  ourfelves. 
When  we- will  tempt  the  frailty  of  our  powers^ 
Prcfuming  on  their  changeful  potency. 

JEneas  [wthin.']  Nay,  good  my  lord, 

Trw.  Conie,  kifs  •,  and  let  us  part. 

Paris  [within.']  Brother  Troilus ! 

Troi.  Good  brother,  come  you  hither  j 
And  bring  ^neas,  and  the  Grecian,  with  you, 

Cre.  My  lord,  will  you  be  true  ? 

Troi.  Who  I  ?  alas,  it  is  my  vice,  my  fault : 
While  others  fifh  with  craft  for  great  opinion, 
1  with  great  truth  catch  ^  mere  fimplicity  ; 

*  heel  the  high  lavolt^ — dance  and  caper, 

y  men  fimplicity  \Y^z  plain  fimplc  approbation,  the  hnmble  palm 
of  plain  integrity^ 

Whilft 
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Though  the  great  bulk  Achilles  be  thy  guard, 
ril  cut  thy  throat, 

Dio.  O,  be  not  moVd,  prince  Troilus  : 
Let  me  be  privileg'd  by  my  place,  and  meffage, 
To  be  a  ^eaker  free ;  when  I  am  hence, 
ril  anfwer  to  my  luft :  And  know  you,  lord, 
rU  nothing  do  on  charge :  to  her  own  worth 
She  fliall  be  priz'd ;  but  that  you  fay — be*t  fo, 
I  fpeak  it  in  my  fpirit  and  honour, — no, 

9"m.  Come,  to  the  port. — 1*11  tell  thee,  Diomed, 
This  brave  (hall  oft  make  thee  to  hide  thy  head,— 
Lady,  giye  me  your  hand  -,  and,  as  we  walk. 
To  our  own  felves  bend  we  our  needful  talk. 

[Exeunt  TroiluSf  CreJJida^  and  Diomedes.    Sound  trumpet^ 

Par,  Hark !  Hedtor^s  trumpet. 

jEne.  How  have  we  fpent  this  morning ! 
The  prince  muft  think  me  tardy  and  remifs, 
That  fwpre  to  ride  before  him  to  the  field. 

Par.  *Tis  Troilus'  fault :   Come,  come,  to  field  with 
him^ 
Ijet  us  make  ready  ftraight. 

jEne.  Yea,  with  a  bridegroom's  frelh  alacrity. 
Let  us  addrefs  to  tend  on  Hedtor's  heels : 
The  glory  of  our  Troy  doth  this  day  lie 
On  his  fair  worth,  and  fingle  chivalry,  \Exemt^ 

S    C  "E    N    E        V, 

.    The  Grecian  Camp. 

Enter  Ajax  arm^d^  Agamemnon^  Achilles^  Patroclus^  Mcne^ 

lausy  Ulyjjfes^  Nejior^  6?r. 

Aga.  Here  art  thou  ^  in  appointment  fr^fli  and  fair. 
Anticipating  time  with  darting,  courage. 
Give  with  thy  trumpet  a  loud  note  to  Troy, 

«  />  appointment^  &c.]— in  thy  accoutr^mcotJ— gmbitioua  of  getting 
the  ftan  of  ihy  challenger. 

Thou 
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*  That  give  a  coafting  welcome  ere  it  comes. 

And  wide  unclafp  the  tables  of  their  thoughts 

To  every  ticklilh  reader !  fet  them  down 

For  ■  fluttifli  fpoils  of  opportunity. 

And  daughters  of  the  game.  [Trumpet  within* 

AIL  The  Trojans*  trumpet ! 

j^s.  Yonder  comes  the  troop. 

Enter  HeSlorj  Mneas^  Trcilus^  (^c.  with  attendants. 

Mne.  Hail,  all  the  date  of  Greece !  What  fliall  be  done 
to  him 
That  viftory  commands  ?  Or  do  you  purpofe, 
A  viftor  ihall  be  "  known  ?  will  you,  the  knights 
Shall  to  the  edge  of  all  extremity 
Purfue  each  other ;  or  fhall  they  be  divided 
Bjr  any  voice  or  order  of  the  field  ? 
Hedor  bade  aik. 

Ago.  Which  way  would  Heftor  have  it  ? 

£ne.  He  cares  not,  he*ll  obey  conditions. 

Acbil.  'Tis  done  like  Heftor  5  but  **  fecurely  done, 
A  little  proudly,  and  great  deal  mifprizing 
The  knight  oppos'd. 

jEne.  If  not  Achilles,  fir. 
What  is  your  name  ? 

Acbil.  If  not  Achilles,  nothing. 

^ne.  Therefore  Achilles :  But,  whatever,  know  this;— 
In  the  extremity  of  great  and  little. 
Valour  and  pride  '  excel  thcmfelves  in  Heftor ; 
The  one  almoft  as  infinite  as  all, 

'  That  give  a  coaflirtg  welcome  ere  it  comesy"] — That,  like  fliips,  falutc 
m  paffing,  by  putting  out  their  colours,  before  thev  can  come  to  the 
%eecii  of  each  other. 

fimiiip  fpoils  of  opportunity^ — the  eaf/viftims  of  every  favourable 
ifipoitizDiry.  "  known  ?^ — declared. 

^  featrefy^ — in  the  wantonnefs  of  fecurity. 

'  exeti sbemfelvei ^  &c.] — exceed  their  common  degree*— he  hath  at 
the  gremteft  poiUble  valour,  and  the  leail  imaginable  pride. 

The 
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The  other  blank  as  nothing.     Weigh  him  well. 
And  that,  which  looks  like  pride,  is  courtefy. 
This  Ajax  is  **  half  made  of  Heftor's  blood ; 
In  love  whereof,  half  Heftor  ftays  at  home; 
Half  heart,  half  hand,  half  Heftor  comes  to  feek 
This  blended  knight,  half  Trojan,  and  half  Greek. 
Acbil.  A  maiden  battle  then  ? — O,  1  perceive  yoU# 

Re-enter  Diomed. 

Aga.  Here  is  fir  Diomed : — Go,  gentle  knight. 
Stand  by  our  Ajax :  as  you  and  lord  ^neas 
Confent  upon  the  order  of  their  fight. 
So  be  it  i  either  to  the  uttermoft. 
Or  elfe  a  breath :  the  combatants  being  kin. 
Half  ftints  their  ftrife  before  their  ftrokes  begin. 

IJlyJf.  They  arc  oppos'd  already. 

Aga.  What  Trojan  is  that  fame  that  looks  fo  heavy  ? 

Ulyff.  The  youngeft  fon  of  Priam,  a  true  knight; 
Not  yet  mature,  yet  matchlefs  ;  firm  of  word ; 
Speaking  in  deeds,  and  'deedlefs  in  his  tongue; 
Not  foon  provok'd,  nor,  being  provok'd,  foon  calm'd : 
His  heart  and  hand  both  open,  and  both  free ; 
For  what  he  has,  he  gives,  what  thinks,  he  fhews ; 
Yet  gives  he  not  'till  judgment  guide  his  bounty. 
Nor  dignifies  an  •  impair  thought  with  breath : 
Manly  as  Heftor,  but  more  dangerous  \ 
For  Heftor,  in  his  blaze  of  wrath,  *  fubfcribes 
To  tender  objeSs ;  but  he,  in  heat  of  adtion. 
Is  more  "  vindicative  than  jealous  love  : 
They  call  him  Troilus ;  and  on  him  ereft 
A  fecond  hope,  as  fairly  built  as  Heftor. 
Thus  fays  ^rifeas  \  one  that  knows  the  youth 

^  half  made  ofUeBor^s  ^/W;]— being  the  fon  of  his  aunt  Hefione. 

'  deeilefs  in  his  tongue  j] — no  boaftcr. 

•  an  i/npair]'^sLn  unbecoming,  unfitting. 

^ /ttkfcribeil — ^>iclds  to  corapaffion.  •  wW/Vii/w]— fcrengeful. 

Even 
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Even  to  his  inches,  and,  ^  with  private  foul. 
Did  in  great  Ilibn  thus  tranflate  him  to  me. 

[Alarum.    Hell  or  and  J^ax  fight. 

Jga.  They  arc  in  aftion. 

Neft.  Now,  Ajax,  hold  thine  own ! 

Tfvi.  Heftor,  thou  (leep'ft,  awake  thee ! 

Jga.  His  blows  are  well  difposM  : — there,  Ajax  ! 

[Trumpets  ceafe. 

Bio.  You  muft  no  more. 

jEne,  Princes,  enough,  fo  plcafe  you, 

j^ax.  I  am  not  warm  yet,  let  us  fight  again. 

Lio.  As  Heftor  pleafes. 

HeS.  Why  then,  will  I  no  more  : 

Thou  art,  great  lord,  my  father's  fifter*s  fon, 

A  coufin-german  to  great  Priam's  feed ; 

The  obligation  of  our  blood  forbids 

A  gory  emulation  *twixt  us  twain  : 

Were  thy  commixion  Greek  and  Trojan  fo. 

That  thou  could'ft  lay — This  band  is  Grecian  ally 

And  this  is  Trojan ;  the  finews  of  this  leg 

All  Greeks  and  this  all  Troy ;  my  mother's  blood 

Runs  on  the  dexter  cheeky  and  thisfinijler 

Rounds  in  my  fathers  \  by  Jove  *  multipotent. 

Thou  fhould'ft  not  bear  from  me  a  Greekilh  member 

Wherein  my  fword  had  not  impreffure  made 

Of  our  rank  feud  :  But  the  juft  gods  gairtfay. 

That  any  drop  thou  borrowed  from  thy  mother, 

My  facred  aunt,  Ihould  by  my  mortal  fword 

Be  drained  !    Let  me  embrace  thee,  Ajax : 

By  him  that  thunders,  thou  haft  lufty  arms ; 

Hector  would  have  them  fall  upon  him  thus :— — i 

Coufin,  all  honour  to  thee ! 

^  «7i/^ /rfV4//^/,]^n  confidence,  gave  me  this  chsradler  of  him. 
••  tranfiaiedher  will.**  Mirry  Wives  op  Windsor,  Vol.I.  p.  i8o. 
«  m9/tif9eeMt,'i — mighty, 

VOL.   III.  H  4ax, 
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j^ax.  I  thank  thcc,  Hedor  r    * 
Thou  art  too  gentle,  and  too  free  a  man  t 
I  came  to  kill  thee,  coufin,  and  bear  hence 
A  great  addition  earned  in  thy  death. 

Hefl.  Not  ^  Neoptolemus'./r^  fo  mirable 
(On  whofc  bright  creft  Fame  with  her  loud'ft  O  yes 
Cries,  ^bis  Is  be)  could  promife  to  himfelf 
A  thought  of  added  honour  torn  from  He6lor, 

jEne.  There  is  expeftance  here  from  both  the  fides. 
What  further  you  will  do. 

Hea.  We'll  anfwer  it  i 
The  iflue  is  embracement : — Ajax,  farewell. 

jljax.  If  I  might  in  entreaties  find  fuccefs, 
(As  feld  I  have  the  chance)  I  would  defire 
My  famous  coufin  to  our  Grecian  tents. 

Dio.  'Tis  Agamemnon's  wifh ;  and  great  Achilles 
Doth  long  to  fee  unarm'd  the  valiant  Hc£tor. 

Hell,  -^neas,  call  my  brother  Troilus  to  me : 
And  fignify  this  loving  interview 
To  *  the  expcftcrs  of  our  Trojan  part ; 
Defire  them  home. — Give  me  thy  hand,  my  coufin  ; 
I  will  go  cat  with  thee,  and  fee  your  knights. 

Ajax.  Great  Agamemnon  comes  to  meet  us  here. 

HeS.  The  worthieft  of  them  tell  me  name  by  name  j 
But  for  Achilles,  my  own  fcarching  eyefi 
Shall  find  him  by  his  large  and  portly  fize. 

jiga.  Worthy  of  arms  !  as  welcome  as  to  one 
That  would  be  rid  of  fuch  an  enemy ; 
But  that*s  no  welcome  :  Underftand  more  clear. 
What's  paft,  and  what's  to  come,  is  ftrcw'd  with  huflcs 
And  formlefs  ruin  of  oblivion ; 
But  in  this  extant  moment,  faith  and  troth, 

y  Necpto/etnuj*] — Acbillis^  the  wondVous  fire  of  Pyrrbus  Neopt§imMu 
*  tbe  ixffaerj]^xhc  party  (hat  fiwait  us,  our  attendanu. 

Strain'd    { 
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Strained  purely  from  all  hollow  bias-drawing. 

Bids  thee,  with  mod  divine  integrity. 

From  heart  of  very  heart,  great  Hcdor,  welcome. 

HeS.  I  thank  thee,  moft  imperious  Agamemnon. 

jfga.  My  well-fam'd  lord  of  Troy,  no  lefs  to  you. 

[To  Troilus. 

Men.  Let  me  confirm  my  princely  brother's  greet- 
ing;— 
You  brace  of  warlike  brothers,  welcome  hither. 

He8.  Whom  muft  we  anfwer  ?  ^ 

jEne.  The  noble  Menelaus. 

US.  O,  you,  my  lord  ?  by  Mars  his  gauntlet,  thanks  I 
Mock  not,  that  I  affcd  the  *  un traded  oath ; 
Your  quondam  wife  fwears  ftill  by  Venus*  glove : 
She's  well,  but  bade  me  not  commend  her  to  you. 

Min.  Name  her  not  now^  fir  \  fliers  a  deadly  theme.' 

HiS.  O,  pardon  *,  I  oflfend. 

Neft.  I  have^  thou  gallant  Trojan,  feen  thee  oft. 
Labouring  for  deftiny,  make  cruel  way 
Through  ranks  of  Greekifli  youth :  and  I  have  feen  thee. 
As  hot  as  Perfeus,  fpur  thy  Phrygian  fl:eed, 
Defpifing  many  ^  forfeits  and  fubduements. 
When  thou  haft  hung  thy  advanced  fword  i'the  air. 
Not  letting  it  decline  on  the  declined ; 
That  I  have  faid  to  fome  my  ftanders-by, 
Ljb^  Jupiter  is  yonder^  dealing  life  I 
And  I  have  feen  thee  paufe,  and  take  thy  breath. 
When  that  a  ring  of  Greeks  have  hemm'd  thee  in. 
Like  an  Olympian  wreftling :  This  have  I  ken ; 
But  this  thy  countenance,  ftill  lock'd  in  fteel, 
1  never  law  'till  now.     I  knew  thy  grandfijre, 
Aod  once  fought  with  him :  he  was  a  foldier  good ; 

*  t»lrjM&/j«^iinfaihioiiable. 

^  Jmfnii  tmd  JubduimtnU^ — thiDg«  forfeited  and  fubdued* 

H  2  But, 
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Bur,  by  great  Mars,  the  captain  of  us  all. 
Never  like  thee  :  Let  an  old  man  embrace  thee ; , 
And,  worthy  warrior,  welcome  to  our  tents. 

Mne,  'Tis  the  old  Neftor. 

heSt.  Let  me  embrace  thee,  good  old  chronicle. 
That  haft  fo  long  walk*d  hand  in  hand  with  time :— • 
Moft  reverend  Neftor,  I  am  glad  to  clafp  thee, 

Neftn  I  would,  my  arms  could  match  thee  in  conten- 
tion. 
As  they  contend  with  thee  in  courtcfy. 

HeSl.  I  would,  they  could. 

Neji.  Ha  1  by  this  white  beard,  I'd  fight  with  thee  to- 
morrow. 
Well,  welcome,  welcome !    I  have  fecn  the  time 

Vlyjf.  I  wonder  now  how  yonder  city  ftands. 
When  we  have  here  her  bafe  and  pillar  by  us. 

He£t.  I  know  your  favour,  lord  Ulyfles,  well. 
Ah,  fir,  there's  many  a  Greek  and  Trojan  dead. 
Since  firft  I  faw  yourfelf  and  Diomed 
In  Ilion,  on  your  Greekiih  embaflfy. 

Ulyjf.  Sir,  I  foretold  you  then  what  would  enfue  : 
My  prophecy  is  but  half  his  journey  yet ; 
For  yonder  walls,  that  pertly  front  your  town. 
Yon  towers,  whofe  wanton  tops  do  bufs  the  clouds> 
Muft  kifs  their  own  feet. 

UcSt.  I  muft  not  believe  you : 
There  they  ftand  yet ;  and  niodeftly  I  think. 
The  fall  of  every  Phrygian  ftonc  will  coft 
A  drop  of  Grecian  blood  :  The  end  crowns  all  y 
And  that  old  common  arbitrator,  time, 
Will  one  day  end  it. 

UlyJ.  So  to  him  we  leave  it. 
Moft  gentle,  and  moft  valiant  Hector,  welcome : 

After 
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After  the  general,  I  befeech  you  next 
To  feaft  with  me,  and  fee  me  at  my  tent. 

JcbiL  I  (hall  foreftall  thee,  lord  Ulyffes  ;  ^  Thou  !— 
Now,  Heftor,  I  have  fed  mine  eyes  on  thee  j 
I  have  with  exaft  view  perus'd  thee,  Heftor, 
And  **  quoted  joint  by  joint. 

He£l.  Is  this  Achilles  ? 

AcbiL  I  am  Achilles. 

Ht£l.  Stand  fair,  I  pray  thee  :  let  me  look  on  thee. 
,   AcbiL  Behold  thy  fill. 

HeS.  Nay,  I  have  done  already. 

AcbiL  Thou  art  too  brief;  I  will  the  fecond  time. 
As  I  would  buy  thee,  view  thee  limb  by  limb. 

HeU.  O,  like  a  book  of  fport  thou'lt  read  me  o*er ; 
But  there's  more  in  me  than  thou  underftand'ft. 
Why  doft  thou  fo  opprefs  me  with  thine  eyes  ? 

AcbiL   Tell  me,   you  heavens,    in  which  part  of  his 
body 
Shall  I  deftroy  him  ?  whether  there,  there,  or  there  ? 
That  I  noay  give  the  local  wound  a  name ; 
And  make  diftinft  the  very  breach,  whereout 
Hcdlor's  great  fpirit  flew  :  Anfwer  me,  heavens  \ 

He3.  It  would  diicredit  the  bleft  gods,  proud  man. 
To  anfwer  fuch  a  queftion  :  *  Stand  again  :    . 
Think'ft  thou  to  catch  my  life  fo  pleaiantly, 
As  to  prcnominate  in  nice  conjedure^ 
Where  thou  wilt  hit  me  dead  ? 

AcbiL  I  tell  thee,  yea. 

HeS.  Wert  thou  an  oracle  to  tell  me  fo, 
I'd  not  believe  thee.     Henceforth  guard  thee  well  ( 
For  ril  not  kill  thee  there,  nor  there,  nor  there  j 

*  Tbpa^b,  ^  ftftf/f^]— examined,  obfcrvcd. 

Two  Gentlem£n  of  VfiNORA,  Vol.  I.  p.  no. 
Hamlet^  A^.  II.   S.  i.         F9L 

«  Sisgd^oiM  .•]— to  view. 

H  3  But^ 
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But,  by  the  forge  ^  that  ftithy'd  Mars  his  helm, 
rU  kill  thee  every  where,  yea,  o*cr  and  oVr. .       > 
You  wiftft  Grecians,  pardon  me  this  brag. 
His  infolence  draws  folly  from  my  lips; 
But  rU  endeavour  deeds  to  match  thefc  words,. 
Or  may  I  never 

jijax.  Do  not  chafe  thee,  coufin  ;■       » 
And  you,  Achilles,  let  thefe  threats  alone, 
'Till  accident,  or  purpofe,  bring  you  to^t : 
You  may  have  every  day  enough  of  He<5lor, 
If  you  have  ftomach  j  the  general  ftate,  I  fear, 
*  Can  fcarce  entreat  you  to  be  odd  with  him. 

He5f.  I  pray  you,  let  us  fee  you  in  the  field  •, 
We  have  had  **  pelting  wars,  fince  you  refus'd 
The  Grecians'  caufe. 

Mhil.  Doft  thou  entreat  me,  Hedor  ? 
To-morrow  do  I  meet  thee,  fell  as  death ; 
To-night,  all  friends. 

HeS.  Thy  hand  upon  that  match, 

Aga.  Firft,  all  you  peers  of  Greece,  go  to  my  tent  | 
There  *  in  the  full  convive  we :  afterwards. 
As  Heftor's  leifure  and  your  bounties  Ihall 
Concur  together,  fcverally  ^  intreat  him. — 
Beat  loud  *  the  tabourines,  let  the  trumpets  blow. 
That  this  great  foldier  mayhis  welcome  know,     [^Exeunt, 

Manent  ^rqilus,  and  Ulyjfes. 

STrw.  My  lord  Ulyffes,  tell  me,  I  befeech  you. 
In  what  place  of  the  field  doth  Calchas  keep  I 

•f  that  ftit by d  Mars  bis  belm^'] — wherein  it  was  formed  upon  the 
anvil. 

t  Can  fcarce  entreat  you  to  be  odd  witb  i^/w.]— Will  hardly  be  able  to 
prevail  on  you  to  engage  with  him. 

*  pelting  wtf/-/,]— petty  fkirmifhes  only.  \ 

*  in  ibefull  convive  we  ;]— -let  us  fcaft  liberally. 

\  intreat]^inyiic.  i  gbe  taicitriaes,]^thc  drum. 
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Tber.  Why,  thou  pifture  of  what  thou  feemcft,  and 
idol  of  ideot-worfliippers,  here's  a  letter  for  thee. 

jichil.  From  whence,  fragment  ? 

Tber.  Why,  ihou  full  difti  of  fool,  from  Troy, 

Pafr.  Who  keeps  the  tent  now  ? 

Tber.  °  The  furgeon's  box,  or  the  patient's  wound. 

Patr.  Well  faid,  adverfity !  and  what  need  thefe  tricks  ? 

Tber.  Pr'ythee  be  filent,  boy ;  I  profit  not  by  thy  talk : 
thou  art  thought  to  be  Achilles*  male  **  varlet, 

Patr.  Male  varlet,  you  rogue  !  what's  that  ? 

Tber.  Why,  his  mafculine  whore.  Now  the  rotten 
difeafes  of  the  fouth,  the  guts-griping,  ruptures,  ca- 
tarrhs, loads  o'  gravel  i'the  back,  lethargies,  cold  palfies, 
raw  eyes,  dirt-rotten  livers,  wheezing  lurigs,  bladders 
full  of  impofthume,  fciaticas,  lime-kilns  i' the  palm,  in- 
curable bone-ach,  and  the  rivell'd  '  fee-fimple  of  the  tet» 
ter,  take  and  take  again  fuch  prepofterous  '  difcoveries ! 

Patr.  Why,  thou  damnable  box  of  envy,  thou,  what 
meanefl:  thou  to  curfe  thus  ? 

Tber.  Do  I  curfe  thee  ? 

Pafr.  Why,  no,  '  you  ruinous  butt ;  you  whorcfon 
indiftinguilhable  cur,  no. 

Tber.  No  ?    why  art  thou  then  exafperate,  thou  idle 

immaterial  Ikein  of  *  fleive  filk,  thou  green  farcenet  flap 

for  a  fore  eye,  thou  tafltl  of  a  prodigal's  purfe,  thou  ? 

'   Ah,  how  the  poor  world  is  pefter'd  with  fuch  water  flies  j 

diminutives  of  nature! 

Pair.  'Out,  gall! 

■  The  furgeon^s  box,"] — quibbling  on  the  word  tent, 
•  barkt.  P  y// y{>/r//p]— perpetual  j>  iTeflion. 

t  illfciiveries  i'] — inventions. 

'  you  rUJnouj  hmt ;] — fhapelefs  mafs  of  difcordant  xnateriah,  con* 
fnfedly  run  one  into  another. 

^  fieive'\ — tangjjtd,  ravelled;  raw,  unwrought. 
»  Out^  galtf^ — Nkt'gnil — bitter  lump. 

Tber. 
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Tber,  *  Finch  egg ! 

jfcbil.  My  fwecf  Patroclus,  I  am  thwarted  quite 
From  my  great  purpofe  in  to-morrow*s  battle. 
Here  is  a  letter  from  queen  Hecuba ; 
A  token  from  ber  daughter,  my  fair  love ; 
Both  taxing  me,  and  "  'gaging  me  to  keep 
An  oath  that  I  have  fworn.     I  wiil  not  break  it : 
Fall,  Greeks;  fail,  fame;  honour,  or  go,  or  (lay; 
My  ^  major  vow  lies  here,  this  I'll  obey.— • 
Come,  come,  Thcrfites,  help  to  trim  my  tent; 
This  night  in  banqueting  muft  all  be  fpcnt.— 
Away,  Patroclus.  [Exeunt. 

Tber.  With  too  much  blood,  and  too  little  brain,  thefe 
two  may  run  mad ;  but  if  with  too  much  brain,  and  too 
little  blood,  they  do.  Til  be  a  curer  of  madmen.  Here's 
Agamemnon, — an  honeft  fellow  enough,  and  one  that 
loves  *  quails  -,  but  he  hath  not  fo  much  brain  as  ear- 
wax  :  And  the  goodly  transformation  of  Jupiter  there, 
his  brother,  the  bull, — ^  the  primitive  ftatue,  and  oblique 
memorial  of  cuckolds ;  '  a  thrifty  fhooing-horn  in  a  chain, 
hanging  at  his  brother's  leg, — to  what  form,  but  that  he 
is,  fhould  wit  larded  with  malice,  and  malice  »  forced  with 
wit,  turn  him  ?  To  an  afs,  were  nothing;  he  is  both  afs  and 
ox :  to  an  ox  were  nothing  ;  he  is  both  ox  and  afs.  ^  To 
be  a  dog,  a  mule,  a  cat,  a  fitchew,  a  toad,  a  lizard,  an 
owl,  a  puttock,  or  a  herring  without  a  roe,  I  would  not 
care :  but  to  be  a  Menelaus, — I  would  confpire  againft 

*  /V/rr^ /5;^/]-.-Siiiging  bird  in  embryo. 
■  ^l^igiMg  mi] — holding  me  engaged. 

^  majer  votv'\ — prior,  fupcrior  obligation. 

*  qusilsi] — the  wenches. 

'  tke  primitive  flatue,  and  oblique  fnemoria/] — the  principal  rcprc- 
Centative,  and  figurative  monument — antique  memorial 

*  a  thri/iy  Jhooiug'horn] — a  pcrfgn,  whom  his  brother  frugally  ufci 
as  iiis  fhoeing-horn,  makes  a  mere  tool  of. 

*/#wy]— Jiuficd,  faree^i.  *  Tp  ^^]— -Were  I  to  be. 

deftiny. 
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dcftiny.  Aflc*  me  not  what  I  would  be,  if  I  were  not 
Therfites  -,  for  I  care  not  *"  to  be  the  loufe  of  ♦  a  lazer,  fo 
I  were  not  Mcnelaus. Hey-day !  '  fpirits,  and  fires ! 

finter  HeSor^  Troilus^  ^axj  Agamemnon^   UlyJJ^s^  Neftcr^ 

and  Diomedj  with  lights. 

Aga.  We  go  wrong,  we  go  wrong. 
Ajax.  No,  yonder  'tis. 
Thcre^  where  we  fee  the  liglit. 
BeEi.  I  trouble  you. 
Ajax.  No,  not  a  whit, 
JJlyJfn  Here  comes  himfclf  to  guide  you. 

Enter  Achilles. 

Ach\l.  Welcome,  brave  Heftor  -,  welcome,  princes  all, 

Aga.  So  now,  fair  prince  of  Troy,  I  bid  good  night. 
Ajax  commands  the  guard  to  tend  on  you. 

HeEt.  Thanks,  and  good  night,  to  the  Greeks*  general. 

Men.  Good  night,  my  lord. 

HeEt.  Good  night,  fweet  Menelaus. 

l!her.  Sweet  draught ;    Sweet,  quoth  a !    fweet  fink, 
fweet  fewer. 

Achil.  Good  night,   an4  welcome,  both  af  once,  to 
thofe 
That  go,  or  tarry. 

Aga.  Good  night.  [Exeunt  Agam.  and  MeneU 

Achil.  Old  Neftor  tarries ;  and  you  too,  Diomed, 
Keep  Heftor  company  an  hour  or  two. 

Dio.  I  cannot,  lord  •,  I  have  important  bufinefs, 
*  The  tide  whereof  is  now. — Good  night,  great  Heftor. 

Ht^.  Give  me  your  hand. 

«  to  heyAl  I  were  to  be.  *  m  lazir,]—ti  leper. 

^  ^iW/i,  andfres  /] — On  feeing  the  company  advance  with  torches. 

«  The  tidt  wbereef  is  nott;,']^-''  There  i«  if /iV/,"  &c. 

JuLivs  Cjesar,  Aft  IV.  S.  3.     Bru. 
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Ulyjf*  Follow  his  torch,  he  goes  to  Calchas*  tent ; 
rU  kcq)  you  company.  [to  Tmlus. 

froi.  Sweet  fir,  you  honour  me. 

HeB.  And  fo,  good  night. 

jlcbil.  Come,  come,  enter  my  tent.      [Exeunt  fever  ally  ^ 

fber.  That  fame  Diomcd's  a  falfe-hearted  rogue,  a 
moft  unjuft  knave  -,  I  will  no  more  trufl  him  when  he 
kcrs,  than  I  will  a  ferpent  when  he  hilTes  :  he  will  fpend 
his  mouth,  and  promife,  ^  like  Brabler  the  hound  ;  but 
when  he  performs,  aftronomers  fgrctel  it ;  it  is  prodigious, 
there  will  come  fome  change ;  the  fun  borrows  of  the 
moon,  when  Diomed  keeps  his  word*  I  will  rather 
*  leave  to  fee  Hedor,  than  not  to  dog  him :  they  fay,  he 
keeps  a  Trojan  dr^b,  and  ufes  the  traitor  Calchas  his 
lent:  rU  ^fier. — Nothing  but  lechery!  all  incontinent 
¥arlcts  I  [Exii. 

SCENE        11. 

Calchas'  T'ent. 

Enter  Diomed. 

Dio.  What  are  you  up  here,  ho  ?  fpeak, 
Cat.  Who  calls? 
Dio.  Diomed.-*^ — 
Calchas,  I  think.     Where  is  your  daughter  ? 
Col.  She  comes  to  you, 

^nter  Troilus,  and  Ulyps,  at  a  dijlance  j  after  them  fherfttes. 
Vhfff.  Stand  where  the  torch  may  not  difcover  us.' 

Enter  Crefftda. 

Tret.  Creffid  come  forth  to  him  ! 
Dio.  How  now,  my  charge ! 

'  BraS/er  the  hound i] — that  gives  his  tongue  upon  a  falfc  fccnt. 

"  Brabling  curs  never  want  fore  cars."     Proverb. 
I  bitvi  /*//^]— lofc  the  fight  of. 
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Cn.  Now,  my  fwcct  guardian  !— Hark, 
A  word  with  you.  [fl^^frs. 

Troi.  Yea,  fo  familiar! 

Ulyjf.  ^  She  will  fing  any  man  at  firft  fight. 

^er.  And  any  man 
^!ay  fing  her,  if  he  can  take  her  *  cliff;  flic's  notcd» 

Die.  Will  you  remember  ? 

Cre.  Remember?  yes. 

Dio^  Nay,  but  do  then ; 
And  let  your  mind  be  coupled  with  ypur  words. 

Troi.  What  fliould  flie  remember  ? 

Uljif.  Lift ! 

Cre.  Sweet  honey  Greek,  tempt  me  no  more  to  folly. 

Ther.  Roguery  1 

Dio.  Nay,  then, 

Cre.  ril  tell  thee  what. 

Vio.    Pho !   pho !    come,   tell  a  pin :    You  arc  for- 
fworn. 

Cre.  In  faith,  I  cannot :   What  would  you  have  mc 
do? 

Tber.  A  juggling  trick,  to  be — fecretly  open. 

Dio.  What  did  you  fwear  you  would  beftow  on  me  ? 

Cre.  I  pr'ythee,  do  not  hold  me  to  mine  oath  j 
Bid  me  do  any  thing  but  that,  fwcct  Greek, 

Dio.  Good  night. 

Trot*  Hold,  patience! 

Ufyjf.  How  now,  Trojan  ? 

Cn.  Diomed,-— 

Dio.  No,  no,  good  night :  Til  be  your  fool  no  more. 

Troi.  Thy  better  muft. 

Cre.  Hark,  one  word  in  your  ear. 

Trot.  O  plague  and  madnefs  ! 

'  Sbi  toilijing  any  man  fit  frjljight.'] — She  is  wtry  quick  at  forming 
new  gcquainiances.  ^  bcr  r//^;]^hcr  key,  pitch. 
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Ufyff.  You  arc  mov*d,  prince ;   let  us  depart,  I  pray 
you. 
Left  your  difpleafure  fliould  enlarge  itfclf 
To  wrathful  terms :  this  place  is  dangerous  ; 
The  time  right  deadly  -,  I  befeech  you,  go. 

froi.  Behold,  I  pray  you  I 

Ubjf-  Now,  good  my  lord,  go  off: 
^  You  flow  to  great  diftraftion :  come,  my  lord. 

froi.  I  pr*ythcc,  ftay. 

Ufyjf.  You  have  not  patience ;  come, 

frw.  I  pray  you,  ftay  j  by  hell,  and  by  hell's  torments, 
I  will  not  fpeak  a  word. 

Dm.  And  fo,  good  night. 

Of.  Nay,  but  you  part  in  anger. 

froi.  Doth  that  grieve  thee  ? 
0  withered  truth. 

Ufyjf.  Why,  how  now,  lord  ? 

7rw.  By  Jove,  I  will  be  patient. 

Cre.  Guardian ! — ^why,  Greek  ! 

Dio.  Pho !  pho !  adieu ;  you  *  palter. 

Cre.  In  faith,  I  do  not ;  come  hither  once  again. 

UfyJf.  You  fhake,  my  lord,  at  fomething  •,    will  you 
go? 
You  will  break  out. 

Trot.  She  ftrokes  his  cheek ! 

Ulyjf.  Come,  come. 

froL  Nay,  ftay  -,  by  Jove,  I  will  not  fpeak  a  word : 
There  is  between  my  will  and  all  offences 
A  guard  of  patience :— ftay  a  little  while. 

^  Yiujhw  t$  great  diJ!raSion  t'I — Your  paflion  will  hurry  yon  to  the 
height  of  jnadnefs — ^^r«^iM— will  involve  you  in  the  extrtmity  of 
hazard. 

*  /-i/5r^.]— (huffle. 

^ber. 
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Qn.  O,  all  you  gods !— O  pretty  pretty  pledge ! 
Thy  mailer  now.  lies  thinking  in  his  bed 
Of  thee^.and  me*,  and  fighs,  and  takes  my  glove. 
And  gives  memorial  dainty  kilTes  to  it, 
As  I  kifs  thee.-^Nay,  do  not  fnatch  it  from  me ; 
He,  that  takes  thatj  mult  take  my  heart  withaU 

Dio.  I  had  your  heart  iDefore,  this  follows  ic. 

Troi.  I  did  fwear  patience. 

Cre.  You  fhall  not  have  it>  Diomed ;  'faith  you  Ihall 
not; 
m  give  you  fomething  elfe. 

Dw.  I  will  have  this ;  Whofe  was  it  ? 

Cre.  It  is  no  matter. 

Dio.  Come>  tell  me  whofc  it  was. 

Oe.  'Twas  one's  that  lov'd  me  better  than  you  wilL 
But,  now  you  have  it,  take  it. 

Dio.  Whofe  was  it  ? 
.  Cre.  °  By  all  Diana's  waiting-women  yonder> 
And  by  herfelf,  I  will  not  tell  you  whofe« 

Dio.  To-morrow  will  I  wear  it  on  my  helm  j 
And  grieve  his  fpirit,  that  dares  not  challenge  it. 

Trot.  Wer't  thou  the  devil,  and  wor'ft  it  on  thy  horn, 
Ic  ihould  be  challenged. 

Cre.  Well,  well,  'tis  done,  'tis  paft-, — And  yet  it  is 
nots 
I  will  not  keep  my  word. 

Dio.  Why  then,  farewell ; 
Thou  never  fhalt  mock  Diomed  again. 

Cre.  You  fhall  not  go :— One  cannot  fpeak  a  Word, 
But  it  ftraight  ft  arts  you. 

Dio.  I  do  not  like  this  fooling. 

*  By  all  Diana* s  waiting'W$min  yonder ^  and  by  birftlf^-^'^y  all  yoB 
fliny  hoft^  and  by  the  moon. 

^er. 
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Tber.  Nor  I,  by  Pluto :  "  but  that  that  likes  not  nic, 
Plcafcs  me  bcft. 

iDio.  What,  (hall  I  come?  the  hour? 

Cte.  Ay,  come : O  Jove  !— 

Do,  come  :— I  fliall  ^  be  plagu'd. 

Dio.  Good  night.     I  pr'ythee,  come. 
Troilus,  farewell !  one  eye  yet  looks  on  thee ; 
But  with  the  other  eye  my  heart  doth  fee. — 
Ah !  poor  our  fex !  this  fault  in  us  I  find. 
The  error  of  our  eye  dircdts  our  mind  : 
What  error  leads,  muft  err ;  O  then  conclude. 
Minds,  fway*d  by  eyes,  are  full  of  turpitude,  \Exit. 

Tber.  A  proof  of  ftrength  (he  could  not  publi(h  more, 
Unlefs  flie  fay.  My  mind  is  now  turn'd  whore. 

Ufyjf.  Airs  done,  my  lord. 

Trot.  It  is. 

UfyJf.  Why  day  we  then  ? 

Troi.  To  make  a  recordation  to  my  foul 
Of  every  fy  11  able  that  here  was  fpoke. 
But,  if  I  tell  how  thefe  two  did  co-a6t. 
Shall  I  not  lye  in  publifhing  a  truth  ? 
Sith  yet  there  is  a  credence  in  my  heart. 
An  efperance  fo  obftinately  ftrong. 
That  doih  invert  the  atteft  of  eyes  and  ears  ; 
As  if  thofe  organs  had  deceptious  functions. 
Created  only  to  calumniate. 
Was  Creffid  here  ? 

UfyJf.  I  cannot  ^conjure,  Trojan. 

Trot.  She  was  not,  fure. 

Ufyjl  Moft  fure,  ftie  was. 

^  tut  that  that  Hies  not  /v^,]^but  that  xnifchief,  though  natural]/ 
odious,  is  my  fupreme  delight. 

P  he  plagued.'] — fufFcr  fcvcrdy  for  my  infidelity. 
%  ecitjure,y^ni(t  a  fpirit  in  her  fhape. 

Trot. 
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froi.  ^  Why,  my  negation  hath  no  taftc  of  madneft. 

Ufyf.  Nor  mine,  my  lord :  Creflid  was  here  but  now* 

Troi.  Let  it  not  be  believ'd  '  for  womanhood ! 
Think,  we  had  mothers  -,  do  not  give  advantage 
To  ftubbom  critics — apt,  without  a  theme. 
For  depravation — to  fquare.the  general  fex 
By  Creffid's  rule :  rather  think  this  not  Creflid. 

Ufyjl  What  hath  flie  done,  prince,  that  can  foil  our 
mothers  ? 

Trot.  Nothing  at  all,  unlefs  that  this  were  Ihe, 

Tber.  Will  he  fwagger  himfelf  out  on's  own  eyes  ? 

Troi.  This  fhe  ?  no,  this  is  Diomed's  Crcflida : 
If  beauty  have  a  foul,  this  is  not  fhe ; 
If  fouls  guide  vows,  if  vows  be  fanftimony. 
If  fandimony  be  the  gods*  delight. 
If  there  be  *  rule  in  unity  itfelf. 
This  is  not  (he.    O  *  madnefs  of  difcourfr. 
That  caufe  fets  up  with  and  againft  itfelf ! 
Bi-fold  authority !  where  reafon  can  revolt 
Withotit  perdition,  and  lofs  aflume  all  reafon 
Without  revolt ;  this  is,  and  is  not,  Creflid  ! 
Within  my  foul  there  doth  commence  a  fight 
Of  this  (Irange  nature,  that  a  thing  infeparate 
Divides  far  wider  than  the  flcy  and  earth ; 
And  yet  the  fpacious  breadth  of  this  diviflon 
Admits  no  orifice  for  a  point,  as  fubtle 

'  /§r  tpcmnnhoo^ /] — the  fake  of  the  fcx. 

•  rtiU  in  unify  i//i'^,]— certainty  that  one  individual  cannot  be  two 
diftind  perfons. 

*  maJm/s  tf£/courfey  &c.] — extravagant  courfe  ofreafonlnf,  where* 
IB  the  argaroents  reciprocal  y  fupport  and  confute  each  other ;  where 
rtafoo  can  be  irrational  and  ftili  reafon,  and  madnefs  rational  and 
ftiil  madiiers ;  and  probability  appears  on  both  (Ides  of  the  affertioh, 
tkacthif  is,  anid  is  not  Creffida,  This  is  a  contradldlion,  which  I  can- 
io(  reconcile,  that  my  union  with  CreJJida^'z  thing,  whicfi  I  deeaied' 
iidiflblitblc,  fliould  be  fo  ezteiiiively  divided,  and  yet  with  fuch  Tub* 
tiky,  that  the  immenfe  reparation  ihould  efcapc  difcernment. 

VOL.  III.  I  As 
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As  is  Arachne's  broken  vaoof,  to  enter. 

Inftance,  O  inftance!  ft rong  as  Pluto's  gates ; 

Creflid  is  mine,  tied  with  the  bonds  of  heaven : 

Inftance,  O  inftance  f  ftrong  as  heaven  itfelf  *» 

The  bond^  of  heaven  are  flipped,  diflbiv'd,  and  loosM  ; 

And  with  another  knot,  'five-finger-tied, 

,The  fraftions  of  her  faith,  orts  of  her  love. 

The  fragments,  fcraps,  the  bits,  and  greafy  reliquet 

Of  her  "*  o'cr-caten  faith,  are  bound  to  Diomed. 

Ufyjf.  '  May  worthy  Troilus  be  half  attached 
With  that  which  here  his  paflion  doth  exprefs  ? 

Troi.  Ay,  Crreek  •,  and  that  (hall  be  divulged  well 
In  charafters  as  red  as  MaiTS  his  heart 
Inflam*d  with  Venus :  never  did  ybung  man  ^  fancy 
With  fo  eternal,  and  fo  fix'd  a  foul. 
Hark,  Greek  j — As  much  as  I  do  Creffid  love. 
So  much  by  weight  hate  I  her  iDiomed : 
That  fleeve  is  mine,  that  he'll  bear  on  his  helm ; 
Were  it  a  cafque  composed  by  Vulcan's  (kill. 
My  fword  (hould  bite  it :  not  the  dreadful  *  fpout. 
Which  fhipmen  do  the  hurricano  call, 
Conftring'd  in  mafs  by  the  almighty  fun. 
Shall  dizzy  with  more  clamour  Neptune's  ear 
In  his  defcent,  than  (hall  my  prompted  fword 
Falling  on  Diomed. 

Tber.  *  He*ll  tickle  it  for  hb  concupy. 

^roi.  O  Creffid !  O  falfe  Creffid !  falfe,  falfe,  falfe  ? 

"  five-fingir-tietl^l — by  giving  hor  hand  to  Diomed, 

^  o^er-iaten  faith f] — vows  already  plighted-^the  faithlefs  arc  faid 
to  eat  their  words, 

^  May  worthy  Tr9ilui\^~QzfL  Tmlus  feel  half  he  utters. 

y  /Ji«ry]— love. 

^  Jfont^ — the  water  fpout  fhall  not  fall  with  more  noife  a»d  vio- 
lence into  the  ocean »  than  ihall  the  blow,  aimed  by  n^  vengeance^ 
light  on  Diomed. 

■  HeUhickie  it  for  hit  rwrrsf/J;.]— He'll  pay  him  off  for  his  gallaatiy. 

Let 
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all  untruths  (land  by  thy  ftained  name. 
And  they'll  feem  glorious. 

Uiyjf-  O,  contain  yourfelf ; 
Your  paflion  draws  ears  hicher. 

Enter  Mntas. 

JEm^  I  have  been  feeking  you  this  hour,  my  lord : 
He£tor,  by  this,  is  arming  him  in  Troy ; 
Ajax,  your  guard,  ftays  to  conduct  you  home. 

9>«.  Have  with  you,  prince:— My  courteous  lord, 
adieu : — 
Farewell,  revolted  fair !— and,  Diomed, 
Stand  fail,  and  wear  ^  a  callle  on  thy  head ! 
VhfJJ^.  I'll  bring  you  to  the  gates. 
7r«r.  Accept  diftraAed  thanks. 

[Exeunt  Troilus,  JEneas,  and  Ulyjfes. 
Tber.  'Would,  I  could  meet  that  rogue  Diomed!  I 
would  croak  like  a  raven  *,  I  would  bode,  I  would  bode. 
Patroclus  will  give  me  any  tiling  for  the  intelligence  of 
this  whore :  the  parrot  will  not  do  more  for  an  almond, 
than  he  for  a  commodious  drab.  Lechery,  lechery ;  ftill, 
wars  and  lechery ;  nothing  elfe  holds  fafhion :  A  burning 
devil  take  them !  [Exii. 

SCENE        IIL 

^he  Palace  of  Troy. 

Enter  HeScr,  and  Andromache. 

And.  When  was  my  lord  fo  much  ungently  tempered. 
To  flop  his  ears  againft  admonifhment  i 
Unarm,  unarm,  and  do  not  fight  to-day. 

^  s  ei^Uy^^^L  dofe  helmet  of  uncommon  proof. 

Titus  Anoronicvs.  Ad  III.  S.  i.     Mar. 

I  a  HeSt. 
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HfH.  You  ^  train  mc  to  oflfend  you  ;  get  you  in : 
By  all  the  everlafting  gods,  Til  go. 

yf»^.' My  dreams  will,  fure,  prove  ominous  to-day. 
HeS.  No  more,  I  fay. 

Enter  Cajfandra. 

Caf.  Whcfe  is  my  brother  Heftor  ? 

And.  Here,  fitter  -,  arm'd,  and  bloody  in  intent : 
Confort  with  me  in  loud  and  dear  petition, 
jpurfvie  we  hin:i  on  knees ;  for  I  have  dreamt 
Of  bloody  turbulence,  and  this  whole  night 

*  Hath  nothing  been  but  fhapes  and  forms  of  flaughten 

Caf.  O,  it  is  true. 

He£l.  Ho !  bid  my  trumpet  found  I 

Caf.  No  notes  of  fally,  for  the  heavens,  fwect  brothf r. 

ffe^.  Begone,  I  fay :  the  gods  have  heard  mc  fwear. 

Caf.  The  gods  are  deaf  to  hot  and  pecvifh  vows; 
They  are  polluted  offerings,  more  abhorr'd 
Than  fpotted  livers  in  the  facrifice. 

And.  O  !  be  perfuaded  :  Do  not  count  it  holy 
To  hurt  by  being  juft  :  it  is  as  lawful, 

*  For  we  would  give  much,  to  ufe  violent  thefts. 
And  rob  in  the  behalf  of  charity.    ' 

Caf.  '  It  is  the  purpofc,  that  makes  ftrong  the  vowj 
But  vows,  to  every  purpofe,  muft  not  hold : 
Unarm,  fweet  Heftor. 

Hea.  Hold  you  ftill,  I  fay ; 
Mine  honour  keeps  ^  the  weather  of  my  fate : 
Life  every  man  holds  deari  but  the  **  dear  man 
Holds  hoQour  far  more  precious-dear  than  life.-^ 

«  train  me] — provoke  mc.  ^  Have  nothing /etn. 

•  For  fve  nouUgive^  &c.]— To.ftcal  in  order  to  fcem  liberal. 
^  It  is  thepurpoje,  &c.]— The  elTencc  of  a  lawful  vow  is  the  law. 
fulncfs  of  its  objcft,  and  'tis  that  alone  can  make  it  binding. 
»  tbi  weatber'l^t^ic.  upper  hand. 
^  dear  «Mjr]~valuable,  man  of  wiprtfc. 

EMta 
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Enter  T'roilus^ 

How  now,  young  man  ?  tnean'ft  thou  to  fight  to-day  ? 

yhd.  CafTandra,  call  my  father  to  perfuade. 

[Exit  Cajfandra^ 

HiS^  No,  'faith,  young  Troilus;    doff  ihy  harncfs, 
youth ; 
I  am  to-day  i'the  vein  of  chivalry : 
Let  grow  thy  fmews  'till  their  knots  be  ftrong. 
And  tempt  not  yet  the  bruflies  of  the  war. 
Unarm  thee,  go  •,  and  doubt  thou  not,  brave  boy, 
ni  ftand,  to-day ^  for  thee,  and  me,  and  Troy. 

l^roi.  Brother,  you  have  a  vice  of  mercy  in  you. 
Which  better  fits  a  lion  than  a  man. 

He8.  What  vice  is  that,  good  Troilus  ?  chide  me  for  it 

?rflf.  When  many  times  the  captive  Grecians  fall. 
Even  in  the  fan  and  wind  of  your  fair  fword, 
You  bid  them  rile,  and  live. 
^   HeB.  O,  'lis  fair  play. 

5r«.  Fool's  play,  by  heaven,  Heftor* 

He3.  How  now  ?  how  now  ? 

fm.  For  the  love  of  all  the  gods. 
Let's  leave  the  hermit  pity  with  our  mother  5 
And  when  we  have  our  armours  buckled  on. 
The  vcnom'd  vengeance  ride  upon  our  fwords  j 
Spur  them  to  ruthful  work,  *^rein  them  from  ruth. 

IkB.  Fie,  favage,  fie! 

Jr«f.  He&or,  then  'tis  wars. 

HiB.  Troilus,  I  would  not  have  you  fight  to-day, 

froi.  Who  fhould  withhold  me? 
Not  hie,  obedience,  nor  the  hand  of  Mars 
Beckoning  with  fiery  truncheon  my  retire; 
Not  Priamus  and  Hecuba  on  knees, 

^  f«R0  ttmfim  fir/^.]— clMck,  withhold  tkcvr  fiom  pity. 

I  z  Thcii? 
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Their  eyes  o'er-gallM  with  ^  recourfe  of  tears ; 
Nor  you,  my  brother,  with  your  true  fword  drawn. 
Opposed  to  hinder  me,  Ihould  ftop  my  way. 
But  by  my  ruin. 

Re-enter  Cajfandray  with  Priam. 

Caf.  Lay  hold  upon  him,  Priam,  hold  him  faft  : 
He  is  thy  crutch ;  now  if  thou  lofe  thy  ftay. 
Thou  on  him  leaning,  and  all  Troy  on  thee. 
Fall  all  together. 

Priam.  Come,  Heftor,  come,  go  back : 
Thy  wife  hath  dreamt ;  thy  mother  hath  had  vifions ; 
Caflandra  doch  forefee ;  and  I  myfelf 
Am  like  a  prophet  fuddenly  enrapt,  ./ 

To  tell  thee— that  this  day  is  ominous : 
Therefore,  come  back. 

HeS.  ^neas  is  a- Held ; 
And  I  do  ftand  engag'd  to  many  Greeks, 
Even  in  the  faith  of  valour,  to  appear 
This  morning  to  them. 

Priam.  But  thou  (halt  not  go. 

HeS.  I  mud  not  break  my  faith. 
You  know  me  dutiful ;  therefore,  dear  fir. 
Let  me  not '  fliame  rcfpeft  •,  but  give  me  leave 
To  take  that  courfc  by  your  confei^t  and  voice. 
Which  you  dp  here  forbid  me,  royaj  Priam, 

Cqf.  O  Priam,  yield  not  to  him. 

And.  Do  not,  dear  father. 

HeR.  Andromache,  I  am  offended  with  you : 
Upon  the  love  you  bear  me,  get  you  in. 

{Exit  Andrtmuubf. 

Trot   This  foolifli,  dreaming^  fuperftitious  girl 
Makes  all  thefe  bodements. 

^  ric$urferftiarsi\''^ttn  chafiog  OBe  taother  down  tKe  face. 
<  JUm  re/fea ;]— appeajr  dUxcfpefifiil. 

Caf. 
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f.  D  farewcH,  dear  Hcdtor. 
Look,  liow  thou  dy^ft !  look>  how  thy  eye  turns  pale! 
Look,  how  thy  wounds  do  bleed  at  many  vents ! 
Haiic,  how  Troy  roars !  how  Hecuba  cries  out ! 
How  poor  Andronaache  ^  fbtills  her  dolours  forth i  ' 
Bejiold,  •diftraftion,  frenzy,  and  amazement, 
'  Liice  witlefs  anticks,  one  another  meet, 
And  all  cry— Heftor !  Heftor's  deadi  O  Heftorl 

^rri.  Away! Away !     » ■ 

Caf.  Farewell.  Yet,  fofx:— Heftor,  I  take  my  leaver 
Thou  jdofl:  thyfelf  and  all  our  Troy  deceive.  [Exit. 

HeB.  You  are  amazed,  my  liege,  at  her  exclaim : 
Co  in,  and  cheer  the  town  :  we'lhforth,  and  fight; 
Do  deeds  worth  praife,  and  tell  you  them  at  night. 

Priam.  Farewell:  The  gods  with  fafety  Hand  about 
thte!  [ExitTriam.  Jlarums. 

froi.  They  are  at  if !  hark !  Prpud  Dipmed,  believe^ 
I  come  to  lofe  my  arpi,  or  win  my  fleevip. 

SCENE        IV, 

Between  Tray  and  the  Camp. 

[AUnm.'l  ^ter  Tberfites. 

fber.  Now  .they  arc  clapper-clawing  one  another ;  Pll 
go  look  on.  That  diflembling  abominable  varlet,  Dio- 
Bied,  has  goc  that  fame  fcurvy  doting  foolifh  young 
knavc^s  flecve  of  Troy,  there,  in  his  helm :  I  would  fain 
fee  them  meet ;  that  that  fame  young  Trojan  afs,  that 
k)¥c$  the  whore  there,  might  fend  that  Greekilt  whore-* 
mafterly  villain,  with  the  fleeve,  back  to  the  diffembling 
luxurious  drab,  of  a  fleevel^fs  errand.  O*  the  other  fide. 
The  policy  of  thofe  crafty  *"  fiieering  rafcals,-^that  ftale 

^/MUJr^^un  forth  (hrilly. 

^  iJii  vitUft  amUiu^ — At  in  fome  wild  pageant,       *  J»$miig. 

I  4  old 
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old  moufe-catcn  dry  checfc,  Ncftor ;  land  that  fame  dog- 
fox,  Ulyfles, — is  not  prov'd  worth  a  black-berry:— 
They  fet  me  up,  in  policy,  that  mungril  cur,  Ajax, 
againd  that  dog  of  as  bad  a  kind,  Achilles:  and  now  is 
thergr  Ajax  prouder  than  the  cur  Achilles,  and  will  nof 
arm  to-day ;  whereupon  the  Grecians  bcgm  '  to  proclaim 
barbarifm,  and  policy  grows  into  an  ill  opinion.  Soft  I 
here  comes  fleeve,  and  t'other. 

Enter  Diomed,  and  Troilus. 

Trot.  Fly  not ;  for,  (houldft  thou  take  the  river  Styx, 
I  would  fwim  after. 

Die.  Thou  doft  mif-call  retire : 
I  do  not  fly  ;  but  advantageous  carc^ 
Withdrew  me  from  the  odds  of  multitude : 
Have  at  thee !  [^^O'  g^  off  fighting. 

Tber.  Hold  thy  whore,  Grecian.! — now  for  thy  whore, 
Trojan ! — ^now  the  fleeve,  now  the  fleeve ! 

Enter  HeUor. 

He3.  What  art  thou,  Greek  ?    art  thou  for  Hedlor's 
match  ? 
Art  thou  of  blood,  arid  honour  ? 

Tber.  No,  no : — I  am  a  rafcal ;  a  fcurvy  railing  knave; 
a  very  filthy  rogue. 

HeSt.  I  do  believe  thee  •, — live.  [Exit^ 

Tber.  God-a-mercy,  that  thou  wilt  believe  me ;  But  a 
plague  break  thy  neck,  for  frightning  me  !  What's  bc- 
<;ome  of  the  wenching  rogues  ?  I  think,  they  have  fwal- 
low'd  one  another :  I  would  laugh  at  that  miracle.  Yct^ 
in  a  fort,  lechery  eats  itfelf^     I'll  feek  them. 

P  t9  pr$elaiM  harbdrifm^l^^to  betray  fymptoiDB  of,  to  difirovcr  a  ten- 
'AfJicy  to  barbftfiCm,  and  fecm  to  difclaim  all  found  policy. 

SCENE 
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SCENE       V. 

Tbi  Jam. 

Enter  Diomed^  and  a  Servant. 

DsQ.  Go,  go,  my  fervant,  take  thou  Troilus*  horfe ) 
Prcfcnt  the  fair  ftecd  to  my  lady  Creflid  : 
Fellow,  commend  my  fervice  to  her  beauty ; 
Tell  her,  I  have  chaftis'd  the  amorous  Trojan, 
And  am  her  knight  by  proof. 

Seru.  I  go,  my  lord. 

Enter  Jgamemnon.    . 

Aga.  Renew^  renew !  The  fierce  Polydamaa 
Hath  beat  dbwn  Menon :  ^  baftard  Margarclon 
Hath  Doreus  priibner ; 
And  ftands  colofTus-wife,  waving  '  his  beam. 
Upon  the  '  pa(hed  codes  of  the  kings 
Epiftrophus  and  Cedius :  Polixenes  is  flain ; 
Amphimachus,  and  Thoas,  deadly  hurt  \         , 
Patroclus  ta'en,  or  flain  \  and  Palamedes 
Sore  hurt  and  brui^'d :  the  dreadful  *  Sagittary 
Appals  our  numbers  s  hafte  we,  Diomed, 
To  reinforcemem;>  or  we  perifh  all. 

Enter  Nejior. 

Nejt.  Go,  bear  Patroclus*  body  to  Achilles ; 
4knd  bid  the  fnaij-pac'd  Ajax  arm  for  fliamc,  ■  »»■ 
There  is  a  thoufand  Hedors  in  the  field : 

*  UftMrd  Margarelon] — ^This  bafe  born  Ton  of  Priam^  8iC»  are  men* 

Ciooed  ID  «'  The  Thru  Defiruahns  of  Troy.*' 
'  his  heami] — his  fpear  like  one.  '  ^f/&/i/]— fmitten.     , 

<  Sugiturjl^^Ati  animal  half  sum  half  I^orfe,  aimed  with  a  bgw 

iadflUYert 

Now 
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Now  here  he  fights  on  Galathe  his  hbrfe^ 
And  there  lacks  work  ;  anon,  he's  there  afoot. 
And  there  they  fly,  or  die,  like  '  fcaled  fculls 
Before  the  belching  whale ;  then  is  he  yonder. 
And  there  the  ^  ftrawy  Greeks,  ripe  for  his  edge. 
Fall  down  before  him,  like  the  moMrer's  fwath : 
Here,  there,  and  every  where,  he  leaves,  and  c^es ; 
Dexterity  fo  obeyjpg  appetite. 
That  what  he  wills,  he  does ;  and  does  fo  mucht 
That  proof  is  cgtl*4  impoflibility. 

Eftter  Ufyjis. 

Ulyjf.  O,  courage,  courage,  princes !  great  Achilles 
Is  arming,  weeping,  curfing,  vowing  vengeance : 
Patroclus*  wounds  have  rouz'd  his  drowfy  blood. 
Together  with  his  mangled  '  Myrmidons, 
That  nofelefs,  handlefs,   hacked  and  chip'd,    come  to 

him. 
Crying  on  Heftor.    Ajax  hath  loft  a  friend. 
And  foams  at  mouth,  and  he  is  arm'd,  and  at  it,  * 
Roaring  for  Troilus  -,  who  hath  done  to-day 
Mad  and  fantaftic  execution ; 
Engaging  and  redeeming  of  himfelf. 
With  fuch  a  carelefs  force,  and  forcclefs  care. 
As  if  that  luck,  in  very  fpite  of  cunning. 
Bade  him  win  all. 

Entn  j^Mc. 

/   j^jax.-Ttoilus  !  thou  coward  Troilus !  [ExiK 

Dio:  Ay,  there,  there. 
Nejl.  So,  fo,  we  draw  together.  \Examt. 

«  fttthd j€uUi\^%  Ihoal  of  herrings. 

^  /rjBj;]— rcfcmbHng  fLT^Mt-^ftraying — ^fcittered. 

«  Mymid9my^T\it  foldieit  of  Jcbiiia. 

fytcr 
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Enter  AcbilUs. 

jlcbU.  Where  is  this  Heftor  ? 
Come,  come,  thou  boy-'  quellq-,  jQiew  thy  face ; 
ICnow  what  it  is  to  meet  Achilles  angry. 
Hedor!  wherc's  Hector?  I  will  none  but  He&or. 

[Exit. 

S    C    E    N    E       VI. 

Another  Part  of  the  Field. 

Re-enter  Ajax^ 
jfax.  Troilus,  thou  coward  Troilus,  Ihew  thy  bead ! 

Enter  Diomed. 

Dio.  Troilus,  I  fay !  where's  Troilus  ? 
jijax.  What  wouldft  thou  I 
Dio.  I  would  corre£t  him. 

4fax.  Were  I  the  general,  thou  Aiouldi^  have  my  office 
Ere  that  corredioh : — ^Troilus^  I  fay  I  what,  Troilus ! 

E^ter  Troilus. 

Trci.  O  traitor  Diomed! — turn  thy  falfe  face,  thoa 

traitor. 
And  pay  the  lite  thou  ow'ft  me  for  my  horfe ! 
Dio.  Ha !  art  thou  there ! 
j§ax.  rU  fight  with  him  alone ;  ftand,  Diomed. 
Dio.  He  IS  my  prize,  I  will  not  look  upon. 
Troi.  Come  both,  you  *  cc^ging  Greeks ;  have  at  you 

both.  [Exennty  Jlgbting. 

Enter  HeSor. 

He8.  Yea,  Troilus?   O,  well  fought,   my  youngeft 
brother ! 

EntiT 
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Enter  Achilles. 

jfcbiL  Now  do  I  fee  thee :  Ha ! — ^Have  at  thee, 
Hcftor. 

Hea.  Paufe,  if  thou  wilt.  \Fight. 

Acbih  I  do  difdain  thy  courtefy,  proud  Trojan. 
Be  happy,  that  my  arms  are  out  of  ufe : 
My  reft  and  negligence  befriend  thee  nowj 
But  thou  anon  Chalt  hear  of  me  again  \ 
Till  when,  go  feck  thy  fortune, 

HeSi,  Fare  thee  well  :— 
I  would  have  been  much  more  a  freflier  man. 
Had  I  expefted  thee»^-*How  now,  my  brother } 

Re-enter  Troilus. 

Trot.  Ajax  hath  ta*en  -Sneas ;  Shall  it  be  ? 
No,  by  the  flame  of  yonder  glorious  heaven. 
He  fhall  not  carry  him ;  PU  be  taken  too. 
Or  bring  him  off: — Fate,  hear  me  what  I  fay  f 
•1  fcck  not  though  I  end  nrjy  l^e  to-day.  {Exit. 

Enter  one  in  armour. 

Hea.  Stand,  (land,  thou  Greeks    thou  art  a  goodly 
mark: — 
No  ?  wilt  thou  not  ? — I  like  thy  armour  well  j 
^  ril  frufh  it,,  and  milock  the  rivets  all, 
But  rU  be  matter  of  it : — ^Wik  thou  not,  beaft,  abide  ? 
Why  then,  ftf  on,  til  hunt  thee  for  thy  hide.         [Exii^ 

SCENE        VII, 

The  fame. 

Enter  Achilles ^  with  Myrmidons. 

AtBil.  Q)me  here  about  me,  you  my  JMyrmidons ) 
Mark  what  I  fay,— Attend  me  where  I  wheel : 

■j^fMi  M}^-ci2t  not.      ^  PM'frufi  //J— break,  or  tctr  it  to  piecei. 

Tr  '  Strike 
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Strike  not  a  ftrokc,  but  keep  yourfclves  in  breath  j 
And  when  I  have  the  bloody  Hedtor  found, 

*  Empale  him  with  your  weapons  round  about ; 
In  felleft  manner  ^  execute  your  arms. 

Follow  me,  firs,  and  my  proceedings  eye  :— 

It  is  decreed — ^He6tor  the  great  muft  die.  \^ExeimK 

S    C    E    N    E       VIII. 
Tbe/amc. 

« 

Enter  ^erfites^  MenelauSy  and  Paris. 

Tber.  The  cuckold,  and  the  cuckold-maker  are  at  it : 
Now,  bull !   now,  dog  1    *Loo,  Paris,  Moo !    now  my 

•  double-hen*d  fparrow  !  'loo,  Paris,  'loo !    The  bull  has 
the  game : — 'ware  horns,  ho  ? 

[Exeunt  Paris  and  Menelaus. 

Enter  Margarelon. 

Mar.  Turn,  (lave,  and  fight, 

Tber.  What  art  thou  ? 

Mar.  A  baftard  fon  of  Priam's. 

fber.  I  am  a  baftard  too;  I  love  baftards:  I  am  a 
baftard  begot^  baftard  mftrud^ed^  baftard  in  mind,  baf- 
tard in  valour,  in  every  thing  illegitimate.  One  bear 
will  not  bite  another,  and  wherefore  (hould  one  baftard  ? 
Take  heed,  the  quarrel's  moft  ominous  to  us  :  if  the  ion 
of  a  whoce  fight  for  a  whore,  he  tempts  judgment :  Fare- 
well, baftard. 

Mar.  The  devil  take  thee,  coward  !  [ExeiM. 

^  £«/tf/f]«»Encirc]e. 

*  ixecute  jour  arms.] — ufc,  employ  them  "  yaur  tfimj— purpofei^ 
what  I  have  now  giv4n  you  in  charge. 

*  iimHe  JM^l^mbok  bai^  Uihn^  belonged  to  two. 

SCENE 
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SCENE       IX. 

Jnotber  Part  of  the  Field. 

Enter  Htffor. 

Heff.  Mod  putrified  core^  fo  fair  without. 
Thy  goodly  armour  thus  hath  coft  thy  life^ 
Now  is  my  day's  work  done ;  PU  take  good  breath  t 
'  Reft,  fword ;  thou  haft  thy  fill  of  blood  and  death ! 

Enter  Acbilles^  and  bis  Mtfrmidons. 

Acbil.  Look,  Heftor,  how  the  fun  begins  to  fet ; 
How  ugly  night  comes  breathing  at  his  heels : 
Even  with  '  the  vail  and  darkening  of  the  fun^ 
To  clofc  the  day  up,  Heftor's  life  is  done. 

HeS.  I  am  unarm'd  v  forego  this  vantage,  Greek. 

Acbil.  Strike,  fellows,  ftrike ;  this  is  the  man  I  feek. 

[HeUor  falls. 
So,  Ilion,  fall  thou  next  \  now,  Troy,  fink  down  j 
Here  lies  thy  heart,  thy  finews,  and  thy  bone. — 
On,  Myrmidons ;  and  cry  you  all  amain, 
Acbilles  batb  the  migbty  Hellor  Jlain. 
Hark !  a  retreat  upon  our  Grecian  part. 

Myr.  The  Trojan  trumpets  found  the  like,  my  lord. 

Acbil.  *  The  dragon  wing  of  night  o*erfpreads  the  earth. 
And,  ^  ftickler-like,  the  armies  feparates. 
My  half-fupt  fword,  that  frankly  would  have  fed, 
Pleas'd  with  this  dainty  bit,  thus  goes  to  bed.-— 

'  tbi  rtfi/]— the  finkiog,  the  fctting, 

t  The  dragon  vfing  of  nigbt'\ — The  chariot  of  Nigbt  wts  fuppofed  to 
'     be  drawn  by  dragons^  on  account  of  their  extraordinary  watchfulneis. 
The  whole  ferpent  tribe  fleep  with  their  eyes  open,  and  thereby  fean 
to  exert  a  conftant  vigilance. 

«•  Swift,  fwift,  yoB  dragons  of  tbi  nigbt.^ 

Cymbblinb,  AA  II.  S.  %.    laih. 
^  >iViAr^#,]— Uke  a  fecond,  or  fideiiii«n. 

i^  Come^ 


TRpiLUS  AND  CRESSIDA.      127 

Come,  tie  his  body  to'  my  horfc's  tail ; 
Along  the  field  I  will  the  Trojan  trail.  lExfunt. 

Sound  retreat.    Shouts 

SCENE        X.  ' 

The  /aine. 
Eiiter  jf^amemMOM,  j^ax^  Menelaus,  Neftor^  Diomedes^  and 


the  refii  marching. 

Aga.  Hark !  hark !  what  (hout  is  that  ? 

Neft.  Peaccj  drums. 

Sol.  AchiUesH  Achilles !  He^or's  Qain !  Achilles ! 

J}io.  The  bruit  is — ^He6tor*s  flain,  and  by  Achilles. . 

^ax.  If  it  be  fo,  yet  braglefs  kt  it  be ; 
Great  He£bor  was  as  good  a  man  as  he. 

Aga.  March  patiently  along : — Let  one  be  fent. 
To  pray  Achilles  fee  us  at  our  tent. 
If  in  his  death  the  gods  have  us  befriendedj. 
Great  Troy  is  ours,  and  our  fharp  wars  are  ended. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE        XI. 

Another  Part  of  the  Field. 

Enter  ASneas,  and  Trojans. 

Mm.  Sratnd>  ho  1  yet  are  we  mailers  of  the  field : 
Never  go  home  %  here  Itarve  we  out  the  night. 

Enter  Troths. 

Tro.  Heftor  is  (lain. 

JU.  Heaor  ? the  gods  forbid  \ 

Trot.  He's  dead  ;  and  at  the  murderer's  horfe*s  tail, 

la  beaftly  fort,  dragg'd  through  the  fiiameful  field.-^ 

Frown 
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Frown  on,  you  heavens,  cffeft  your  rage  with  fpeedf 
Sit,  gods,  upon  your  thrones,  and  *  fmitc  at  Troy, 
I  fay,  at  once !  let  your  ^  brief  plagues  be  mercy. 
And  linger  not  our  fure  deftruflions  on ! 

jEne.  My  lord,  you  do  difcomfort  all  the  hod. 

Trot.'  You  underftand  me  nor,  that  tell  me  fo : 
I  do  not  fpeak  of  flight,  of  fear,  of  death  s 
But  dare  all  imminence,  that  gods,  and  tntn^ 
Addrefs  their  dangers  in.     Hedtor  is  gone ! 
Who  fhall  tell  Priam  fo,  or  Hecuba  ? 
Let  him,  that  will  a  fcreech-owl  aye  be  calPd, 
Go  in  to  Troy,  and  fay  there— Hedtor's  dead : 
There  is  a  word  will  Priam  turn  to  (tone  ; 
Make  '  wells  and  Niobes  of  the  maids  and  wives. 
Cold  ftatues  of  the  youth  -,  and,  in  a  word. 
Scare  Troy  out  of  itfelf.    But,  march,  away : 
HeAor  is  dead  ;  there  is  no  more  to  fay. 
Stay  yet ; — You  vile  abominable  tents. 
Thus  proudly  pight  upon  our  Phrygian  plains. 
Let  Titan  rife  as  early  as  he  dare, 
ril  through  and  through  you  ! — And  thou,  °  great-fiz'd 

coward ! 
No  fpace  of  earth  (hall  funder  our  two  hates ; 
rjl  haunt  thee,  like  a  wicked  confcience  ftill. 
That  mouldeth  goblins  fwift  as  frenzy  thoughts.— 
Strike  a  free  march  to  Troy ! — with  comfort  go  -, 
Hope  of  revenge  fhall  hide  our  inward  woe. 

Enter  Pandarus. 

Pan.  Do  you  hear,  my  lord?  do  you  hear? 

Troi.  What  now  ?  [Exeunt  JEneaSy  ^c. 

Pan.  Here's  a  letter  come  from  yon*  poor  girl. 

*  /mile,  k  M*^]— fuddcn,  inflantaneoat*  ' 

*  weUs  and'] — wf/&*^— wcfcping,     «  great-fiz^d  co^ardl^-^AcbiUes. 

Troi. 
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Trot.  Let  me  read. 

Pan.  A  whorcfon  ptifick,  a  whorefon  rafcally  ptifick 
fo  troubles  me,  and  the  foolifh  forturie  of  this  girl  j  and 
what  one  thing,  what  another,  that  I  Ihall  leave  you  one 
o*  thefe  days :  And  I  have  a  rheum  in  mine  eyes  too  •, 
and  fuch  an  ach  in  my  bones,  that,  unlefs  a  man  were 
■  curft,  I  cannot  tell  what  to  think  on't. — What  fays  fhc 
there? 
Trot.  Words,  words,  mere  words,  no  matter  from  the 
heart ;  [Tearing  the  letter. 

The  effcdt  doih  operate  another  way. — 
Go,  vrind,  to  wind,  there  turn  and  change  together.-^ 
My  love  with  words  iand  errors  ftill  (he  feeds  ^ 
But  •  edifies  another  with  her  deeds. 

Pan.  "Why,  but  hear  you 

TroL  Hence,  '  broker-lacquey  ! — ignomy  and  fhame 
Purfue  thy  life,  and  live  aye  with  thy  name !  \Exit. 

Pan.  A  goodly  medicine  for  my  aching  bones  ! — 
Oh  world !  world !  world !  thus  is  the  poor  agent  def- 

pisM! 
0  traitors  and  bawds,  how  earneftly  are  you  fct  a*  work, 
and  how  ill  requited  !  Why  fhould  our  endeavour  be  fo 
lov'd,  and  the  performance  fo  loathM  ?  what  vcrfc  for 
it?  what  inftance  for  it  ? — Let  me  fee  :— 
Full  merrily  the  humble  bee  doth  fing, 
'Till  he  hath  loft  his  honey  and  his  fting : 
But  being  once  fubdu'd  in  armed  tail. 
Sweet  honey  and  fweet  notes  together  fail.— • 
Good  traders  in  the  flefh,  fet  this  in  your  pajnted  cloths^ 

As  many  as  be  here  of  pander*s  hall. 
Your  eyes,  half  out,  weep  out  ac  Pandar's  fall : 

■  «fr^] — bewitched.  *  edifies] — more  fubftantially  entertiini. 

'  bntbel-lacfwej. 

VOL.  III.  K  Or, 
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Or,  if  you  cannot  weep,  yet  give  fome  groans^ 

Though  not  for  me,  'yet  for  your  aching  bones.    ; 

Brethren,  and  filters,  of  the  hold-door  trade. 

Some  two  months  hence  my  will  (hall  here  be  made : 

It  ihould  be  now,  but  that  my  fear  is  this — 

^  Some  galled  goofe  of  Winchefter  would  hifs : 

'Till  then,  '  Til  fweat,  and  feek  about  for  eafes  -, 

And,  at  that  time,  bequeath  you— my  difeafes.       [^Exii. 

9  Some  galied goe/e  of  Winchefter^ — Some  angry  lecher,  or  ftniropet— 
The  public  ftews  were  formerly  within  the  jurifdidion  of  the  bifiop 
oftbat  dioeefe, 

'  PUjweat.l-^^t  fwetted. 
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PERSONS    REPRESENTED.       , 

CYMBELINE,  King  of  Briuin. 

CLOTEN,  Son  to  the  Queen  by  a  former  Hufband. 

LEONATUS  POSTHUMUS,  a  Gentleman  married  to  the 

Princefs. 
BELARIUS,   a  baniflied  Lord,   difguifed  under  the  Name  of 

Morgan. 
.  GUIDERIUS,    7  difguifed  under  the  Names  of  Polydore  and 
ARVIRAGUS,  3      Cadwal,  fuppofed  Sons  to  Bejlarius. 
PHILARIO,  an  Italian,  Friend  to  PosrHUMUS. 
lACHIMO,  Friend  to  Philarig. 
CAIUS  LUCIUS,  Ambaflador  from  Rome. 
F^ISANIO,  Servant  to  Posthumus^ 
A  French  Gentleman. 
CORNELIUS,  a  PhyGcian. 
Two  Gentlemen. 

Queen,  Wife  to  Cymeeline. 

IMOGEN,  Daughter  to  Cymbelike  by  a  former  Queen* 

HELEN,  Woman  to  Imogen. 

Lords,  Ladies,  Roman  Senators,  a  Tribune,  Apparitions,  a 
Soothfayer,  Captains,  Soldiers,  Meflengers,  and  other  At- 
tendants. 


SCENE^ometimis  in  Britain  ;  Jtmetimes  in  Italy. 


%♦  This  Plat  was  probably  written  in  the  year  IC>04,  part  of  the 
{able  being  founded  on  a  tradl  entitled  ''^  Westward  for  Smelts/* 

Jubliihed  in  1603,  *"d  moil  of  the  hiftorical  incidentt  taken  froB> 
[OLINSHED,  and  the  rell  of  our  Chrcnidert. 
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Cymbeline^s  Palace  in  Britain. 

Enter  two  Gentlemen. 

1  Gent.  You  do  not  meet  a  man>  but  frowns :  *  our 

bloods 
No  more  obey  the  heavens,  than  our  courtiers*. 
Still  feem,  as  does  the  king's. 

2  Gent.  But  what's  the  matter  ? 

I  Gent.  His  daughter,  and  the  heir  of  his  kingdom, 
whom 
He  purposed  to  his  wife's  fole  ion,  (a  widow. 
That  late  he  married)  hath  ^  referred  hcrfelf 
Unto  a. poor,  but  worthy  gentleman  :  She's  wedded  i 
Her  hufband  banilh'd  i  (he  imprifon'd  :  all 
Is  outward  forrow  -,  though,  I  think,  the  king 
Be  touch'd  at  very  heart. 

i  Gent.  None  but  the  king  ? 

I  Gent.  He,  that  hath  loft  her,  too ;  fo  is  the  queen. 
That  moft  defir'd  the  match  :  But  not  a  courtier. 
Although  they  wear  their  faces  to  the  bent 

*  0Mr  SMsf  &c.]~-otir  difpofitionSy  rad  of  confequence  oar  conn- 
tmaiices,  which  are  faid  to  depend  on  the  ftate  of  the  blood,  are  no 
more  ander  the  control  of  the  celeitial  inHuenccSy  than  thpfe  of  our 
conrtiert,  bat  are  alike  regulated  by  that  of  the  king, 

*  rtfm^d  Atf//^]— betaken  herfclf  for  prote^on. 
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Of  the  king's  looks^  hath  a  heart  that  is  not 
Glad  at  the  thing  they  fcowl  at. 

2  Gent.  And  why  fo  ? 

I  Gent.  He  that  hath  mifs'd  the  princefs,  is  a  thing 
Too  bad  for  bad  report :  and  he  that  hath  her, 
(I  mean,  that  marry'd  her, — alack,  good  man  !— 
And  therefore  banifli'd)  is  a  creature  fuch 
As,  to  feek  through  the  regions  of  the  earth 
For  one  his  like,  there  would  be  fomething  failing 
In  him  that  fliould  compare.     I  do  not  think. 
So  fair  an  outward,  and  fuch  fluff  within, 
Endows  a  man  but  he. 

a  Gent.  *  You  fpeak  him  far. 

I  Gent.  ^  I  do  expend  him,  Gr,  within  himfclf  j 
Crufh,him  together,  rather  than  unfold 
His  meafure  duly. 

1  Gent.  What's  his  name,  and  birth  ? 

I  Gent.  I  cannot  delve  him  to  the  root :  His  father 
Was  call'd  Sicilius,  who  did  join  his  honour, 
Againfl  the  Romans,  with  Caffibelan  j 
But  had  his  titles  by  Tenantius,  whom 
He  (erv'd  with  glory  and  admir'd  fuccefs ; 
So  gain'd  the  fur  addition,  Lconatus  : 
And  had,  befides  this  gentleman  in  queflion. 
Two  other  fons  y  who,  in  the  wars  o'the  time, 
Dy'd  with  their  fwords  in  hand  :  for  which,  their  father 
(Then  old  and  fond  of  ifTue)  took  fuch  forrow. 
That  he  quit  being ;  and  his  gentle  lady. 
Big  of  this  gentleman,  our  theme,  deceas'd 
As  he  was  born.     The  king,  he  takes  the  babe 

*  TcM/peak  bimfar,} — You  are  lavifli  in  his  commendation. 

*  /  </•  exUnd  bim^  &c.]— I  give  you  his  proportions  far  fhort  of 
what  he  Up  and  rather  defcribe  him  in  the  grofs,  than  aim  at  a  diftind 
detail  of  his  various  perfedions.'— **  Where  ihey  zxt  extendtdJ* 

TftoiLUS  AND  CftsssiOA,  Vol.  HI.  p.  72.     UljJF' 
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To  his  protcftion ;  calls  him  Pofthumus ; 
Breeds  him^  and  makes  him  of  his  bed-chamber : 
Puts  to  him  all  the  learning  that  his  time 
Could  make  him  the  receiver  of;  which  he  took> 
As  we  do  air,  faft  as  *twas  minifter*d ;  and 
In  his  fpring  became  a  harvell :  Liy*d  in  court, 
(Which  rare  it  is  to  do)  moft  prais'd,  mod  lov'd  : 
A  fample  to  the  youngeft  -,  to  the  more  mature, 
•  A  glafs  that  feated  them  j  and  to  the  graver, 
A  child  that  guided  dotards :  to  his  miftrefs. 
For  whom  he  now  is  banilh*d, — ^  her  own  prict 
Proclaims  how  fhe  efteem'd  him  and  his  virtues 
By  her  cle&ion  may  be  truly  r^ad, 
What  kind  of  man  he  is. 
2  Gent.  I  honoyr  him 
Even  out  of  your  report.     But,  pray  you,  tell  m«» 
Is  (he  fole  child  to  the  king  ? 

1  Gmt,  His  only  child. 

He  had  two  fons,^(if  this  be  worth  your  hearing, 
Mark  it)  the  eldeft  of  them  at  three  years  old, 
r  the  fwathing  clothes  the  other,  from  their  nurfery 
Were  ftolen  ;  and  to  this  hour,  no  guefs  in  knowledge 
Which  way  they  went. 

2  Gent.  How  long  is  this  ago  ? 

1  Gent.  Some  twenty  years. 

2  Gent.  That  a  king's  childrer\  Ihould  be  fo  convey'd ! 
So  flack  ly  guarded  !  And  the  fearch  fo  flow. 

That  could  not  trace  them  ! 
I  Gent.  Howfoe'cr  'tis  ft  range, 

*  'd  gh/s  that  feated  ibemi]^^featur*d — formed,  ferved  as  a  model, 
or  mirroar,  whereby  to  adjufl  their  external  appearance, 
"  He  was  indeed  the  glafi^^  8cc. 

Henry  IV.  Part  II.  Aa  11/ S.  3.     L.  Percy. 
"  TJ/j-ZeAof  fafhion,"  Sec.     Hamlet,  Aft  III.  S.  1.    Oft. 
'  ier  $an  /r/V^]-^the  beftowing  her  precious  felf  upon  him. 
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Or  that  the  negligence  may  well  be  laughM  at> 
ypt  IS  it  true,  fir. 

a  G^/.  I  do  well  believe  you^ 

I  Genf.  We  muft  forbear :  Here  comes  the  gentleman. 
The  queen^  and  princefs.  lExemi. 

SCENE        II, 
EtJt^  the  ^eeriy  Pqfthumus^  Imo^en^  and  Attendants. 

^een.  No,  be  affur'd,  you  (hall  not  find  me,  daughter. 
After  the  flander  of  moft  ftep-mothers. 
Evil  ey*d  unto  you  :  you  are  my  prifoner,  but 
Your  gaoler  fhall  deliver  you  the  keys 
That  lock  up  your  reftraint.     For  you,  Pofthumus, 
So  foon  as  I  can  win  the  oflfended  king, 
I  will  be  known  your  advocate  :  marry,  yet 
The  fire  of  rage  is  in  him  ;  and  'twere  good. 
You  lean'd  unto  his  fentence,  with  what  patience 
Your  wifdom  may  inform  you,  « 

Pqft.  Pleafe  your  highnefs, 
I  will  from  hence  to-day. 

^een.  You  know  the  peril : 

rU  fetch  a  turn  abopt  the  garden,  pitying 
The  pangs  of  barr'd  afFcftions  ;  though  the  king 
Hath  charg'd  yqu  fhould  not  fpeak  together.  [^Exitn 

Imo.  O  diffcmbling  courtefy  !  How  fine  this  tyrant 
Can  tickle  where  Ihe  wounds ! — My  deareft  hufband, 
I  fomcthing  fear  my  father's  wrath  j  but  nothing, 
(■^  Always  refcrv'd  my  holy  duty)  whaf 
Jlis  rage  can  do  on  me :  You  muft  be  gone  j 
And  I  (hall  here  abide  the  hourly  (hot 
Qf  angry  eyesjf  not  comforted  to  live, 

(^  Always  referv*4  my  btffjf  dnijJ^As  £^x  ^  I.  may  fay  it  without 
^each  of  .duty.) 
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But  that  there  is  this  jewel  in  the  world. 
That  I  may  lee  again. 

P^.  My  queen !  my  miftrefs ! 
O,  lady,  weep  no  more ;  left  I  give  eauie 
To  be  fufpedled  of  more  tcndernefs 
Than  doth  become  a  man  !  I  will  remain 
The  loyal'ft  hufcand  that  did  e'er  plight  troth. 
My  refidence  in  Rome,  at  one  Philario's  ^ 
Who  to  my  father  was  a  friend,  to  me 
Known  but  by  letter :  thither  write,  my  queen. 
And  with  mine  eyes  I'll  drink  the  words  you  fend. 
Though  ink  be  made  of  gall. 

R^-enier  ^een. 

§uui^.  Be  brief,  I  pray  you  : 
If  the  king  come,  I  (hall  incur  I  know  not 
How  much  of  his  difpleafure : — Yet  Til  move  him 

To  walk  this  way :  I  never  do  him  wrong, 

But  he  does  buy  my  injuries,  to  be  friends ; 

Pays  dear  for  my  offences.  \Exit^ 

Poft.  Should  we  be  taking  leave 
A$  long  a  term  as  yet  we  have  to  live. 
The  lothnefs  to  depart  would  grow :  Adieu ! 

Imc.  Nay,  ftay  a  little : 
Were  you  but  riding  forth  to  air  yourfelf. 
Such  parting  were  too  petty.     Look  here,  love  \ 
This  diamond  was  my  mother's :  take  it,  heart } 
But  keep  it  'till  you  woo  another  wife. 
When  Imogen  is  dead. 

Pqft.  How  !  how !  another  ?— 
You  gentle  gods,  give  me  but  this  I  have. 
And  ^  ^ar  up  my  embracements  from  a  iie^t 

With 
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With  bonds  of  death  ! — Remain,  remain  thou  here 

[Putting  on  the  ring. 
'Whilc;fenfc  can  keep  in  on !  And  fweeteft,  faircft. 
As  I  my  poor  felf  did  exchange  for  you. 
To  your  fo  infinite  lofs  -,  fo,  in  our  trifles 
I  ftill  win  of  you  :  For  my  fake,  wear  this  ; 
It  is  a  manacle  of  love ;  I'll  place  it 

[Putting  a  hracelet  en  her  arm. 
Upon  this  faireft  prifoner. 
Imo.  O,  the  gods  !— - 
When  (hall  ytc  fee  again  ? 

Enter  Cymbeline^  and  Lords. 

Pofi.  Alack,  the  king! 

Cym.  Thou  bafcft  thing,  avoid  !  hence,  from  my  fight ! 
Ifi  after  this  command,  thou  fraught  the  court 
With  thy  unworthinefs,  thou  dy'ft ;  Away  I 
Thou  art  poifon  to  my  blood. 

Poji.  The  gods  proteft  you  ! 
And  blcfs  the  good  remainders  of  the  court  I 
I  am  gone. 

Iviio.  Tiiere  cannot  be  a  pinch  in  death 
More  fharp  than  this  is. 

Cym.  O  difloyal  thing. 
That  fhould'ft  repair  my  youth  j  thou  heaped 
*  A  year's  age  on  me  ! 

Imo.  I  befeech  you,  fir,    . 
Harm  not  yourfelf  with  your  vexation;  I 
Am  (enfelefs  of  your  wrath  %  ^  a  touch  more  rare 
Subdues  all  pangs,  all  fears. 

*  Tears ^  ages  on  me, 

^  a  /curb  M6re  r/rre] — a  more  ezquifue  fenfation,  a  noblci-  paffion. 

Tbmpest,  Vol.  I.  p.  70.    Prf. 
*[  with  more  urgent  touches,** 

Antony  AVDCLEOPATaA,  A€il,  S.2.    Jfift: 

Cym, 
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Ofm.  Paft  grace  ?  obedience  ? 

bno.  Paft  hope,  and  in  defpair ;  that  way,  paft  grace. 

Cjm.  That  might*ft  have  had  the  fole  fon  of  my  queen! 

Imo.  O  blcft,  that  I  might  not !  I  chofe  an  eagle. 
And  did  avoid  '  a  puttock. 

Ofm.  Thou  took*ft  a  beggar ;  would'ft  have  made  my 
throne 
A  feat  for  bafencfs. 

Im.  No  \  I  rather  added 
A  luftre  to  it. 

Cym.  O  thou  vile  one ! 

Imo.  Sir, 
It  is  your  fault  that  I  have  lovM  Pofthumus  : 
You  bred  him  as  my  play-fellow  s  and  he  is 
A  man,  worth  any  woman  j  over-buys  me 

•  Almoft  the  fum  he  pays. 

Cym.  What ! — art  thou  mad  ? 

•  Imo.  Almoft,  fir  :  Heaven  reftore  me ! — *Would  I  were 
A  neat-herd's  daughter !  and  my  Leonatus 

Our  neighbour  ftiepherd's  fon ! 

Re-enter  ^een. 

Ofm.  Thou  foolifli  thing ! 
They  were  again  together :  you  have  done 

\^o  the  queen. 

Not  after  our  command.     Away  with  her. 
And  pen  her  up. 

^een.  Befccch  your  patience : —  Peace, 
Dear  lady  daughter,  peace  ; — Sweet  fovereign. 
Leave  us  to  ourfclves  i  and  make  yourfelf  fome  comfort 
Out  of  your  beft  advice. 

'  sfaitotk.'] — a  kite. 

*  jUmfft  the /urn  >&/^tfj/.]— By  almoft  every  pang  he  feeli  on  my  ac' 
CODAC; 

qfm. 
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Cym.  Nay,  let  her  languifli 
A  drop  of  blood  a  day  ;  and^  being  aged. 
Die  of  this  folly !  {E^. 

Enter  Ptfanie. 

^een.  Fie ! — you  muft  give  way : 
Here  is  your  fervant. — How  now,  fir  ?  What  news  ? 

Pif.  My  lord  your  fon  drew  on  my  m^ften 

^ueen.  Ha ! 
No  harm,  I  truft,  is  done  ? 

Pif.  There  might  have  been. 
But  that  my  mafter  rather  play'd  than  fought. 
And  had  no  help  of  anger :  they  were  parted 
By  gentlemen  at  hand. 

^een.  I  am  very  glad  on't. 

Imo,  Your  fon's  my  fathcr*s  friend  j  he  takes  his  part.-* 
To  draw  upon  an  exile ! — O  brave  fir!- 


I  would  they  were  in  Africk  both  together; 

Myfelf  by  with  a  needle,  that  I  might  prick 

The  go^x  back.     Why  came  you  from  your  mafter  ? 

Pif.  On  his  command  :  He  would  not  fuffer  me 
To  bring  him  to  the  haven  :  left  thefe  notes 
Of  what  commands  I  fhould  be  fubjeft  to. 
When  it  pleas*d  you  to  employ  mq. 

^een.  This  hath  been 
Your  faithful  fervant :  I  cJare  lay  mine  honour. 
He  will  remain  fo. 

Pty.  I  humbly  thank  your  highncfs. 

^een.  Pray,  walk  a  while. 

Jmo.  About  fome  half  hour  hence,  pray  you,   fptak 
with  me: 
You  fhall,  at  leaft,  go  fee  my  lord  aboard ; 
For  this  time,  leave  me,  [Exeunt. 


^ 
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SCENE       III. 

Enter  Cloten,  and  two  Lords. 

1  Lord.  Sir,  1  would  advife  you  to  Ihift  a  fliirU;  the 
vioknce  of  adion  hath  made  you  reek  as  a  facrifice : 
Where  air  comes  out,  air  comes  in :  there's  none  abroad 
fi>  wholefome  as  that  you  venp. 

Clot.  If  my  (hirt  were  bloody,  then  to  Ihift  it 
Have  i  hurt  him  ? 

2  Lard.  No,  faith ;  not  fo  much  as  his  patience. 

i^fidi. 

1  Lord.  Hurt  him  ?  his  body's  a  paflable  carcafs,  if  he 
be  not  hurt :  it  is  a  thorough-fare  for  fteel,  if  it  be  not 
hurt. 

2  Lord.  His  fteel  w^  in  debt ;  it  went  o'  the  back-fide 
the  town.  \^Afide. 

Clot.  The  villain  would  not  ftand  me. 
2  Lord.  No  i   but  he  fled  forward  Hill,  toward  your 
face.  •  [y^^. 

1  Jjord.  Stand  you !  You  have  land  enough  of  your 
own :  but  he  added  to  your  having  ^  gave  you  fome 
ground. 

2  Lord.  As  many  inches  as  you  have  oceans :  Puppies ! 

i4fide. 

Clot.  I  would,  they  had  not  come  between  us. 

2  Lord.  So  would  I,  'till  you  had  meafur'd  how  long  a 
fool  you  were  upon  the  ground.  {^Jidc. 

Clot.  And  that  (he  (hould  love  this  fellow,  ^d  refufe 
me! 

2  Lord.  If  it  be  a  fin  to  make  a  true  eledion,  fhe^  is 
damn*d.  [JJide. 

M  JLord^  Sir,  as  I  told  you  always,  her  beauty  and  her 

*  mi] — fxnoke. 

brain 
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brain  *  go  not  together :  ^  She*s  a  good  fign,  but  I  have 
feen  fmall  refleftion  of  her  wit. 

2  Lord.  She  fhines  not  upon  fools,  left  the  refle£bion 
fhould  hurt  her.  {Aftdc^, 

Clot.  Come,  Til  to  my  chamber:  'Would  there  had 
been  Ibme  hurt  done ! 

2  hord.  I  wiih  not  fo  •,  unlefs  it  had  been  the  fall  of  an 
afs,  which  is  no  great  hurt.  \^/iftde. 

Clot.  You'll  go  with  us  ? 

2  Lord,  ril  attend  your  lordfhip. 

Clot.  Nay,  come,  let's  go  together. 

2  Lord.  Well,  my  lord.  '  [Exeunt. 

SCENE        IV. 

Imogens  Apartments. 

Enter  Imogen^  and  Pifanio. 

Into.  I  would  thou  grew'ft  unto  the  fliores  o*  the  haven. 
And  queftion'dft  every  fail :  if  he  ftiould  write. 
And  I  not  have  it,  **  'twere  a  paper  loft     • 
As  offered  mercy  is.     What  was  the  laft 
That  he  fpake  to  thee  ? 

Pif.  'Twas,  His  queen^  his  queen ! 

Imo.  Then  wav*d  his  handkerchief  ? 

Pif.  And  kifs'd  it,  madam. 

imo.  Scnfelcfs  linen  !  happier  therein  than  I !—    ' 
And  that  was  all  ? 

Pif.  ]Nfc,  madam ;  for  fo  long 
As  he  could  make  me  with  this  eye,  or  ear, 
Diftinguifli  him  from  others,  he  did  keep 


i 


•  go  not  together :]'^sirc  not  equal. 

P  Sbe^j  agood  Jign,] — She  has  a  fpccious  appearance,  but  no  wit. 
'  ^ttoen  a  paper  loft  as  offered  mercy  «.]— as  valuable  to  mc  as  that 
which  contained  a  criminal's  pardon. 

The 
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The  deck,  with  glove,  or  hat,  or  handkerchief. 
Still  waving,  as  the  fits  and  ftirs  of  his  mind 
Could  beft  exprefs  how  (low  his  foul  fail'd  on. 
How  fwift  his  (hip. 

Imo.  Thou  fhould'ft  have  made  him 
As  little  as' a  crow,  or  lefs,  ere  left 
To  after-eye  him . 

Pif.  Madam,  fo  I  did. 

Imo.  I  would  have  broke  mine  eye-ftrings;    crack'd 
them,  but 
To  look  upon  him  ^  'till '  the  diminution 
Of  fpace  had  pointed  him  fharp  as  my  needle : 
Nay,  followed  him,  'till  he  had  melted  from 
The  fmallnefs  of  a  gnat  to  air ;  and  then 
Have  turn'd  mine  eye,  and  wept. — But,  good  Pifanio, 
When  (hall  we  hear  from  him  ? 

Pif.  Be  aflur'd,  madam. 
With  his  next  •  vantage. 

ifio.  I  did  not  take  my  leave  of  hjm,  but  had 
Moft  pretty  things  to  fay  :  ere  I  could  tell  him. 
How  I  would  think  on  him,  at  certain  hours. 
Such  thoughts,  and  fuch  -,  or  I  could  make  him  fwear. 
The  Ihe's  of  Italy  (hould  not  betray 
Mine  intereft,  and  his  honour  -,  or  have  charged  him. 
At  the  fixth  hour  of  morn,  at  noon,  at  midnight, 
*  To  encounter  me  with  orifons,  for  then 
I  am  in  heaven  for  him ;  or  ere  I  could 
Give  him  that  parting  kifs,  which  "  I  had  fet 
Betwixt  two  charming  words,  comes  in  my  father, 

'  the  diminutien  0/*^i}rf ]— occafioned  by  the  diflance  between  U9» 

•  w*/j^/]— opportunity.    •• 

^  ^•tni$unter  ms  toitb  trifons^'^TQ  keep  time  with  me  in  his  prayers* 

*  Ibad/it'l^^'l  fhould  have  fet,  like  a  jewel  between  two  fparks. 

And, 
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And,  like  the  tyrannous  breaching  of  the  northf 
""  Shakes  all  our  buds  from  growings 

Enter  a  Laij. 

Lady.  The  queen,  madam, 
Defires  your  highncfs'  company. ' 

Imo.  Thofe  things  I  bid  you  do,  get  them  difpatcHM.-^ 
I  will  attend  the  queen. 

?ij.  Madam,  I  flialL  [ExetmL 

SCENE       V. 

ROME. 
An  Apartment  in  ThilarWs  Houfe.     . 

Enter  Pbilarioj  Jacbimo^  and  a  Frenchman. 

Jack.  Believe  it,  fir :  I  have  fcen  him  in  Britain ;  he 
was  then  ''of  a  crefcent  note ;  expcfted  to  prove  fo  worthy^ 
as  fince  he  has  been  allowed  the  name  of:  but  I  could 
then  have  looked  on  him  without  the  help  of  admiration ; 
though  the  catalogue  of  his  endowments  had  been  '  tabled 
by  his  fide,  and  I  to  perufe  him  by  items. 

Phil.  You  fpeak  of  him  when  he  was  lefs  furnilh'd, 
than  now  he  is,  with  that  which  ^  makes  him  both  with- 
out and  within. 

French.  I  have  it^n  him  in  France  :  we  had  very  many 
there,  could  behold  the  fun  with  as  firm  eyes  as  he. 

lacb.  This  matter  of  marrying  his  king's  daughter, 

^  Shakes  all  our  buds  from  growing,'] — Dcftroys  the  hoped-for  hanreft 
of  our  loves— iJi&ir/j  ailj  &c.  from  bloning. 
*'  as  whirlwinds  ^tf^^  fair  budsJ** 
Taming  of  the  Shrbw»  Vol.  II.  p.  362.        PDilft»  p*594« 

^ofd  crefent  note\\ — rifing  into  fame. 

*  tabled'] — infcribed  on  a  table. 

7  makes  iim] — forms,  accompliflies  him. 

4  (yhcrcin 
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(wherein  he  muft  be  wcigh'd  rather  by  her  value,  than 
his  own)  '  words  him,  I  doubt  not,  a  great  deal  from  the 
matter. 

French.  And  then  his  banifhment. 

lacb.  Ay,  and  the  approbation  of  thofe,  that  weep  this 
lamentable  divorce,  *  under  her  colours,  are  wonderfully 
to  extend  him  -,  be  it  but  to  fortify  her  judgment,  which 
elie  an  eafy  battery  might  lay  flat,  for  taking  a  beggar 
without  more  quality.  But  how  comes  it,  he  is  to  fo- 
joum  with  you  ?  How  creeps  acquaintance  ? 

Phil.  His  father  and  I  were  foldiers  together :  to  whom 
I  have  been  often  bound  for  no  lefs  than  my  life  : — 

Enter  Pojlhumus. 

Here  comes  the  Briton  :  Let  him  be  fo  entertained  amongft 
you,  as  fuits,  with  gentlemen  of  your  ^  knowing,  to  a 
ftranger  of  his  quality. — I  befeech  you  all,  be  better 
known  to  this  gentleman ;  whom  I  commend  to  you,,  as 
a  noble  friend  of  mine  :  How  Worthy  he  is,  !•  will  leave 
to  appear  hereafter,  rather  than  (lory  him  in  his  own 
bearing. 

French.  Sir,  we  ^  have  known  together  in  Orleans. 

P§ft.  Since  when  I  have  been  debtor  to  you  for  cour- 
tefies,  which  I  will  be  ever  to  pay,  and  yet  pay  (till. 

French.  Sir,  you  o*er-rate  my  poor  kindnefs:  I  was 
gUdl  did  ^  atone  my  countryman  and  you ;  it  had  been 
pity,  you  (hould  have  been  put  together  with  fo  mortal  a 
purpofe,  as  then  each  bore,  upon  '  importance  of  fo  flight 
and  trivial  a  nature. 

*  to9ris  bim^l — caufes  the  reprefentation  of  him  to  vary  widely 
from  the  trach. 

'  UMiier  btr  cokun^-^Uom  their  attachment  to  her,  contribatet 
Sreatly  to  fet  him  off»  to  enhance  his  reputation. 
^  knevring^ — good  breeding. 

*  buve  knwfu  t9gttber\ — were  acquainted*  *  ii/««^]— reconcile, 

*  imfsriaMce'}^^^  matter. 

VOL.  III.  L  '        P(|ft. 
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Poji.  By  your  pardon,  fir,  I  was  then  a  young  travel- 
kr ;  '  rather.fhunn'd  to  go  even  with  what  I  heard,  than 
in  my  every  aftion  to  be  guided  by  others'  experiences : 
but,  upon  my  mended  judgment,  (if  I  offend  not  to  fay 
it  is  mended)  my  quarrel  was  not  altogether  flight. 

French.  'Faith,  yes,  to  be  put  to  the  arbitrement  of 
fwordsf  and  by  fuch  two,  that  would,  by  all  likelyhood, 
have  <  confounded  one  the  other,  or  have  fallen  both. 
'     laib.  Can  we,  with  manners,  aik  what  was  the  difFe- 
lence  ? 

French.  Safely,  I  think :  'twas  a  contention  in  publick, 
which  may,  ^  without  contradidtion,  fuffer  the  report. 
It  was  much  like  an  argument  that  fell  out  lad  night, 
where  each  of  us  fell  in  praifc  of  our  country  miftrefles  : 
This  gentleman  at  that  time  vouching,  *  (and  upon  war- 
rant of  bloody  affirmation)  his  to  be  more  fair,  virtuous, 
wife,  chafte,  ^  conflant-qualified,  and  lefs  attemptibic, 
than  any  the  rarefl  of  our  ladies  in  France, 

lacb.  That  lady  is  not  now  living  •,  or  this  gentleman's 
opinion,  by  this,  worn  out. 

Pojl,  She  holds  her  virtue  ftill,  and  I  my  mind. 

lach..  You  muft  not  fo  far  prefer  her  Yore  ours  of  Italy. 

Poft.  Being  fo  far  provok'd  as  I  was  in  France,  I  would 
abate  her  nothings  '  though  I  profefs  myfelf  her  adorer, 
not  her  friend. 

'  rather  JhtitH^d] — avoided   condudliog  myfelf  by  the  advice  of 
others,  than  fuffered  their  experience  to  be  my  guide. 
<  ccn/jMtJtM] — defpatched,  deftroyed. 

*  without  eofttradiSion^  Jnff^^  ^^'  r//5r/.]— undoubtedly  be  as  pub- 
lickly  told, 

*  (and  ttf§M  warrant  9f  hlotdy  affirmation) — and  declared   himfelf 
ready  to  (hed  his  blood  in  fupport  of  his  ailertion. 

^  conftant'quaiified^  and  Ufs  attemptiS/e,]^-<nd\itd  with    conftancy, 
and  lefs  liable  to  be  feduced« 

*  thongb  I  profefs  mjfeifber  adorer ^  not  her  friend. '^-'-ijum!^  I  ikd^ild 
difclaim  all  title  to  her  friendships  and  rank  myMi  poly  among  her 

t  timircn^^ir  friend,  not  »^  adorer. 

Ucb. 


kliiftan 
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lacb.  As  faitj  and  as  good,  (a  kind  of  hand-in- hand 
comparifon)  had  been  fomething  too  fair,  and  coo  good» 
for  any  lady  in  Britany.  If  ihe  went  before  others  I  have 
feen>  as  that  diamond  of  yours  out-luftres  many  I  have 
beheld,  *  I  could  not  believe  {he  excelled  many  :  but  I 
have  not  feen  the  mod  precious  diamond  that  is,  nor  you 
die  lady. 

P6fi.  I  praisM  her,  as  I  rated  her :  fb  do  I  my  done. 

Jacb.  What  do  you  efteem  it  at  ? 

Pq/t.  More  than  the  world  enjoys. 

Lub.  Either  your  unparagon^'d  miftrefs  is  dead,  or  melg 
out-prizM  by  a  trifle. 

Pcfi.  You  arc  miftaken :  the  one  may  be  fold,  or  given; 
if  there  were  wealth  enough  for  the  purchafe,  or  merit  for 
the  gift :  the  other  is  not  a  thing  for  fale,  and  only  the 
gift  of  the  gods. 

lacb.  Which  the  gods  have  given  you  ? 

Pofi.  Which,  by  their  graces,  I  will  keep. 

liub.  You  may  wear  her  in  title  yours :  but,  you  know, 
(trange  fowl  light  upon  neighbouring  ponds.  Your  ring 
may  be  ftolen  too :  fo,  of  your  brace  of  unprizeable  efti- 
mations,  the  one  is  but  frail,  and  the  other  cafual;  a 
cunning  thief,  or  a  that- way- accompliih'd  courtier,  would 
hazard  the  winning  both  of  firft  and  laft. 

Pojt.  Your  Italy  contains  none  fo  accompliftiM  a  cour* 
oer,  to  '  convince  the  honour  of  my  miftrefs  i  if,  in  the 
holding  or  lofs  of  that,  you  term  her  frail.  I  do  no- 
thing doubt,  you  have  ftore  of  thieves  i  notwithftanding, 
I  fear  not  my  ring. 

Pbil,  Let  us  leave  here,  gentlemen. 

Po/l.  Sir,  with  all  my  heart.    This  worthy  fignior,  I 

%InMli  MM  biliiPi  Jhi  ixctUii  wiT^j;]— Icould  yet  bdieve  there 
wire  fluoy  whom  ihe  did  not  excel.—/  mtU  helievt^  I  tmld  kut"^ 
mMm  Hi  ke/ieve.  ^  rtfirv/jM'/]— overcome. 

L  2  thank 
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thank  him,  makes  no  ftfangcr  of  mc>  we  are  familiar  at 
firft.. 

lack.  With  five  times  fo  much  converfatioti,  I  (hould 
get  ground  of  your  fair  miftrefs  :  make  her  go  back,  even 
to  the  yielding  j  had  I  admittance,  and  opportunity  to 
friend. 

Poft.  No,  rio. 

lacb.  I  dare,  thereupon,  pawn  the  moiety  of  my  eftate 
to  your  ring  -,  which,  in  my  opinion,  o'er-values  it  fome- 
thing :  But  I  make  my  wager  rather  againft  youf  confi- 
dertce,  than  her  reputatidn  ir  and,  to  bar  your  offence 
herein  too,  I  durli  attempt  it  againft  any  lady  in  the 
worlds  « 

Poft.  Ydu  afe  •  a  great  deal  abus'd  in  too  bold  a  per- 
fuafioil  i  artd  I  dotibt  not  yo\i*d  fuftain  what  you're  worthy 
of,  by  your  attempt. 

lacb.  What's  that  ? 

Poft.  A  repulfe :  Though  your  attenrtptj  as  you  call  it, 
deferves  more ;  a  punifhment  too. 

Phil.  Gentlemen,  enough  of  this :  it  came  in  too  fud* 
denlyi  let  it  die  as  it  was  born,  and,  I  pray  you,  be  bet- 
ter acquainted  4 

lacb.  'Would  I  had  put  my  eftate,  and  my  nrighbour's^ 
on  the  ^  approbation  of  what  I  have  fpoke. 

Poft.  What  lady  would  you  chufe  to  aflail  ? 

lacb.  Yours  •,  who  in  cOriftancy,  you  think,  ftands  fo 
fafe.  I  will  lay  you  ten  thoufand  ducats  to  your  ring, 
that,  commend  me  to  the  court  where  your  lady  is,  with 
no  more  advantage  than  the  opportunity  of  a  fecond  con-^ 
ference,  and  I  will  bring  from  thence  that  honour  of  hers, 
which  you  imagine  fo  referv'd. 

Poft.  I  will  wager  againft  your  gold,  gold  to  it:  ay 
rmg  I  hold  dear  as  my  finger ;  'tis  part  of  it. 

•  a  great  deal  aSui*J]'^fo{9ly  deceived,        f  afprdatiM]-^proof. 

lacb. 
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lacb.  You  are  "*  a  friend,  and  therein  the  wifer.  If  you 
buy  ladies'  flefti  at  a  million  a  dram,  you  cannot  preferve 
k  from  tainting :  But,  I  fee,  you  have  fofpe  religion  in 
you,  that  you  fear. 

Pojf.  This  is  but  a  cuftom  in  your  tongue :  you  bear  a 
graver  purpofe,  I  hope. 

lacb.  I  am  the  mailer  of  my  fpeeches  ;  and  would  '  un- 
dergo what's  fpoken,  I  fwear. 

Pqfi.  Will  you  ?—  J  fhall  but  lend  my  diamond  'till 
your  return  : — ^Let  there  be  covenants  drawn  between  us: 
My  miftrefs  exceeds  in  goodnefs  the  hugenefs  of  your 
unworthy  thinking:  I  dare  you  to  thi^  match:  here's  my 
ring. 
Pbil.  I  will  have  it  no  lay. 

lacb.  By  the  gods  it  is  one : — *  If  I  bring  you  no  fuffi- 
cicnt  teftimony  that  I  have  enjoy'd  the  dcareft  bodily  part 
of  your  miftrefs,  my  ten  thoufand  ducats  are*  yours  i  fo 
is  your  diamond  too :  If  I  come  off,  iand  leave  h^r  in  fpch 
honour  as  you  have  truft  in^  (he  your  jewel,  this  your 
jewel,  and  ipy  gold  are  yours ; — provided,  I  have  youf 
commendation,  for  my  more  free  entertainment. 

Pojf.  1  embrace  thefe  conditions  -,  let  us  have  articles 
betwixt  us: — only,  thus  far  you  (hall  anfwer.  If  you 
make  your  voyage  upon  her,  and  give  me  direftly  to  un- 
dcrftanc)  you  have  prevailed,  I  am  no  further  your  enemy, 
flic  is  nop  worth  our  debate :  if  fhe  remain  unfeduc'd. 
(you  not  making  it  appear  othcrwife)  for  your  ill  opu 
Aion,  and  the  affault  you  have  made  to  her  chaftity^,  you 
fliall  anfwer  me  with  your  fword, 

Jacb.  Your  hand  -,  a  covenant :  We  will  have  thefc 
things  fct  down  by  lawful  counfcl,  and  ftraight  away  for 

*  J  frUnd^'l — to  the  lady,  and  as  fuch  wife,  in  not  e^poiiDg  bcr  10 
luiard — ^Jraid^  and  that's  a  proof  of  your  wifdom. 
'  ««^«r;^0]— -undertake. 
.'  Iflhringjoufujjidtnt^  &c.  my  ten  thw/und  ducats  are  mina  ice. 

L  3  Briwin  i 
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Britain  ;  left  the  bargain  fhould  catch  cold,  and  &%rve : 
I  will  f^ch  my  goldj  and  have  our  two  wagers  recorded, 

Poji.  Agreed.  [Exeunt  Pojibumusy  iftid  lacbime. 

French.   Will  this  hold,  think  yqu  ? 

PbiL  Signior  lachimo  will  not  from  it.  Pray,  let  ua 
follow  'em.  \Exeun$. 

SCENE       VI. 

Qymbeline*s  Palace. 

Enter  ^ueen,  Ladies,  and  Cornelius. 

^eeui  Whiles  yet  thp  dew's  on  ground,  gather  thofe 
flowers ; 
Make  haftc :  Who  has  the  not<;  of  thpm  ? 

X  Z^^.  I,  madam. 

^ueen.  Difpatch. —  [Exeunt  ladii^. 

Now,  matter  do6tor ;  have  you  brought  thofe  drugs  ? 

Cor.  Pleafeth  your  highnefs,  ay :  here  they  arc,  madam ; 
put  I  befcech  your  grace,  (without  offence  j 
My  confcience  bids  me  a(k)  wherefore  you  have 
Commjanded  of  me  thefe  moft  poifonous  compounds, 
Which  are  the  movers  of  a  languilhing  death  j 
But,  though  flow,  deadly  ? 

Sjieen.  1  wonder,  doftor. 
Thou  aik'ft  me  fuch  a  queftion :  Have  I  not  been 
Thy  pupil  long  ?  Haft  thou  not  learn'd  me  how 
To  make  perfumes  ?  diftill  ?  preferve  ?  yea,  fo. 
That  our  great  king  himfelf  doth  woo  me  oft 
For  my  confe&ions  ?  Having  thus  far  proceeded^ 
(Unlefs  thou  think'ft  me  devilifh)  is't  not  meet 
That  I  did  amplify  my  judgment  in 
Other  *  conclufions  ?  I  will  try  the  forces 


Mbrchant  of  Viw ici,  VoK  II.  p.  103.   Laun. 
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Of  thefe  thy  cbmpounds  on  fuch  creatures  as 
We  count  not  worth  the  hanging,  (but  none  human) 
To  try  the  vigour  of  them,  and  apply 
Allaymeats  to  their  a<5b ;  and  by  them  gather 
Their  feveral  virtues,  and  cfie&s. 

Cor.  Your  highnefs 
Shall  from  this  pra^lice  but  cngke  hard  your  heart : 
Befides^  the  feeing  thefe  effeds  will  be 
Both  noifome  and  infe£tiou$. 

^ueen.  O,  content  thee.^^     ■ 

Enter  Pifanio. 

Here  comes  a  flattering  rafcal  %  upon  him  [/^de. 

Will  I  firft  work  :  he's  for  his  mafter. 

And  enemy  to  my  fon.-^How  now,  Pifanio  ?— 

Dodor,  your  fervice  for  this  time  is  ended ; 

■  Take  your  own  way. 
Cor.  I  do  fufpeft  you,  madam  9 

But  you  ihall  do  no  harm*  [y^de^ 

^een.  Hark  thee,  a  word, »  [To  Pifanio., 

Cor.  [jifidf.'\  I  do  not  like  hen    She  doth  think,  flic 
has 

Strange  lingering  poifbns :  I  do  know  her  fpirit. 

And  will  not  truft  one  of  her  malice  with 

A  drug  of  fuch  damn'd  nature:  Thofe,  (he  has, 

Will  ftupify  and  dull  the  fenfe  a  while ; 

Which  firft,  perchance,  flieUl  prove  on  cats,  and  dpgt  % 

Then  afterward  up  higher :  but  there  is 

No  danger  in  what  (hew  of  death  it  makes. 

More  than  the  locking  up  the  fpirits  a  time, 

Ta  be  more  freih,  reviving.     She  is  fool'd 

With  a  moft  falfe  effeft  j  and  I  the  truer. 

So  to  be  falfe  with  hen 


*  f$ki  j$ur  §WM  fv^.]~^You  are  difiaiffed*  *^ 

L  4  ^^^^ 
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^een.  No  further  fcrvice,  doftor. 
Until  I  fend  for  thee. 

Cor.  I  humbly  take  my  leave.  ,  .  [Exif. 

^en.  Weeps  (he  ftill,  fay'ft  thou  ?   Doft  thou  think, 
in  time 
She  will  not  "^  quench  \  and  let  inftru6tions  enter 
Where  folly  now  poffcfles  ?  Do  thou  work : 
When  thou  Ihalt  bring  me  word,  Ihe  loves  my  fon, 
ril  tell  thee,  on  the  inftant,  thou  art  then 
As  great  as  is  thy  matter :  greater ;  for 
His  foi  tunes  all  lie  fpeechlefs,  and  his  name 
Is  at  laft  gafp  :  Return  he  cannot,  nor 
Cohtinue  where  he  is :  *  to  fhift  his  being, 
Is  to  exchange  one  mifery  with  another ; 
And  every  day,  that  comes,  comes  to  decay 
A  day's  work  in  him  :  What- (halt  thou  expe<5t. 
To  be  depender  on  a  thing  ^  that  leans  ? 
Who  cannot  be  new  built ;  nor  has  no  friends, 

\Xhe  ^een  drops  a  pbiolt  Pifanio  takes  it  up^ 
So  much  as  but  to  prop  him  ? — Thou  tak'ft  up 
Thou  know'ft  not  what  ;"but  take  it  fot  thy  labour: 
It  is  a  thing  I  make,  which  hath  the  king 
Five  times  •redeem'd  from  death  j  I  do  not  know 
What  is  more  cordial : — Nay,  I  pr'ythee,  take  it  j 
It  is  an  earneft  of  a  further  good 
That  I  mean  to  thee. '  Tell  thy  miftrefs  how 
The  cafe  ftands  with  her ;  do't,  as  from  thyfelf. 
Think  '  what  a  chance  I hou  changeft  on ;  but  think; 
Thou  haft  thy  miftrefs  ftill  -,  to  boot,  my  fon. 
Who  fliall  take  notice  of  thee  j  moyc  the  king 

^  fttijieh;] — cool. 

*  Ujhift  bis  beings"] — to  change  his  place  of  abode* 
7  that  leans  ?] — chat  is  in  a  declining  ftate. 

»  tvbat  a  cbdTtce  tbou  cbangtft  on ;] — how  likely  thou  art  to  better  thy 
fopdition  bv  fuch  W  exchange  of  fervice,  or  xaiher  attachment* 
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To  any  (hapc  of  thy  preferment,  fuch  ' 
As  thoult  defire ;  and  then  myfelf,  I  chiefly, 
That  fct  thee  on  to  this  defert,  am  bound 
To  load  ihy  merit  richly.     Call  my  women  : 

lExit  Ptfanio. 
Think  on  my  words. — A  fly,  and  conftant  knave  1 
Not  to  be  (hak'd  :  the  agent  for  his  mafter ; 
And  the  remembrancer  of  her,  to  hold 
The  hand  faft  to  her  lord. — 1  have  given  him  that, 
Which,  if  he  take,  fhall  quite  unpeople  her 
■Of  leiger^  for  her  fweet  •,  and  which  fhe,  after. 
Except  fhe  bend  her  humour,  fhall  be  aflur'd 

Re-enter  Ptfanio^  and  ladw. 

To  taftc  of  too. — So,  fo ; — well  done,  well  done : 

The  violets,  .Qowfljps,  and  the  primrofes. 

Bear  to  my  cloftrt :— Fare  thee  well,  Pifanio  •, 

Think  on  my  words.  [fixeunt  §ueen^  and  ladies^ 

Pi/.  And  fhall  do : 
But  when  to  my  good  lord  I  prove  untrue, 
y\\  choke  myfelf:  there's  all  I'll  do  for  you.  [Exit. 

SCENE       yii, 

Imogen^ s  Apartment. 

Enter  Imogen. 

hM.  A  father  cruel,  and  a  ftep-dame  falfe^ 
A  fooliih  fuitor  to  a  wedded  lady. 
That  hath  her  hufband  banifh'd  -, — O,  that  hufband ! 
•My  fupreme  crown  of  grief!  and  thofe  repeated 

•  ifliegersfir  ber  fweet  j]— Of  advocates  for  her  hufband. 

*  Uyjkpneme  ernan  9/  grief  I  &c.] — The  completion  of  my  diftrels, 
wA  caofe  of  thofe  continual  afiaultt  that  are  made  upon  it,  which  I 
Idhio  in  confequence  of  it. 

Vexations 
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Vexations  of  it !  Had  I  been  thief-ftokn. 
As  my  two  brothers^  happy !  but  ttioA  mifenUe 
Is  *  the  defire  that's  glorious :  Blefled  be  thofe^ 
How  mean  foe'er,  ^  that  have  their  honeft  wills. 
Which  feafons  comfort. — ^Who  may  this  be  f  •  Fie  ! 

^nter  Pi/anio,  and  lacbimif^ 

Tif.  Madam,  a  noble  gentleman  of  Rome, 
Comes  from  my  lord  with  letters. 

lach.  ^  Change  you,  madam  ? 
The  worthy  Leonatus  is  in  {afety. 
And  greets  your  highnefs  dearly,  \Givn  a  UtUr. 

Imo.  Thanks,  good  fir ; 
You  are  kindly  welcome, 

lacb,  AH  of  her,  that  is  out  of  door,  moft  rich  I 
If  (he  be  furnifh'd  with  a  mind  fo  rare,  [Afidi. 

She  is  alone  the  Arabian  bird  *,  and  I 
Have  loft  the  wager.    Boldnefs  be  my  frieii4 ! 
Arm  me,  audacity,  from  head  to  foot,. 
Or,  like  the  Parthian,  I  fhall  Dying  fight  \ 
Rather,  dircftly  fly. 

Imogen  reads. 
'He  is  one  of  the  noblefi  note^  t$  wboje  kindnejles  I 


mofi  infinitely  tied    RefieS  ufon  bim\accordingly^   as  ytm 
value  your  ^  truejlj, 

Leonatus, 

So  far  I  read  aloud  \ 

But  even  the  very  middle  of  my  heart 

«  tbt  difire  tbat^s  glori§us:'\ — whofe  objcft  is  an  exalted  ftadoBF-^-t 
tafte  above  the  vulgar.     *^  O  the  fierce  wretebednefs  xYMghfj  brings.*' 

TiMON  OP  Athens,  A6t  IV.  S.  2.    Fliv. 
^^  tlhit  bapi  tbiir  h^wft  fjc^i/^i  J-^that  have  an  opportunity  of  enjoying 
their  Immble  wi(hes»  a  circumftance  that  gives  to  comfort  its  bigkcft 
^cft.  •  F///] — on  fucl^  introfion.  .    . 

'  0<M|f#  jw,]— your  coqntenance*  «  trvft 

It 
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Is  warmM  by  the  reft,  and  takes  it  thaokfuU/.-^ 
You  are  as  welcome,  worthy  fir,  as  I 
Have  words  to  bid  you  ^  and  (hal)  find  ft  fbp 
Id  all  chat  I  can  do. 

lia^b.  Thanks,,  faireft  lady.«~ 
What !  are  men  mad  ?  Hath  nature  given  them  eyes 

To  fee  this  vaulted  arch,  and  the  rich  ^  crop 
Of  lea  and  land,  which  can  diftinguilh  'twixt 
The  fiery  orbs  above,  and  the  ^  twinn'd  ilones 
Upon  the  ^  unnumber'd  beach  ?  and  can  we  not 
Partition  m^e  with  fpe£):acles  ib  precious 
'Twixt  fair  and  foul  ? 

Jmo.  What  makes  your  admiration  ? 

lacb.  '  It  cannot  be  i'  the  eye ;  for  apes  and  monkcySi 
Twixt  two  fuch  (he's,  would  chatter  this  way,  and 
Contemn  with  "^  mows  the  other :  Nor  i*  the  judgment  s 
For  ideots,  in  this  cafe  "  of  favour,  would 
Be  wifely  definite :  Nor  i*  the  appetite  9 
Slunery,  to  fuch  neat  excellence  oppos'd, 
*  Should  make  defirc  vomit  emptinefs, 
Not  fo  allur'd  to  feed, 

Jmc.  What  is  the  matter,  trow  ? 

Jiofb.  The  cloyed  will, 
'  (That  fatiate  yet  unfatisfy'd  dcfire. 
That  tub  both  fiird  and  running)  ravening  firft 
The  lamb,  Jongs  after  for  the  garbage. 


^  ^*/] — produce.  *  /ff/x/yV]— ulike  in  figure,  or  fixe. 

^  MMMMmher*d'\ — whofe  pebbles  arc  namberleis.     Leae,   A&IV.« 

fi.  6.    E^. -^mfmbtr^d^  numerous. 

^  b  €MMM$t  U  P  tbi  eyei]^-Thc  fault  of  making  fo  penrerfp  a  eluHce* 

*  «0Vi]-*^r7  iDOttths,  marks  of  difguft. 
^  if  y^wMrr,].— of  comparative  beauty. 

•  Uimld  make  defire  vmit  mptimfs^  u^t  fi  Mliur^i  /#  y^/^.]— WooU 
iPpe  it.  tboiigii  empty,  a  £t  of  loathing,  rather  than  excite  appetite— • 
^  n^Hwefit  rather  than  induce  the  beholder  to  feed  upon  it* 

f  Tinrtjmiate,  jit  unj^tuffiy  that  tuh^  Sec. 

Jm9. 
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Imo.  What,  dear  fir, 
'  Thus  raps  you  ?  i^re  you  well  ? 

lach.  Thanks,  madam ;  well :- — *Befcech  you,  fir, 

[Xq  Pi/anio. 
'  Defirc  my  man's  abode  where  I. did  leaVe  him : 

•  HcV  ftrange,  and  peevilh, 

•  Pif.  I  was  going,  fir. 
To  give  him  welcome. 

Imo.  Continues  well  my  lord  ?    Hi$  health,  *bcfecch 
you  ? 

lach.  Well,  madam. 

Imp.  Is  he  difpos*d  to  mirth  ?  I  hope  he  is. 

Jacb.  Ejcceeding  pleafant ;  none  a  ft  ranger  there 
So  merry  and  fo  gamcfome  :  he  is  cair4 
The  Briton  reveller. 

Jmo.  When  he  was  here. 
He  did  incline  to  fadncfs  j  and  oft-times 
Not  knowing  why. 

lach.  .1  never  faw  him  fad. 
There  is  a  Frenchman  his  companion,  one 
An  eminent  monfieur,  that,  it  feems,  much  I0VC5 
A  Gallian  girl  at  home :  ^  he  furnaces 
The  thick  fighs  from  him;  whiles  the  jolly  Briton 
(Your  lord,  I  mean)  laughs  from's  free  lungs,  cries,  0/ 
Can  my  fiies  hold^  to  think y  that  man, — who  knows 
By  hijloryy  report ^  or  bis  own  proofs 
What  woman  isy  yea^  what  fie  cannot  chuje 
But  muft  hcy — will  bis  free  hours  languijh 
For  ajjur'd  bondage  ? 
'  Imo.  Will  my  lord  fay  fo  ? 

lach.  Ay>  madam ;  with  his  eyes  in  flood  with  laughter. 

«  Thus  reps  you  .^] — Tranfports  you  thus.  '  Defirt] — Search  outf 
•  h^s  ftrange^  and  peetfifij] — He's  a  foreigner,  and  cafily  irritated. 
^  bifurnaffj] — breaths  forth,  as  a  furnace  doth^  fparks  and  (mok^ 
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It  is  a  recreation  to  be  by. 

And  hear  him  mock  the  Frenchman  :  But,  heavens  know^ 

Some  men  are  much  to  blame. 

Lm.  Not  he,  I  hope. 

lacb.  Not  he:    But  yet  heaven's  bounty l:owards  him 
might 
Be  usM  more  thankfully.     °  In  himfelf,  'tis  much ; 
In  you, — ^which  I  account  his,  beyond  all  talents,— 
Whilft  I  am  bound  to  wonder,  I  am  bound 
To  pity  too. 

Imo.  What  do  you  pity,  fir  ? 

lacb.  Two  creatures,  heartily. 

Imo.  Am  I  one,  fir  ? 
You  look  on  me ;  What  wreck  difcern  you  in  me, 
Dcfcrves  your  pity  ? 

Lub.  Lamentable  !   What ! 
To  hide  me  from  the  radiant  fun,  and  folace 
r  the  dungeon  by  a  fnuff  ? 

Imo.  I  pray  you,  fir. 
Deliver  with  more  opennefs  your  anfwers 
To  my  demands.     Why  do  you  pity  me  ? 

lacb.  That  others  do, 

I  was  about  to  fay,  enjoy  your But 

It  is  an  office  of  the  gods  to  venge  it. 
Not  mine  to  fpeak  on't. 

Imo.' You  do  feem  to  know 
Something  of  me,  or  what  concerns  me  ^  Pray  you, 
(Since  doubting  things  go  ill,  often  hurts  n^ore 
Than  to  be  fure  they  do  :  For  certainties 
Either  are  paft  remedies ;  or,  timely  known, 

■  Ja  bim/iffg  'tis  much  {] — Such  a  condudl  is  very  eztraordinaiyt 
Mrhen  confidered  only  as  proceeding  from  a  man  of  his  rare  qualities, 
btc  when  viewed,  as  ufcd  towards  you>  his  mate  ineilimable,  as  pi- 
ttOBf  as  'tis  ftraoge. 

The 
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The  remedy's  then  born)  difcoyer  to  me 
^  What  both  you  fpur  and  ftop. 

lacb.  Had  I  this  cheek 
To  bathe  my  lips  upon  ^  this  hand,  whofe  touch^^ 
Whofe  every  touch,  would  force  the  feeler's  foul 
To  the  oath  of  loyalty ;  this  objcft,  which 
Takes  prifoner  the  wild  motion  of  mine  eye. 
Fixing  it  only  here :  ihould  I  (damn'd  then) 
Slaver  with  lips  as  common  as  the  flairs 
That  mount  the  Capitol  *,  join  gripes  with  hands 
Made  hard  *  with  hourly  falfhood  (£alfhood,  as 
With  labour)  then  lie  peeping  in  an  eye, 
Bafe  and  unluftrous  as  the  fmoky  light 
That's  fed  with  (linking  tallow ;  it  were  fit, 
That  all  the  plagues  of  hell  ihould  at  one  timt 
Encounter  fuch  revolt 

Jmo.  My  lord,  I  fear. 
Has  forgot  Britain. 

lacb.  And  himfelf.     Not  !, 
Inclin'd  to  this  intelligence,  pronounce 
The  beggary  of  his  change ;  but  'tis  your  graces 
That,  from  my  mutefl  confcience,  to  my  tongue, 
Charhis  this  report  out. 

Imo.  Let  me  hear  no  more. 

Jacb.  O  deareft  foul !  your  caiife  doth  ftrike  my  heart 
With  pity,  that  doth  make  me  fick.    A  lady 
So  fair,  and  ^  faften'd  to  an  empery. 
Would  make  the  greateft  king  double !  to  be  partnered 
With  •  tomboys,  hir'd  with  •  that  felf-exhibition 

^  fFhat  hotb  you  Jpur  and  flop.'] — ^This  piece  of  intelligence,  which 
yon  ieem  fo  eager  to  communicate,  and  yet  withhold ;  which  at  once 
incites  you  to  fpeak,  and  retrains  you  from  it. 

»  witb  bogr/y  /tf^^^]— with  frequent  preflure* 

T  faflin^i  to  an  ^Mr/#ry,]— allied  to  a  crown. 

*  tomboys,] — coarie  llrumpets. 

*  tbat /iff'-fxbibition]'^tht  very  penfion  you  allow  him. 

Which 
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Which  your  own  coffers  yield !  with  diieasM  ^  ventui^Si 

That  play  with  all  infirmities  for  gold 

Which  rottennefs  can  lend  nature  I  fuch  boilM  ftufF, 

As  well  might  poifon  poifon !  Be  reveng'd  ; 

Or  Ihe,  that  bore  you,  was  no  queen,  and  you 

Recoil  from  your  great  ftock. 

Imo.  Revehg'd! 
How  (hould  1  be  reveng'd  ?  If  this  be  true, 
(As  I  have  fuch  a  heart,  that  both  mine  ears 
Muft  not  in  hafte  abufe)  if  it  be  true. 
How  (hould  I  be  revenged  ? 

Jacb.  Should  he  make  me 
Live  like  Diana's  priell,  betwixt  cold  Iheets ; 
Whiles  he  is  *  vaulting  variable  r^mps. 
In  your  defpite,  upon  your  purfc  ?  Revenge  it. 
I  dedicate  myielf  to  your  fweet  pleafure ; 
More  noble  than  that  runagate  to  your  bed  ^ 
And  will  continue  faft  to  your  afie£tion. 
Still  dofe,  as  fure. 

Imo.  What  ho,  Pifanio  1 

lacb.  Let  me  my  fervice  tender  on  your  lips. 

Imo.  Away  ! — I  do  condemn  mine  ears,  that  have 
So  long  attended  thee. — If  thou  wert  honourable. 
Thou  would*It  have  told  this  tale  for  virtue,  not 
For  fuch  an  end  thou  feek'ft }  as  bale,  as  ftrange. 
Thou  wronged  a  gentleman,  who  is  as  far 
From  thy  report,  as  thou  from  honour ;  and 
Sdicit'ft  here  a  lady,  that  difdains 
Thee  and  the  devil  alike :— What  ho,  Pifanio  !— 
The  king  my  father  {hall  be  made  acquainted 
Of  thy  affault :  if  he  {hall  think  it  fit, 
A  £iucy  (tranger,  in  his  court,  '  to  mart 

^  r/«/irr/iJ— adventurers,  traders. 

'  VMM/ti/^varia^lt  rampSf'l'^iCponinghimtclfmth  variety. 

^  U  m^j-^io  traffick. 

As 
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As  in  a  Romifli  ftcw,  and  to  expound 

His  beaftly  mind  to  us ;  he  hath  a  court 

He  little  cares  for,  and  a  daughter  whom 

He  not  refpefts  at  all.^— What  ho,  Pifanio ! 

lacb.  O  happy  Leonatus  !  I  may  fay ;  , 

.The  credit,  that  thy  lady  hath  of  thee, 

Deferves  thy  truft ;  and  thy  moft  perfefl  goodnefa 

Her  affur*d  credit ! — Blefled  live  you  long ! 

A  lady  to  the  worthicft  fir,  that  ever 

Country  call'd  his !  and  you  his  miftrefs,  only 

For  the  moft  worthicft  fit !  Give  me  your  pardon. 
I  have  fpoke  this,  to  know  if  your  affiance 

Were  deeply  rooted ;  and  *  ftiall  make  your  lord. 

That  which  he  is,  new  o*er :  And  he  is  one 

The  trueft  manner'd ;  fuch  a  holy  witch. 

That  he  enchants  focieties  unto  him : 

Half  all  men's  hearts  are  his. 

Imo.  You  make  amends. 

lacb.  He  fits  *mongft  men,  '  like  a  defcended  god : 
He  hath  a  kind  of  honour  fets  him  ofi^. 
More  than  a  mortal  reeming4     Be  not  angry, 
Moft  mighty  princefs,  that  I  have  adventur'd 
To  try  your  taking  of  a  faUc  report;  which  hath 
Honoured  with  confirmation  your  great  judgment 
In  the  eleftion  of  a  fir  fo  rare. 
Which  you  know,  cannot  err :  The  love  I  bear  him 
Made  me  to  fan  you  thus  ;  but  the  gods  made  you. 
Unlike  all  others,  chafflc;fs.     Pray,  your  pardon. 

Imo.  Airs  well,  fir :  Take  my  power  i*  the  court  for 
yours. 

lacb.  My  humble  thanks.     I  had  almoft  forgot 

*  fltaii  make  your  ^r</,]— fhall  now  defcribe  him  to  you  anew>  in  hia 
proper  colours. 

^  like  a  dejandtd god  :'\^'^*  —like  the  herald  Mercury ^ 

•*  Neto4ighttd:'  &c.  ^ 

HAMLfiT,  Ad  III.  S.  4.'    HMm. 

To 
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To  intreat  your  grace  but  in  a  fmall  requeftj 
And  yet  of  moment  too,  for  it  concerns 
Your  lord ;  myfelf,  and  other  noble  friends, 
Are  partners  in  the  bufinefs. 

Mo.  pray,  what  is't  ? 

Idcb.  Some  do2en  Romans  of  us,  and  your  tord^ 
(The  beft  feather  of  our  wing)  have  mingled  fums. 
To  buy  a  prefcnt  for  the  emperor  5 
Which  I,  the  fa6tor  for  the  reft,  have  dpni 
In  France :  'Tis  plate,  of  rare  device ;  and  jewels. 
Of  rich  and  exquifite  form  ;  their  values  great  ^ 
And  I  am  fomething  curious,  being  '  ftrange. 
To  have  them  in  fafe  ftowage  •,  May  it  pleafe  yoU 
To  talK  them  in  prote£tion  i 

Aw.  Willingly; 
And  pawn  mine  honour  for  their  fafety :  fince  '  >  ' ' 

My  lord  bath  intereft  in  them,  I  will  keep  them 
In  my  bed-chamber. 

hcb\  They  are  in  a  trunk, 
Attended  by  my  men :  I  will  make  bold 
To  iend  them  to  you,  oilly  for  this  night ; 
I  muft  aboard  to-morrow.  •    ' 

ha.  O^  no,  no. 

kcb.  Yes,  I  befeech  •,  or  I  ihall  ftiprt  my  word. 
By  lengthening  my  return.     From  Gallia 
I  ch)6*d  the  feas  on  purpole,  and  on  promife 
To  fee  )our  grace. 

h$o.  I  thank  you  for  your  pains ; 
But  not  away  co-morrbw  i 

Jadf.  0,1  ihuft,  nradam  : 
Thm&ae  I  ihall  befeech  you,  if  you  pkaTe 
To  gitet  your  lord  with  writing,  do*t  to-night : 

s /r«j|(r,]«*a  ftranger. 

YOU  ill.  M  I  have 


^ 
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I  have  out-ftood  my  time;  which  is  tpaterial 
To  the  tender  of  pur  prcfent. 

Imo.  I  will  write. 
Send  your  trunk  to  me ;  it  fhaJl  fa£e  be  kepl^     . 
And  truly  yielded  you  :  You  arc  yeiy  wclcomjCr,^[j^Mi^A 


A  c  T   a      s  q  E  N  fe  I, 

Cjmielmis  Paface. 

Enter  Cloten^  and  iwif  Lords* 

Clot.  Was  there  ever  man  had  fuch  luck  !  when  I  kifs'd 
the  jack  upon  an  up-ca(l,  to  be  hit  away !  I  had  a  hun- 
dred pound  oo^^A:  And  thto  a  wjicffcfon  jackanacpes  moft 
take  me  up  f^r  fwearing;.  9&.i£.  I.i^rrcasr'd  myi  baths  o£ 
him,  and  might  not  fpend  them  at  my  pkafure.r 

1  Lord.  What  got  he  by  .that?  .You.  have  broke  his 
pate  with  your  bowl, 

2  Lord.  If  his  wit  had.b^^Q  lijb^  him  that  broke  k,  it 
wodld  have  run  all  out.  ....  [j(fide^ 

Clot.  When  a  gentleman  is  difpos'd  to.fwear>,  it  iaaot 
for  any  ftander$-by  to  curtftit  his  paths :  Hi  ?. 

1  Lord.  No,  BDyJord, 

2  Lord.  Nor  crop  the  icars  of  them.    ,•  [ji^&£rJ 
Clot.    Whorcfon   dog  ! 1   give  him  fatisfafbioii  ?. 

*Would,  he  had  bcenouc  of  my  rankL        ' 

2  Lord.  To  have  fmelt  like  a  fool.  »  >^..v. ,  {j^fiJe^^ 

Clot.  I  am  not  vcx'd  moreiat.any.thjng.in  th^^aith,— « 
A  pox  on't !  I  had  rather  not  beJfo.ndbteaiLl  ant^  tbqr 
dare  not  fight  ti^itfe  rpe,.  bccaufc  of  the  queen,  my  mothec  t 
every  jack-flave  hath  his  belly  full  of  fighting,  arid  I 
muft  go  up  and  down  like  a  c^ck  that  no  bod jf^  can  fiutch. 
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1  Lord.  You  are  a  cock  and  a  capon  too ;   and  you 
crow,  cock,  **  with  your  comb  on.  [/Ifide. 

Clot.  Sayeft  thou  ? 

I  Lord.  It  is  not  fit,  your  lordlhip  fhould  undertake- 
every  '  companion  that  you  give  offence  to. 

Clot.  No,  I  know  that :  but  it  is  fit,  I  fhould  commit  . 
offence  to  my  inferiors. 

1  Lord.  Ay,  it  is  fit  for  your  lordfhip  only. 

Clot.  Why.  fo  I  fay. 

I  Lord.  Did  you  heaf  of  a  ftranger,    that's  come  to 
court  to-night  ? 

Ckt.  A  ftranger !  and  I  not  know  on't ! 

^Lord.  He's  a  ftrangc.fellow^  himfelf,  and  knows  it 
not.  '  [yf/tde. 

I  Lord.  There's  an  Italian  come  i   and,  'tisr  thought, 
one  of  Leonatus'  friends. 

Clot.  Leonatus !    a  bahilh'd  rafcal ;  and  he^is  another, 
whatfoever  he  be.     Who  told  you  of  this  ftranger  ? 

I  Lifrd.  One  of  your  lordfhip's  pages. 

Clot.  Is  it  fit,  I  went  to  look  upon  him  ?   I9  there  no 
derogation  in't  ? 

I  Lord.  You  cannot  derogate,  my  lord. 

Got.  Not  eafily,  I  think. 

a  Lord.  Yoti  are  a  fool  granted  5  therefore  your  ^  iifues 
,    being  foolifh,  do  not  derogate.  [J/idoi 

Clot.  Come,  TU  go  fee  this  Italian :  What  I  have  lofl; 
to-day  at  bowls,  I'll  win  to-night  of  him.     Come,  go. 

t  Lord,  ril  attend  your  lordfhip. 

[Exatnt  Clotetij  and  firft  Lord. 
That  ftich  a  crafty  devil  as  his  mother 
Smild  yield  the  world  this  afs  !  a  woman,  that  ' 

^,mtbj0Mr  ($mh  on.l — like  %  coxcomb— til udlng  to  the  fool's  esp, 
-'  myirjwJ^fcHow.  ^  (^/ij-^words  th'd  deecb. 
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Bears  all  down  with  her  brain ;  and  this  her  foil 

d^annot  take  two  from  twenty  for  his  hearty 

And  leave  eighteen.     Alas,  poor  princefs. 

Thou  divine  Imogen,  what  thou  cndur'fl  f 

Betwixt  a  father  by  thy  ftep-dam'c  governed ; 

A  mother  hourly  coining  plots  -^  a  wooer^ 

More  hateful  than  the  foul  expulQon  is 

Of  thy  dear  hufband,  than  that  horrid  ad 

Of  the  divorce  he*d  make !  The  heavens  hold  firm 

The  ^alls  of  thy  dear  honour  >  keep  un(hak*d 

That  ttmplci  thy  foir  mind  •,  that  thou  may*ft  ftand» 

To  enjoy  thy  banilh'd  lord,  and  this  great  land  I     [BxH. 

SCENE  IL 

^  Bed'€bamier  j  «r  one  part  of  it  a  Trunk. 

Imogen  reading  in  ber  led ;  a  latfy  attending, 

fmo.  Who's  there  ?  my  woman  Helen  ? 
Lady.  Pleafe  you,  madam* 
.  Imo.  Wbit  hour  is  it  ? 
Lady.  Almoft  midnight,  madam« 
Ifno.   1  have  read  three  hours  then :    mine  eyes  are 
weak: — 
Fold  down  the  leaf  where  I  have  left :  To  bed : 
T^ke  riot  away  the  taper,  leave  it  burning ; 
And  if  thou  canfl:  awake  by  four  o'  the  clock, 
I  pr'ythee,  call  mei     Sleep  hath  feiz'd  me  ^wholly. 

[Exit  lady. 
To  your  protedion  I  commend  me,  gods ! 
'  From  fairies,  and  the  tempters  of  the  nighti 
Guard  me,  befeech  ye  1  [Skips. 

'  Frtm  fairies t  ^c]— 
**  Reftrain  in  ne  the  curfipd  thoughts  that  nitnre  # 

^  Givei  way  to  in  rcpoftPV      Macmtb,  Aft  U.  S«  i.    Aw. 
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\Jachimo^  from  tht  trunks 
lacb.^  The  criclcets  fing,  and  man's  o*er-labour'fl  ^nf^ 
Repairs  itfelf  by  reft :  Our  Tarquin  thus 
Did  foftly  prcfs  "  the  rofhes,  ere  he  wakcn'd 
The  chaftity  he  wounded — Cytherea, 
How  bravely  thou  b^com'ft  thy  bed  J  frefli  lilly ! 
And  ■  whiter  than  the  fheets !  That  I  might  touch ! 
fiut  kjfs ;  one  kifs ! — Rubies  unparajgon'^, 
How  dearly  "  they  do't ! — 'Tis  her  breathing  that 
Perfumes  the  chamber  thus  :   The  ftame  o*  the  taper 
Bows  towards  her ;  and  would  under-peep  her  lids^ 
To  fee  the  inclofcd  lights,  now  canopy'd 
Under  thefe  ^  windows :  ^  White  with  azure  lac*d, 
With  blue  of  heaven's  own  tinft. — But  my  defign  ? 
To  note  the  chamber  :— -I  will  write  all  down ; 
Such,  and  fuch  piftures  j — Therie  the  window  : — Such 
The  adornment  of  her  bed ; — The  arras-figures—  / 

Why,  fuch,  and  fuch : — And  the  contents  '  o'  the  itovyf^ 
Ahf  but  fome  natural  notes  about  her  body^ 
(Above  ten  thoufand  meaner  moveables 
W^uld  teftify)  to  enrich  mine  inventory. 
O  fleep,  thou  ape  of  de^th,  lie  dull  upon  her  I 
And  be  her  fenfe  but  as  a  monument, 

Thu?  ip  ^  chapicl  lying !: Com?  off,  come  oflTj— * 

[Taking  off  her  hraccktf 
As  flippery,  as  the  Gordian  knot  was  hard  !— • 
Tis  mi|)e;  and  this  will  witnefs  outwardly, 
lii  ftroogly  as  the  cpnfcience  docs  within. 
To  the  madding  of  her  lord.     On  her  left  brea(^ 


•  the  rajbesyl — ufed  then,  as  carpets  now.  Hbnry  IV.  Purt  I, 
AdUI.  S.  I.  Ce9d,  Poems,  p.  491.  Komso  and  Jyi^xir,  Adt  I« 
S.  4,    R§m,  ^  wbiUr  ihan  the Jbeeti /]-r'VoiMSt  p^22. 

•  ihijd^tfy-^lKs  each  other.  ?  windiu's:] — window -fhuctert, 
<  ffiiu  With  azure  iac^d^l — The  white  ikin  laced  with  blue  veins— 

White  and  szure I  lac^d^  &c, 
f  / the /ery^lr^ihc  Kad  jaft  beed  reading, 

M  3  A  mol^ 
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A  mplc  cinque-fpottcd,  like  the  crimfon  drops 
1*  the  bottom  of  a  cowflip :  Here's  a  voucher. 
Stronger  than  ever  law  coul^  make :  this  fecrcf. 
Will  force  him  think  I  have  pick'd  the  lock,  and  ta*cn 
The  treafurc  of  her  honour.     No  more. — To  what  end  ? 
Why  ftiould  I  write  this  down,  that's  riveted, 
Screw'd  to  my  memory  ?  She  hath  been  reading  late, 
The  tale  of  Tereus  ;  here  the  leaf's  turn'd  down^ 
Wh^re  Philomel  gave  up—— I  have  enough  : 
To  the  trunk  again,  and  fliut  the  fpring  of  it. 
Swift,'  fwift,  •  you  dragons  of  the  night !  that  dawning 
May  *  baire  the  raven's  eye  :  I  lodge  in  fear ; 
Though  this  a  heavenly  angel,  hell  is  here.    [Clock JirikeS:, 
One,  two,  three  : — Time,  time ! 

[Goes  into  the  trunk :  tb(  /cene  flofes* 

SCENE        III. 
Another  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Cloten^  and  Lords. 

I  lord.  Your  lordfliip  is  the  moft  patient  man  in  lofs, 
the  moft  coldcft  that  ever  turn'd  up  ace.  ' 

Clot.  It  would  make  any  man  cold  to  lofe. 

I  Lord.  But  not  every  man  patient,  after  the  noble 
temper  of  your  lordfhip  \  You  are  moft  hot,  and  fiirious, 
when  you  win. 

Clot.  Winning  will  put  any  man  into  courage :  If  I 
could  get  this  foolifti  Imogen,  I  (hou}d  have  gold  enough : 
It's  almoft  morning,  is't  not  ? 

1  Lord.  Day,  my  lord. 

Clot.  I  would  this  mufic  would  come :  I  am  advis'd  to 
give  her  mufic  o'  mornings  i  they  fay,  it  will  penetrate. 

■  jou  drag§ns  $ftbe  night  /]— **  The  dragon  wing  $f  nigbi^*'-^ 

Troilus  AMD  Qrbssida,  Vol.  U.  p.l26t     ^iMm 
^  t^retbe  tAven^i  /jrr;]— open  i(,  twake  tbe  rav^n. 
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Enter  Muficians. 

Come  on  -,  tune :  If  you  can  penetrate  her  with  your 
fingering,  fo ;  we'll  try  with  tongue  too  :  if  none  will  do^ 
let  her  remain ;  but  Til  never  give  o*er.  Firft,  a  very 
accllent  good  -conceited  thing  i  after,  a  wonderful  fweef 
air,  with  admirable  rich  words  to  it^ — ^and  then  let  her 
confidcr.  ^ 

SONG. 

Hark  !  bark  !  the  lark  at  beaven^s  gatejings^ 

And  Pbabus  ^gins  arife, 
■  flw  fteeds  to  water  at  tbofejprifigs 

On  cbalic^d  flowers  tbat  lies  \ 
And  winking  ^  Mary-buds  begin 

To  ope  tbeir  golden  eyes  -, 
f^itb  every  tbing  tbat  pretty  bin  : 

My  lady  Jweet^  arije  \ 
Arije^  arife. 

So,  get  you  gone :  If  this  penetrate,  I  will  *  confider- 
your  mufic  the  better ;  if  it  do  not,  it  is  a  vice  in  her 
can,  which  horfe-hairs^  and  cat-guts,  nor  the  voice  of 
^  unpav^  eunuch  to  boot,  can  never  amend. 

{Exeunt  Mufidans. 

Enter  Cymheline^  and  ^een. 

1 

2  Lmrd.  Here  comes  the  king. 

Got.  I  am  glad,  I  was  '  up  fo  late  j  for  that's  the  rea- 

*  IBi  fittis  t9  water] — To  dry  up  the  dew  that  lies  in  the  cups  of- 
£owcn— -^<*  Eafb  cbalic^ d .fiotoer  jupplies.^* 

^  Mfry-ltids'] — Mary-golds. 

*  tinfidir  y$tir  mufie  the  bitter  :] — reward  you  more  amply. 

•*  —  being  fomething  gently  confiiered^^ 

Winter's  Tale,  Vol.11,  p.655.  /»/• 
7  ciytffvi/]— caftrated. 

"^  i^filsUi  &c.]— '•  Not  to  ht  a-bed  after  midfdgbi^  is  to  be  nf 
\    Mhn."    Twelfth  Nicht,  Vol.  II.  p.  497.    Ur  Tq. 

..  .  / 
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fon  I  was  up  fo  early :  He  cannot  choofe  but  take  thii 
fervice  I  have  done,  fatherly.-— — Good  morrow  to  your 
majefty,  and  to  my  gracious  mother. 

Cym.  Attend  you  here  the  door  of  our  ftern  daughter  ? 
Will  (he  not  forth  ? 

Clct.  I  have  aflaird  her  with  mufics,  but  (he  vouch- 
fafes  no  notice. 

tym.  The  exile  of  her  minion  19  too  new  j 
She  hath  not  yet  forgot  him  :  fome  more  time 
Muft  wear  the  print  of  his  refemblancc  put^ 
And  then  (he's  yours. 

^een.  You  are  moft  bound  to  the  king ; 
Who  lets  go  by  no  vantages,  that  may 
Prefer  you  to  his  daughter :  '  Frame  yourfclf 
To  orderly  folicits ;  and  be  friended 
With  aptnefs  of  the  feafon :  make  denials 
Encreafe  your  fervices :  fo  fccm,  as  if 
You  were  jnfpir'd  to  do  thofe  duties  which 
You  tpnder  to  her  \  that  you  in  all  obey  her. 
Save  whpn  cpmmand  to  your  difmiflion  tends^ 
And  therein  you  are  fenfclefs. 

Clot.  Scnfelefs  ?  not  fo. 

Enter  a  M^Jfenger. 

MeJ,  So  like  you,  /ir,  ambalTadors  from  Rome  \ 
The  one  is  Caius  Lucius.  ' 

Cym.  A  worthy  fellow. 
Albeit  he  comes  on  angry  purpofc  now  ; 
But  that's  no  fault  of  his:  We  muft  receive  him 
According  to  the  honour  of  his  fender ; 
And  towards  himfelf,  ^  his  goodncfs  forcfperit  on  us, 

«  Frame  yot/r/i//  t$  ordrrfj  filUitsi  &c.} — Conform  yoorfclf  to  the 
ordinary  rulea  of  courtihip,  and  take  efpccial  care  that  your  vifita  b^ 
well  timed. 

^  his  gQodUii fyrtjfint  o»  ai,]— iuiTing  tlready  C3tpcrit]|ced  hit  fritftdr 
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Wc  muft  extend  our  notice— Our  dear  fon. 

When  you  have  given  good  morning  to  your  miftrefs^ 

Attend  the  queen^  and  us ;  we  fhall  have  need 

Tp  employ  you  towards  this  Roman. — Come,  our  queen. 

Q^t.  If  fhe  be  up,  y\\  fpeak  with  her ;  if  not. 
Let  her  iie  ftill,  and  dream. — By  your  leave,  ho  !— 

I  know  her  women  are  about  her ;  What 

If  I  do  line  one  of  pheir  hand^?  *Tis  gold 

Which  buys  admittance  ;  oft  it  doth ;  yea,  and  makes 

Diana's  rangers  *  falfe  themfclves,  yield  up 

Their  deer  to  the  ftand  o*  the  dealer :  and  'tis  gold 

Which  makes  the  true  man  kill'd,  and  faves  the  thief; 

Nay,  fometime,  hangs  both  thief  and  true  man :  What 

Can  it  not  do,  and  undo  ?   I  will  make 

One  of  her  women  **  lawyer  to  me  -,  for 

J  yet  nut  undierftand  the  cafe  myfelf^ 

By  your  leave.  ^^JMcks. 

Enter  a  La^. 

Lady.  Who's  there,  that  knocks  ?  .     ' 

Oot.  A  gentlepiat). 

Lady.  No  more?  , 

Clot.  Yes,  and  a  gentlewoman's  fon. 

Lady.  That's  more 
Than  fgme,  whofe  taylors  are  as  dear  as  yours, 
Can  juftly  boaft  of:  What's  your  lordfhip's  pleafurc  ? 

Ckt,  Your  lady's  perfon  :  Is  Ihe  ready  ? 

Lady.  Ay,  to  keep  her  chamber. 

C/«r.  Tliere's  gold  for  you ;  fell  me  your  good  report. 

Lady.  How !  my  good  name  ?  or  to  rpport  of  you 
l¥hat  I  (hall  think  is  good  ? — The  princcfs 

*  fi^  /i^/4;/2/9/i,]— perjure  themfclves,  betray  their  tni|l, 
^  Imjn  H  4i#i]-^iDy  advocate. 


^ 
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Enter  Imogen. 
* 

Cht.  Good-morro^,  faireft  fitter :  Your  fwcet  hand. 

A99.  Good- morrow,  fir :  You  lay  out  too  much  pains 
For  purchafing  but  trouble;  the  thanks  I  give^ 
Is  telling  you  that  I  am  poor  of  thanks, 
And  fearcc  can  fpare  them, 

Cloi.  Still,  I  fwear,  I  love  you. 

Imo.  If  you  butfaid  fo,  ^twcre  as  deep  with  mc: 
If  you  fwear  ftill,  your  recompcncc  is  ftill 
That  I  regard  it  not. 

Clot.  This  is  no  anfwer. 

Imo.  But  that  you  fhall  not  fay  1  yield,  being  filent, 
I  would  not  fpeak.    i  pray  you,  fpare  me :  faith, 
I  (baii  unfold  equal  difcourtefy 
To  your  beft  kindnefs :  one  of  your  great  knowing 
*  Should  learn,  being  taught,  forbearance. 

Clot.  To  leave  you  in  your  madnefs,  'twere  my  fin  : 
I  will  not.  , 

Jmo.  ^  Fools  are  not  mad  folks* 

Clot.  Do  you  call  me  fool  ? 

Imo.  As  I  am  mad,  I  do : 
If  you'll  *  be  patient.  Til  no  more  be  mad  j 
That  cures  us  both.     I  am  much  foirry,  fir. 
You  put  me  to  forget  a  lady's  manners. 
By  being  fo  ^  verbal :  and  learn  now,  for  all. 
That  I,  which  know  my  heart,  do  here  pronounce. 
By  the*  very  truth  of  it,  I  care  not  for  youj 
And  am  fo  near  the  lack  of  charity, 

•  SJhgu/J  Ifarn^  hhg  tai/gbf,  /i>rifaranei.]'^Sho\x\d  dcfift  from   m 
bopelefs  fuic,  being  repeatedly  prefTed  to  do  fo*  ' 

*  Fo^s  are  not  mni  folksJ] — Fools  arc  in  no  danger  of  being,  as  you 
fay  I  am,  nud.    Foils  eurt  not,  &c. 

a  hi  patient t'\ — ceafe  to  teafeme  with  your  importunities. 

(To 
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(To  accufe  myfclf )  I  hate  you :  which  I  had  rather 
You  felt,  than  make'c  my  boaft. 

Qot.  You  (in  againft 
Obedience,  which  yoii  owe  your  father.     For 
The  contraft  you  pretend  with  that  bafe  wretch, 
(One,  bred  of  alms,  and  fofter'd  with  cold  difhes^ 
With  fcraps  o'  the  court)  it  is  no  contraft,  none : 
And  though  it  be  allowed  in  meaner  parties, 
(Ytt  who,  than  he,  more  mean?)  to  knit  their  fouls 
(On  whom  there  is  no  more  dependency 
But  brats  and  beggary)  '  in  felf-figur'd  knot  j 
Yet  you  are  curbM  from  that  enlargement  by 
The  confequcnce  o**the  crown  •,  and  mull  not  foil 
The  precious  note  of  it  with  a  bafe  flave, 
*  A  hilding  for  a  livery,  a  fquire's  cloth, 
A  pantler,  not  fo  eminent. 

Imo.  Prophane  fellow ! 
Wert  thou  the  fen  of  Jupiter,  and  no  more. 
But  what  thou  art,  befides,  thou  wcrt  too  bafe 
To  be  his  groom  :  thou  wert  dignify 'd  enough. 
Even  to  the  point  of  envy,  *  if  'twere  made 
Comparative  for  your  virtues,  to  be  ftird 
The  under-hangmanof  his  kingdom;  and  hated 
For  being  preferred  fo  well. 

Clot.  The  fouth-fog  rot  him ! 

Jmo.  He  never  can  meet  more  mifchance,  than  conie 
To  be  but  nam'd  of  thee.     His  meaneft  garment^ 
That  ever  hath  but  clipped  his  body,  is  dearer. 
In  my  refpeft,  than  all  the  hairs  "  above  thee. 
Were  they  all  made  fuch  m^n. — How  now,  Pifanio  ? 

^  im  fflf'fgur*d  knot ;]-— of  their  own  tying,  by  a  mstch  of  tbeir 
cirn  making. 

k  Ji  tiidingfir  a  kverj^  ftcl — A  wretch  fit  only  to  be  t  footmin, 
not  equal  to  the  office  of  preiiding  over  the  pantry. 

*  if  *iwire  made^  &c.] — if  ihc  due  reward  of  your  merit  wcrt 
«loBC.xcfai4^*  ^  ^^^f  ttei,'y^(  thy  head. 

Enter 
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Enter  Pifanio. 
Clot.  His  garment  ?  NpWj  the  dcvil- 


Itno.  To  Dorothy  ipy  woman  hie  thcc  prefently :-» 

Clot.  His  garment  ? 

Imo.  I  am  "^  fprighted  wif h  a  fpol ; 
Frighted,  and  anger'd  woffe ; — Qp,  bid  my  woman 
Search  for  a  jewel,  that  top  "*  cafually 
Hath  left  mine  arm  ;  it  was  thy  mafifr's ;  '  (hrcv  n^^j 
If  I  would  lofc  it  for  a  revenue 
Of  any  king's  in  Europe.     I  do  think, 
J  faw- 1  this  mprning :  confident  I  am, 
Laft  night  'twas  oi^  mine  arm  \  I  kifs'd  it ; 
I  hope,  it  be  not  gone,  to  tell  my  lorjj  ' 
That  I  kifs  aught  but  him. 

PiJ.  Twill  not  be  loft, 

Jmo.  I  hope  fo :  go,  and  fearch.  \Exit  Pijanii^ 

Clots  Yoij  h^ve  abus'd  me : 
His  meaneft  garment  ? 

Imo.  Ay  *,  I  faid  fo,  fip  i 
^  Jf  you  will  ma)ce't  an  aftion,  call  witniefs  to't, 

Clo.  I  will  inform  your  father. 

Imo.  Your  mother  too  : 
She's  my  good  lady ;  and  will  conceive,  I  hope^ 
But  the  >vorft  of  me.    So  I  leave  you,  fir, 
'  To  the  worft  of  difcoiitent.  ♦  \M^^* 

Clot,  ru  be  revenged  :— 
His  meaneft  garment  ? Well.  [£^A 

•  JPngbted'] — haunted. 

*  cfi/ualJy'] — hcedler<ly,  through  careldrnefs  I  have  loft. 
,  f  Jbrev  mc^] — l^cfhrew,  ill  befal  roc. 

<  Ifycu  tvill  mukit  an  aSion,] — If  you  think  !t  aftionabl^. 
'  7$  tbi  mrfi  q/  ^/content.'] — l(o  thp  monificaUQn  of  your  own  com* 
paoy  and  leflcdtioiu. 

SCPNR 
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SCENE       IV. 

ROME. 
Ai  yfyartment  in  Pbilarid's  Hou/i, 

Enter  PoJibumuSy  and  Pbilario. . 

Poft.  Fear  it  not,  fir :  I  would,  I  were  fo  furc 
To  win  the  king,  as  I  am  bold,  her  honour 
Will  remain  hers. 

Phil.  •  What  means  do  you  make  to  him  ? 

Poft.  Not  any,  but  abide  the  change  of  timej 
Quake  in  the  prefent  winter  ft  ate,  and  wiih 
That  warmer  days  would  come :  In  thefe  feai^d  hopes» 
I  *  barely  gratify  your  love ;  they  failing, 
I  muft  die  much  your  debtor. 

Pbil.  Your  very  goodnefs,  and  your  company. 
Overpays  all  I  can  do.     By  this,  your  king 
Hath  beard  of  great  Auguft:us  :  Caius  Lucius 
Will  do  his  commiflion  throughly  :  And,  I  think, 
Hc^U  grant  the  tribute,  fend  the  arrearages, 

*  Or  look  upon  our  Romans,  whofe  remembrance 
Is  yet  frclh  in  their  grief. 

Poft.  I  do  believe, 

*  (Statift  though  I  am  none,  nor  like  to  be) 
That  this  will  prove  a  war ;  and  you  Ihall  hear  ' 
The  legions,  now  in  Gallia,  fooner  landed 

In  our  not-fearing  Britain,  than  have  tidings 
Of  any  penny  tribute  paid.     Our  countrymen 

*  m^t  nuMns  do  jw  make  to  bim  ^]— What  fteps  are  takea  \m  order 
to  bfiog  about  a  recoociliation. 

<  Im'tfy  gratify  your  /^v/;}— confifts  all  my  chance  of  making  yoxL 
any  retorn.         "  Or  look  «r/0/r]— Ere,  before  he  will  look  upon,  face. 

'  /'^Mf/]--PoUtician. 

Are 
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Are  men  "^  more  ordered,  than  when  Julius  Csefar 

SmiPd  at  their  lack  of  ikill,  but  found  their  courage 

Worthy  his  frowning  at :  Their  difcipline 

(Now  '  mingled  with  their  courages)  wiU  make  known 

To  ^  their  approven,  thiy  are  peopfej  fuch 

That  mend  upon  the  world. 

Enier  lacbima. 

Phil.  See!  Tachimo! 

Pojf.  The  Iwifteft  harts  have  pofted  you  by  land  i 
And  winds  of  all  the  corners  kifs'd  your  fails, 
To  make  your  veffel  nimble. 

PbiL  Welcome,  fir. 

Pofi.  \  hope,  the  briefnefs  of  your  anfwer  made 
The  fpeedinefs  of  your  return. 

Jacb.  Your  lady 
Is  one  of  the  faired  that  I  have  look'd  upon. 

Poji.  And,  therewithal,  the  bed ;  or  let  her  beauty 
Look  through  a  cafement  to  allure  falfe  hearts^ 
And  be  falie  with  them.  r 

lacb.  Here  arc  letters  for  you. 

Pqfi.  Their  tenour  good,  I  truft. 

lacb.  'Tis  very  like. 

PbiL  Was  Caius  Lucius  in  the  Britain  court. 
When  you  were  there  ? 

lacb.  He  was  expefted  then> 
But  not  approach'd. 

Pofi.  All  is  well  yet.— 
Sparkles  this  done  as  it  was  wont  ?  or  is't  not 
Too  dull  for  your  good  wearing  ? 

iMib.  If  I  have  lod  it, 
I  fliould  have  lod  the  worth  of  it  in  gold. 

^ijMV  ^^^^V,]— better  trained. 

»  mingled  I9f7i^]— coming   in  aid  of-^wing  /r^^borro^ing  wlngt 
fifmPi-animated  by,  ^  tkeir  4/^rM^<rj|]— fu^h  at  ihall  try  them. 
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ril  make  a  journey  twice  as  far,  to  enjoy 
A  (econd  night  of  fuch  fweet  fhortn^s,  which 
Was  mine  io  Britain  ;  for  the  ring  is  won, 

Poji.  The  Hone's  too  hard  to  come  by. 

lacb.  Not. a  whit,  • 

Your  lady  being  fo  eafy. 

Pojt.  Make  not,  fir. 
Your  lofs  your  fport :  I  hope,  you  know  that  we 
Muft  not  contin^ie  friends. 

lacb.  Good  fir,  we  muft, 
If  you  keep  covenant :  Had  I  not  brought  - 
The  knowledge  of  your  miftrefs  home,  I  grant 
We  were  to  queftion  further :  but  I  now- 
Profefs  myfclf  the  winner  of  hef-konouTi 
Together  with  your  ring ;  and  not  the  wronger  -    • 
Of  her,  or  you,  having  proceeded  but 
By  both  your  wills. 

Poft.  If  you  can  make  it  apparent 
That  you  have  tailed  her  in  bed,  my  hand%   - 
And  ring,  is  yours :  If  not,  the  foul  opinion 
You  had  of  her  pure  honour,  gains,  or  Ic^es, 
Your  fword,  or  mine ;  or  mafterlefs  leaves. both 
To  who  (hall  find  them. 

lacb.  Sir,  my  circumftances^ 
Being  fb  near  the  truth,  as  I  yAV  make  theiVH 
Muft  firft  induce  you  to  believe :  whofe  ftrength 
I  will  confirm  with  oath ;  which;,.  Ldoubt  not> 
You'll  give  me  leave  to  fpare,  when  you  ftiaU  find 
You  need  it  not. 

Poft.  Proceed. 

lacb^  Firft,  her  bed-chamber, 
(Where,  I  confefs,  I  flept  not ;  but,  pFofefsy 
Ifad  that  was  weli  worth  watching)  It  was  hanged 
Hjfh  tapcA^  oC  Jlilk  and  filver  i  the  ftbry 

Proucl 
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<  « 

I^roUd  Cleopatra,  when  (he  met  her  Roman, 

•  And  Cydhus  fivelPd  above  the  banks,  or  for 
The  prcfs  of  boats,  or  pride :  A  piece  of  work 
So  bravely  done^  fo  rich,  that  it  did  ftrive 

In  workmanihip,  and  value ;  which, .  I  wonder'di 
Could  be  fo  rarely  and  exadly  wrought^ 

•  Since  the  true  life  on*t  was ' 

Pqfi.  This  is  true ; 
And  this  you  might  have  heard  of  here,  by  me^ 
Or  by  fome  other.  ' 

Tacb.  More  particulars 
Muft  juftify  my  knowledge^ 

Poft.  So  they  muft,  ^ 

Or  do  your  honour  injury- 

lacb.  The  chimney 
1%  fouth  the  chamber;  and  the  chitiiney-piece^ 
Chafte  Dian,  bathing  :  never  faw  I  figures 
*So  likely  to  report  themfelves :  the  cutter 
Was  as  another  nature,  dumb  ^  out* went  her. 
Motion  and  breath  left  out^ 

Pqfi.  This  is  a  thing. 
Which  you  might  from  delation  likewife  reap ; 
Being,  as  it  is,  much  fpoke  of. 

lacb.  The  roof  o*  the  chamber 
With  golden  cherubims  is  fretted :  Her  *  andifonsi 
(I  had  forgot  them)  were  two  winking  Cupids 
Of  filver,  ^ach  on  one  foot  ftanding,  '  nicely 
Depending  on  their  brands.  .         . 

*  O/r  CyilMUs. 

■  Since  tbi  true  life  9nU  was — ] — So  long  «ftcr  th«  event, 

^  So  likely  f  report  tbem/elves :  &c.]<^So  near  to  fpeaidng^  fodi 
expreffive  figures :  the  fculptor  hath  even  excelled  nature  in  all  pomtSr 
fave  breath  and  motion. 

^  i7ff^'r^/]<— irons,  whereon  wood  is  laid  for  barmng ;  called  alibb 
from  the  common  figures  in  their  front,  dogs, 

'  nice^  depending  on  their  trands.'\ — gracefolly  reclining  on  their  in* 
ircrted  torches. 

Pojt. 


C  Y  M  B  E  L  1  N  E.  177 

Tofi.  •  This  is  her  honour  t— 
Let  it  be  granted,  you  have  feen  all  this,  (and  praife 
Be  given  to  your  remembrance)  the  defcription 
Of  what  is  in  her  chamber,  nothing  faves 
The  wager  you  have  laid. 

lacb.  Then,  '  if  you  can,  [Pulling  out  the  hracekt. 

Be  pale  •,  I  beg  but  leave  to  air  this  jewel :   See  !— 
And  now  'tis  up  again :  It  mufl:  be  married 
To  that  your  diamond  i  FU  keep  them. 

Poft.  Jove!— 
Once  more  let  me  behold  it :  Is  it  that 
Which  I  left  with  her  ? 

« 

lack.  Sir,  (I  thank,  her)  that : 
She  ftripp'd  it  from  her. arm ;  I  fee  her  yet  j 
Her  pretty  aftion  did  outfcU  her  gift. 
And  yet  enrich'd  it  too :  ihe  gave  it  me. 
And  faid,  ihe  prizM.it  once. 

Poft.  May  be,  Ihc  plucked  it  off. 
To  fend  it  me. 

Jacb.  She  writes  fa  to  you  ?  doth  ftie  ? 

Po^.  O,  no,  no,  no  •,  'tis  true.    Here,  take  this  too ; 

[Gives  the  ring. 
It  is  a  bafilifk  unto  mine  eye. 
Kills  me  to  look  on't : — Let  there  be'  no  honpur. 
Where  there  is  beauty  ;  truth,  where  femblance ;  love. 
Where  thcxc's  another  man :  The  vows  of  women 
*  Of  no  more  bondage  be,  to  where  they  arc  made. 
Than  they  are  to  their  virtues  ;  which  is  nothing  :— 
Oj  above  meafure  falfe  ! 

'  7bis  is  btr  honour  I^^^hnd  do  you  think  to  pafs  this  circumAto* 
till  account  of  the  furniture  of  her  bcdchtmber  upon  me,  ai  a  proof 
0f  the  farrender  of  her  honour  ? 

'  if^  rirjr,]<— fupprelii  the  flufh  of  rage. 

^Ofnt  nuri  bondage  ^^J— Are  no  more  ixm% 

VOL.  III.  N  PbU. 
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Phil.  Have  patience,  fir. 
And  take  your  ring  again  *,  'tis  not  yet  won  t 
It  may  be  probable,  fhe  loft  it ;  or. 
Who  knows  if  one  of  her  Women,  being  corrupted. 
Hath  ftolen  it  from  her^ 

Poji.  Very  true ; 
And  fo,  I  hope,  he  came  by't : — Back  my  ring ; — 
Render  to  me  fome  corporal  fign  about  her^ 
More  evident  tnan  this  i  for  this  was  ftolen. 
lacb.  By  Jupiter,  I  had  it  from  her  arm. 
.  PoJi.  Hark  you,  he  fwears ;  by  Jupiter  he  fwears. 
'Tis  true  j — nay,  keep  the  ring — 'tis  true :  I  am  fure. 
She  could  not  lofe  it ;  her  attendants  are 
All  fworn,  and  honourable : — They  induc'd  to  fteal  it ! 
And, by  a ftranger  ? — ^No;  he  hath  ertjoy'd  her : 
^  The  cognizance  of  her  incontinency . 
Is  this, — ihe  hath  bought  the  name  of  whore  thus  dearly.—* 
There,  take  thy  hire  >  and  all  the  fiends  of  hell 
Divide  themfelves  between  you  ! 

Pbil.  Sir,  be- patient: 
This  is  not  ilrong  enough  to  be  believed 
Of  one  perfuaded  well  of— —  # 

Poft.  Never  talk  on*t : 
She  hath  been  colted  by  him; 

lacb.  If  you  feck 
For  further  fatisfying,  under  her  breaft, 
(Worthy  her  prcfling)  lies  a  mole,  right  proud 
Of  that  moft  delicate  lodging :  By  my  life, 
I  kifs*d  it ;  and  it  gave  me  prefent  hunger 
To  feed  again,  though  full.    You  do  remember 
This  ftain  upon  her  ? 

P$Ji.  Ay,  and  it  doth  confirm 

^  The  (9gmz4nce]'^Tli€  tokeA. 

Another 


\ 
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Another  (lain,  as  big  as  helt  can  hold, 
Were  there  no  more  but  it. 

■  • 

lacb.  Will  you  hear  more  ? 

Poft.  Spare  your  arithmctick :  never  count  the  turns  j 
Once,  and  a  million  ! 

lacb.  ril  be  fworn,  ■ 

Poft.  No  fwearing  : — 
If  you  will  fwear  you  have  not  done%  you  jye  j 
And  I  will  kill  thee^  if  thou  doft  deny 
Thou  haft  made  me  cuckold. 

hcb.  I  will  deny  nothing. 

Poft.  O,  that  I  had  her  here,  to  Xtzx  her  limb-meal ! 
1  will  go  there,  and  do*t;  i'  the  court-,  before 
Her  father : Fll  do  fomdthing-— -  [Exit. 

Pbil.  Quite  befides 
The  government  of  patience  ! — You  have  won : 
Let's  follow  him,  and  '  pervert  the  prefcht  wrath 
He  hath  againft  himfelf. 

lacb.  With  all  my  heart.     .  [Exeunt. 

SCENE        V. 

Anotber  Room  in  Pbilario*s  Hou/e. 

Enter  Poftbumus, 

Poft.  Is  there  no  way  for  men  to  be,  but  women 
Muft  be  half-workers  ?  We  are  all  baftards  \ 
And  chat  moft  venerable  man,  which  I 
Did  call  my  father,  was  I  know  not  where 
When  I  was  ftamp*d  •,  fome  coiner  with  his  tools 
Made  mc  a  counterfeit :  Yet  my  mother  fcem'd 
The  Dian  of  that  time :  fo  doth  my  wife 
The  non-pareil  of  this. — Oh  vengeance,  vengeance ! 

*  /^rr/r/l— divert  the  dire  cffcdls  of— /r«'^/r/. 

N  2  Mc 
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Me  of  my  lawful  pleafurc  ijic  reftrain*d. 

And  pray'd  me,  oft,  forbearance :  did  it  ^ith 

A  pudency  fo  rofy,  the  fweet  view  on*t 

Might  well  have  warm*d  old  Saturn ;  th^t  1  thought  her 

As  chafte  as  unfunnM  fnow :— O,  all  the  devils  !— 

This  ^  yellow  lachimo,  in  an  hour, — — was't  not  ?— - 

Or  lefs, — at  firft :  Perchance  he  fpoke  not ;  bur. 

Like  a  fuU-acorn'd  boar,  a  German  one, 

Cry*d,  ob!  and  mounted  :  found  no  oppofition. 

But  what  he  look'd  for  ihould  oppofe,  and  ihe 

Should  from  encounter  guard*     Could  I  find  oyt 

The  woman's  part  in  me !  For  there*s  no  motion 

That  tends  to  vice  in  man,  but  I  affirm 

It  is  the  woman's  part :  Be't  lying,  note  it. 

The  woman's  \  flattering,  hers ;  deceiving,  hers ; 

Luft  and  rank  thoughts,  hers,  hers ;  revenges,  hers  ^ 

Ambitiorts,  covetings,  '  change  of  prides,  difdain, 

Nice  longings,  flanders,  mutability. 

All  faults  that  may  be  nam'd,  nay,  that  hell  knowSj^ 

Why,  hers,  in  part,  or  all ;  but,  rather,  all : 

For  even  to  vice 

They  are  not  conftant,  but  are  changing  ftill 

One  vice,  but  of  a  minute  (^Id,  for  one 

Not  half  fo  old  as  that.    *  Til  write  againft  them, 

Deteft^chcm,  curfc  them : — Yet  Yis  greater  (k'dl 

In  a  true  hate,  to  pray  they  have  their  will : 

Th«  very  devils  cannot  plague  them  better.  [Exit^ 

^  yiUotti] — fallow.  *  change  o/fr{ifeSj]-^chzngt$  of  pride* 

■  n/  write] — FW  tnter  my  protctt. 
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ACT     III.       S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Q^beline's  Palace. 

Enter^  in  fiaU^  tymieline,  ^!^^>  ClotcHj  and  Lords^  at 
me  door  \  and  at  another^  Casus  Lucius^  and  Attendants. 

« 

(^m.  Ncynr  fay,  what  would  Au^ijtus  Caefar  with  us  ? 

Iju.  When  Julius  Caefar  (ivhofe  remembrance  yet 
Lives  in  men^s  eyes  ;  and  will  td  ears,  and  tongues. 
Be  theme,  and  hearing  ever)  was  in  this  Britain, 
And  conquered  it,  Caffibelan,  thifle  uncle, 
(FimotB  in  C^far's  praifes,  no  whit  lefs 
Than  in  his  ^ts  defending  it)  for  him, 
Aiid  his  focceflion,  granted  Rome  a  tribute. 
Yearly  three  thoufand  pounds ;  which  by  thee  lately 
b  kft  untendcr'd. 

^en^  And,  to  kill  the  marvel, 
ShaU  be  ib  ever, 

Cto.  '  There  be  niany  Cxfars, 
Etc  fuch  another  Julius.    Britain  is 
A  world  by  itfelf  \  and  we  will  nothing  pay  . 
For  wearing  out  our  own  nofes, 

^en.  That  opportunity. 
Which  then  they  had  to  take  from  us,  to  refumc 
Wc  have  again; — Remember,  fir,  my  liege. 
The  kings  your  anccftors  \  together  with 
The  natural  bravery  of  your  ifle ;  which  (lands 
As  Neptune's  park,  ribbed  and  paled  in 
With  '  rocks  unfcaleabki  and  roaring  waters  \ 

•  '[hire  Ar]-rTherc  will,  or  may  be. 

*  it/fcr*»wpodcai  fcru  «ad  and  caAlei. 

N3  With 
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With  fands,  that  will  not  bear  your  enemies'  boats^ 
But  fuck  them  up  to  the  top-mart.     A  kind  of  €OiK)ueft 
Caefar  made  here  -,  but  made  not  here  his  brag 
Of,  came^  aftd  Jaiv^  ancj.  ovfrcame ;  with  Ihainc 
(The  firft  that  ever  touched  him)  he  was  carried 
From  ofF  our  coaft,  twice  beaten  ;  and  his  Shipping,    ' 
(Poor'*  ignorant  baubles  !)  on  our  terrible  fcas. 
Like  egg-fhells  mov'd  upon  their  furges,  crack*d 
As  eafily  'gahrft:  our  rocks  :  For  joy  whereof, 
The  fam'd  Caflibelan,  who  was  opce  at  poiot  , 
(O,  giglet  fortune !)  to  matter  C«fftr*s  fword. 
Made  Lud*s  town  with  rejoicing  fires  brigb^, 
And  Britons  ftrut  with  courage. 

Clot.  Come,  there's  no  more  tribute  to  be  paid ;  Our 
kingdom  is  ftronger  than  it  wa$  at  that  tjme ;  and,,  as  I 
faid,  there  is  no  moxe  fuch  C^efar$  :  other  of  ;hetp  ^ffnay 
have  crook'd  nofes  i  but,  to  own  fufh  ftrait  arps,  none, 
Cym.  Son,  let  your  mothpr  endr 
Clot.  We  have  yet  many  among  us  can  gripe  as  hard  ^s 
Caflibelan :    I  do  not  fay,  I  am  one ;  but  I  have  a  hand* 
— Why  tribute  ?  why  Ihould  we  pay  tribute  ?    If  Cjcfar 
can  hide  the  fun  from  us  with  a  blanket,  or  put  the  moon 
in  his  pocket,  we  will  pay  him  tribute  for  light  j  elfc,  ^x^ 
no  more  tribute,  pray  you  now. 

Cym.  You  rtiuft  know^ 
'Till  the  injurious  Roman  did  extort 
This  tribute  from  us,  we  were  free :  Caefar's  ambition* 
(Which  fweird  fo  much,  that  it  did  almoft  ftretch 
The  fides  o'  the  world)  '  againft  all  colour,  here 
Did  put  the  yoke  upon  us  -,  which  to  (hake  off, 
Becomes  a  warlike  people,  whom  wc  reckon 

»  (Poor  ignorant  BaubUs  lA'-ViMtU J  ill  adapted  to  the  fcrvicc. 
<  may  have  crooked  nofesi\ — may  refemble  yuiiujixk  the  nofe,  but 
pone  of  them  will  ever  match  him  in  bravery. 
»  0gainft  ali  coiour^l-^of ')VLfd^t,  without  the  Jeaft  (hew  of  right. 

Ourfelve? 
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Ourlclves  to  be ;  we  do.    Say  then  to  Csfar, 
dur  anceftor  was  that  Mulmutius,  which 
Ordain'd  our  laws  ;  whofe  uik  the  fword  of  Caefar 
Hath  too  much  mangled ;  *  whofe  repair^  and  franchife^ 
Shall,  by  the  power  we  hold,  be  our  good  deed^ 
Though  Rome  be  therefore  angry.   Mulmutius  made  our 

laws. 
Who  was  the  firft  of  Britain,  which  did  put 
His  brows  within  a  golden  crown,  and  caird 
Himlelf  a  king. 

Luc.  I  am  forry,  Cymbeline, 
That  I  am  to  pronounce  Augpftus  Ca^far 
(Casfar,  that  hath  more  kings  his  fervants,  than 
Thyfelf  domeftic  officers)  thine  enemy  : 

Receive  it  from  me  then : War,  and  confufion. 

In  Casfar's  name  pronounce  I  'gaind  thee :  look 
For  fury  pot  to  be  wfifted :»— ^Tbu«  dcfy'd, 
I  tMnk  thee  for  myfelf . 

Qfm.  Thop  art  welcome,  C^iis. 
Thy  Casf;u-  knighted  pie  j  my  youth  I  fpent 
Much  under  him  :  pf  him  I  gathered  honour  s 
Which  be,  to  feek  of  me  again^  perforcey 
Behoves  me  kpep  *  at  utterance.     "  I  am  perfeft. 
That  the  Pannoniaiis  ^n4  Dalmatians,  for 
Their  liberties^  are  now  in  arm$  :  ^  precedent 
Which,  not  to  read,  would  (hew  the  gritons  cbld : 
So  Csfar  (hall  npt  find  them^ 
Liic.  Let  proof  fp^ak. 

Chi.  His  majefty  bids  you  welcome.  Make  paftime 
with  us  a  day,  or  two,  or  longer :  If  you  feek  us  aftetr 
wards  in  other  terms,  you  ftiall  find  us  in  our  falt-water 


*  wh$fif  ripsir^  aifj /ranekifit]'-^to  reftore  tke  free  exercife  whereof, 

*  Jf  mtteranceA — at  the  extremity  of  peril. 

^  f  Mm  fttfe&i\-^l  »m  well  informed.  * 

N  4  girdle: 
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girdle:  if  you  beat  us  out  of  it,  it  is  yours  ;  if  you  fall 
in  the  adventure,  our  cro^^rs  (hall  fare  the  jxttcrfor  you  5 
and  there's  an  end. 

Luc.  So,  fir. 

Cym.  I  know  yoOr  maftcr's  pleafure,  and  b(5  mine  : 
All  the  remain  is,  welcome.  lExeunt^ 

S    e    IE    N    E       IL 

■ 

jinotber  Room. 
Enter  Pifanio. 

■ 

Pif.  How !  of  adultery  ?  Wherefore  wfitf  yoy  no| 
What  "^  monftcr*s  her  accufer  ??— Leonatus  i. 
O,  maftcr  1  what  a  ftrangc  infedkipn 
Is  fallen  in^p  ^hy  ear?  What  falfc  Italian 
(As  poifonous  t6ngu*d,  {is  handed)  hath  piVv^ail*d 
On  thy  too  ready  Hearing  ? — Difloyal  ?  No  : . 
She's  punifli'd  for  her  truth  j  and  undefgoe?, 
More  goddefs-like  than  wife-like,  fuch  aiTauhs 
As  would  *  take  in  ibme  virtue.— O  my  mafter  \ 
Thy  mind  ^  to  her  is  now  as  low,  as  wer^ 
Thy  fortuo^s.' — How  !  that  I  (hould  murder  her  ? 
Upon  the  love,  and  truth,  and  vows,  which  I 
Have  made  to, thy  conimand? — I,  her? — h^r  blood  ? 
If  it  be  fp  to  do  gopd  fcryice,  never 
Let  me  be  counted  ferviceable.     How  look  I, 
That  I  Ihould  feem  to  lack  humanity. 
So  much  a3  this  faft  comes  to  ?  P^V ;  The  leUfr 

[Reading, 
7'bat  I  have  Jent  ber^  hy  ber  own  command^ 

Sball give  tbee  opportunity : O  damn'd  paper! 

Black  as  the  ink  that's  on  thee  \  Senfelefs  bauble ! 

T  m^nflers  bir  atcM/f.  «  $gki  //»}— DabdttC. 

y.  U  iir*9-^iu  comparifon  of  her's* 

Art 
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Art  thou  '  a  4^ary  for  this  a£t,  and  Idbk'ft 
So  vii^ifi^Uk^.  without  ?   Lo,  here  Ih^  cooxi* 

Enter  Imogen. 

^  I  am  i^.ora^t  in  what  I  am  comni^ndb4f 

Ipto.  How  now,  Pifanio  ? 

Pif.  Madam,  here  is  a  letter  frpm  my  lord. 

Imo.  Who  ?  thy  lord  ?  that  is  my  lord  ?  Leooatus  ? 
0,  learned  indeed  v/ere  that  aftronomer. 
That  knew  the  ftars,  as  I  his  chara&ers ; 
Hc*d  lay  the  future  open. -rr— You  good  gods, 
luet  what  is  here  contained  relifti  of  loye. 
Of  my  lord's  health,  of  his  content, —  *  yet  not. 
That  we  fwo  are  afunder,  let  that  grieve  him ! 
(Some  griefs  are  medicifiable  \  that  is  on^  pf  them,   - 
For  jt  doth  '  phyfic  Iqve) — of  his  contentj 
AH  but  in  that ! — Good  wax,  thy  leave : — Bleft  be. 
You  bees,  that  make  tbefc  locks  of  counfel !  I  x>ve|*^ 
And  men  in  dangerous  bonds,  pray  not  alike  \ 
Though  *  fdrfeiters  you  caft  in  prifon,  yet 
You^plafp  young  Cupid'i?  tables. — Gpcd  news,  gods! 

l^Reading^ 

Jujlife,  and  your  father^ s  wrath ^  foauld  be  fake  me  in  bis 

imniony  could  not  be  Jo  cruel  to  me,  '  as  youj  O  the  dearefi 

^  creatures  J   would  even  renew  me  with  your  eyes.    Take' 

iioiicej  that  I  am  in  Cambria^  at  AClford-Haven :    What 

*  ^y^i^r;]—- an  accomplicCj^  confederate. 

Winter's  Tale,  Vol.  II.  p.  589.     l4§. 

*  I  sm  J^/fcrant  in  what  I  am  £emmandeJ.'\'^\  am  a  •novice  in  the 
J»7tery  of  mordci'. 

*  yet  a9ty  that  toe  two  are  slander ^']'^\n  refped  of  our  feparatioft 
C^igh  ill  all  other. 

'  phjfit  /^f^]— >keeps  it  fopnd,  gives  it  vigour  like  a  cordial. 

*yw/^///rj]— of  their  bonds. 

?  (laffpMMg  Cupid's  tabUs,y^(t^\  love-letters. 

^tff^f]— bat  that  one  glimpfe  of  you  wot^ld  r^fiorf;  my  forfeit  life* 
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your  own  love  will^  out  of  this j  a Jvifc  you ^  follow.  Se^  be 
wijhps  you  all  bappincfs^  fbat  remains  loyal  to  bis  vow^  and 
your^  increafing  in  love^ 

Leonatus  Pofthumus. 

O,  for  a  horfe  With  wings  !— rHc.ar*ft  thou,  Pifapio  ? 

He  is  at  Milford- Haven  :  Rc^d,  and  tell  me 

Hoy^  ftr  'tis  fhithcr.     If  one  of  mean  affair$ 

May  plod  It  in  ia  week,  why  may  not  I 

Glide  thither  in  a  day  ? — T^^^y  true  Pifanio, 

(Who  long'ft^  like  me,  %o  fee  thy  lord  ;  who  long'ft^^-^ 

O,  let  me  'bate, — but  not  like  me : — yet  long'ft, — 

But  in  a  fainter  kind  : — O,  not  like  mc ; 

For  miners  Ipcyond,  bejrond^)  fay,  and  fpcak  thick, 

(Love's  coqnfellof  Ihould  fill  the  bores  of  hparing. 

To  the  fmothering  of  the  fcnle)  how  far  if  is 

To  this  fame  bleflcd  Milford :  And,  by  the  v^ay. 

Tell  me  how  Wales  was  n)ade  fo  h^ppyy  ?^% 

To  Inherit  fuch  a  haven  :  But,  ftrft  of  all. 

How  we  may  fteal  from  hence  j  and,  for  the  gap 

Th?t  we  fhall  make  ip  time,  fropfi  our  hepce-gqinjg 

*TilI  bur  return,  to  excufe  i — but  firft,  how  get  h^npe ; 

Why  (hould  excufe  be  born  *  or  e'er  begot  ? 

We'll  talk  of  fhat  hereafter,     Pr'ythee,  fpeak. 

How  many  fcbre  of  miles  may  we  well  rid? 

•Twixt  hour  and  hour  ? 

Pif  One  fcore,  'twixt  fun  and  fun, 
Madam,  's  enough  for  you  \  and  too  much  too, 

bno.  Why,  one  that  rode  to  his  execution,  man. 
Could  never  go  fd  flow :  I  have  heard  of  riding  wagers. 
Where  horfcs  have  been  nimbler  than  the  fands 
*  That  run  i'  the  clock's  behalf: — But  this  is  foolery :— ^ 

t  or  e^er  begot  p] — before  the  matter  to  be  excufed  cxifts. 

^  Tbai  run  /'  the  fhck'i  tekalf  :]'^1hzi  mcafurc  time  in  the  IioiirT 

Go, 
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Go,  bid  my  woman  feign  a  ficknefs ;  fay  ^ 

She'll  Ivpppi^  to  her  father :  and  provide  mt,  prefentl/i   ' 

A  riding  fpic  -,  no  poftlier  fhah  wovild  Q( 

•  A  franklin's  ^oufewife, 
Pi/.  Madam,  you're  beft  confider, 
Imo.  ^1  (et  befpne  me,  man  ; — nor  hcrc^  nor  here,   - 
Nor  what  enfues^  but  hayc  a  fqg  in  them, 
That  I  capnot  look  through.    Away,  I  pr*y thee ; 
Do  as  I  bid  thee  :  There's  no  more  to  fay*  1 
Acceflible  is  nope,  but  Milford  way^.  \^Exeuni, 

SCENE      III. 

(^anj^fs  to  a  Foreft^  in  ff^aks;^  witb,  a  Cave. 
'       Enter  Belarius^  Guiderius^  and  Arviragus. 

Bel.  A  Goodly  day  '  not  to  k^p  houfe,  with  fuch 
Wbofe  ropf 's  as  low  as  ours !  "*  Sweet  boys»  this  gate 
laftruds  you  how  to  adpre  (he  heavens ;  and  bows  you 
To  morning's  holy  office :  The  gates  of  nionarchs 
Are  arch'd  fo  high,  that  giap(s  may  ''jet  through 
And  keep  their  impious  turbands  on,  without 
Good  morrow  to  the  fun. — Hail,  thou  fair  heaven  { 
We  houfe  i'  the  rock,  yet  ufe  thpp  not  fo  hardly 
As  prouder  livers  do. 

Guid.  Hail,  heaven! 

jfrv.  Hail,  heaven ! 

Bel.  Now  for  pur  moupt^n  fport :  Up  to  yon  hill. 
Tour  legs  arc  young ;  Til  tread  thefe  flats.    Confider, 
When  you  above  perceive  tr\t  like  a  crow, 

*  J  franklin*  s\~rh  farmer^. 

*  Ifti  hefirf  nui^i  perceive  nought  plainly  on  eitlier  iidc,  or  he- 
)uBd  me ;  thofe  places  have  a  fog^  &c. 

>  M/  /#  keep  bw/eA-^to  purfac  bofineft  abro«d«     P  Sleef ;  fiMfifee.  • 
•in]— ftalk. 

^  TluK 


CXVi^^^^^'^ 


Of  courts,  oi  V'     ^^',rc.  •  fo  being 

lot  being  f<>*°*ftm.U*°8'r  Li 
A»*  *'"'^  S^t^  '  f*'"  "n  to  lae 

^''"Z'  /In  ™ft»»S  i"  ""'^fS.f *cm  f^'      . 

such  gain  •*'J^P^oW:  ""'f^"  «e,  pO«  »»• 
•J«  keeps  k*  *<»''  ^f  ,w  fpe^  • 

"'*'<'''.*  fro- vk.°'<'«.'^; -rift. 
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Jrv.  "^  What  (hotuld  wc  fpcak  o£^ 
When  we  are  as  old  as  you  ?  when  we  fhall  hear  ' 
The  rain  and  wind  beat  dark  December,  how, ' 
In  this  our  pinching  cave,  (hall  we  diicourfe 
The  freeing  hours  away  ?  We  have  ieen  nothing: 
We  are  beaftly  •,  fubtle  as  the  fox,  for  prey  j 
Like  warlike  as  the  wolf,  for  what  we  eat : 
Our  valour  tSj  to  chace  what  flies;  our  cage 
We  matke  ^  a  quire,  as  doth  the  prifon'd  bird^ 
And  fing  our  bondage  freely. 

Bel.  How  you  fpeak  ! 
Did  ypu  but  know  the  city's  ufuriei, . 
And  felt  them  knowin^y :  the  art  o*  the  court. 
As  hard  to  leave,  as  keep ;  whofe  top  to  climb 
b  certain  falling,  or  fo  flippery,  that 
The  fear's  as  bad  as  falling :  the  toil  of  the  war, 
A  pain  that  only  feans  to  feek  out  danger 
P  the  name  of  fame,  and  honour ;  which  dies  i'  the  learch ; 
And  hath  as  oft  a  flanderous  epitaph, 
As  record  of  fair  a& ;  nay,  many  times. 
Doth  '  ill  defcrve  by  doing  well ;  what^  worfe, 
Muft  ^  curtTy  at  the  ccnfurc : — O,  boyS,  this  ftory 
The  world  may  read  in  me :  My  body's  mark'd 
Wi^v  Aoman  fwords ;  and  my  report  was  once 
Firft  with  the  beft  of  note :  Cymbelinc  lov'd  me  \ 
And  when  a  fbldier  was  the  theme,  my  name 
Was  not  far  off:  Then  was  I  as  a  tree> 
Whofe  boughs  did  bend  with  fruit :  but,  in  one  night, 
A  ftorm,  or  robbery,  call  it  what  you  will, 

*  JPV«/  JtoM  we  /peak  er>]-*What  fund  of  amuiing  conTcrfatio^ 
ftall  wc  be  foriiiihed  wit)i« 

*  MiMirt\~-^  choir. 

*  i/U^#fw]— difoblige.  ^  : 
^  arl^]— bftr  it  patiently. 

Shook 
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Shook  down  '  my  mellow  hangings^  nay,  my  leave^^ 
And  left  me  h^tc  to  wctithcr: 

Guid.  Unceitam  favour ! 

Bel.  My  fault  being  nothing  (as  I  haVe  fold  yoa  oft) 
But  that  two  villains^  whofe  falfe  oaths  prevailed 
Before  my  perfeft  honour,  fworc  to  Cymbelinfc, 
I  was  confederate  with  the  Romans  %  fov 
Followed  my  baniflmient -,  and,  thefe  twenty  ycars^ 
This  rock,  alid  theffc  demefnes,  havfe  been  my  world  : 
Where  1  have  liv'd  at  honeft  freedom  ;  pay*d 
More  pious  debts  to  heaven,  thain  in  all 
The  fore-end  of  my  time, — ^But,  up  to  thtf  <nountains  j 
This  is  not  hunters*  language :  He,  that  ftrikes 
The  venifoh  firft^  (hall  be  the  lord  o*  the  feaift  i 
To  him  the  other  two  (hall  minifter ; 
And  we  will  fear  no  poifon,  which  attends 
In  place  of  greater  ftate.     PU  meet  you  in  the  valleys. 

[Exeunt  GuU.  and  Ani. 
How  hard  it  is,  to  hide  the  fparks  of  nature  ! 
Thefe  boys  know  little,  they  arc  fons  to  the  king ; 
Nor  Cymbeline  dreams  that  they  are  alive. 
They  think,  they  are  mine :  and,  though  trained  up  thus 

meanly 
r  the  cave,  *  wherein  they  bow,  their  thoughts  do  hit 
The  roofs  of  palaces  •,  and  nature  prompts  them. 
In  fimple  and  low  things,  to  printe  it,  much 
Beyond  **  the  trick  of  others.    This  Polydore,-*- 

*  wy  mellw)  hangings^  &c.]— the  ripened  fruit, 

and  left  me  9fen^  hare^ 


■      ■  AAA^A    iVlk    *I»W    W* 


"  For  every  Jiorm  that  blows. * 

TiMON  OP  Athens,  Aft  IV.  S.  3.     Tim. 

•»  wherein  tbey  bou\'\ — whofe  roof,  as  before  obfenred,'  was  fo  low, 
that  at  its  entrance,  they  were  forced  to  ftoop  or  hctc, — wbereon  the 
botff^-^ffbere  their  thoughts,  when  fxeii  $n  the  bnv^  the  bend,  or  arch, 
hit  the  roofs f  &c.-— though  their  condition  be  ]ow»  their  thoughts  are 
high.  ^  the  /nV/J]— falhion,  manner. 

The 


^ 
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The  heir  of  Cymbcline  and  Britain,  whom 

The  king  his  father  call'd  Guiderius, — Jove ! 

When  on  my  three-foot  ftool  I  fit,  and  tell 

The  warlike  feats  I  have  done,  his  fpirits  fly  out 

Into  my  ftory  :  '  fay, — Thus  mine  enenyfell  j 

And  thus  I  Jet  my  foot  on  bis  neck  \ .  even  thtn 

The  princely  blood  flows  in  his  check,  he  fweats. 

Strains  his  young  nerves,  and  puts  himfclf  in  poilure 

That  afts  my  words.     The  younger  brother,  Cadwal, 

(Once,  Arviragus)  ^  in  as  like  a  figure. 

Strikes  life  into  my  fpecch,  and  fliews  much  more 

His  own  conceiving.    .  Hark !  the  game  is  rouz'd  ! — 

0  Cymbeline  i  heaven,  and  my  confcience,  knows. 

Thou  didft  unjuftly  baniih  me :  whereon. 

At  three,  and  two  years  old,  I  ftole  thefe  babqs ; 

Thinking  to  bar  thee  of  fuccefllon,  as 

Thou  •  rcft'ft  me  of  my  lands.     Euriphile, 

Thou  waft  their  nurfe  j  they  took  thee  for  their  mother, 

And  every  day  do  honour  to  ^  thy  grave : 

Myfelf,  Belarius,  that  am  Morgan  call'd, 

Thty  take  for  natural'  father.     The  game  is  up.      [Exit. 

SCENE        IV. 

Near  Milford-Haven. 

Enter  Pifanioy  and  Imogen. 

Imo.  Thou  told'ft  me,  when  we  came  from  horfe,  the 
place 
Was  near  at  hand  : — Nc*er  long'd  my  mother  fo 
To  fee  me  firft,  as  I  have  now  : — Pifanio  !  Man ! 
Where  is  Pofthumus  ?  What  is  in  thy  mind, 

*  J*3t\ — when  I  fay.        *  in  «i  like  afgure,^ — full  as  ezpreiSvelr. 

•  rtfefi\-^ii-H  «i.prive.  '  f  ber. 

That 
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That  makes  thcc  ftare  thus  ?  Whcrefortf  breaks  that  figh 

From  the  inward  of  thee  ?  One,  but  painted  thus, 

Would  be  interpreted  a  thing  perplexM 

Beyond  "  felf-explication  :  Put  thyfclf 

In  a  *"  'haviour  of  lefs  fear,  ere  wildnefs 

Vanquifh  my  ftaider  frnfes.     What's  the  matter  ? 

Why  tcnder'ft  thou  that  paper  to  me,  with 

A  look  untender  ?  If  it  be  fummer  news^ 

Smile  to't  before :  if  winterly,  thou  need'ft 

But  keep  that  countenance  ftill.-^My  huiband^s  hand  t 

That '  drug-damn'd  Italy  hath  out-crafted  him. 

And  he^s  at  fbme  hard  point. — Speak,  man ;  thy  tongue 

^ay  take  off  fome  extremity,  which  to  read 

Would  be  even  mortal  to  me. 

Pif.  Pleafe  you,  read  5 
And  you  fhall  find  me,  wretched  man,  a  thing 
The  moft  difdainM  of  fortune. 

Imogen  reads. 

7Ty  miftrejs^  Pi/aniOy  b^tb  flafd  tbefirumpet  in  my  hed\ 
ibe  teftimonies  wbereof  lie  bleeding  in  me*  IJpeak  not  out  of 
weak  furmijes  \  hut  from  proof  asftrong  as  wj  grief  and  as 
certain  as  I  expert  tny  revenge.  Tbat  part^  tbouj  Pifanio, 
muft  aS  for  me^  if  tby  faitb  he  not  tinted  witb  tbe  breacb 
of  hers.  Let  thine  own  bands  take  away  ber  life:  I  fball 
give  tbee  opportunity  at  Mlford-Haven :  Jbe  blatb  my  Utter 
for  tbe  purpofe :  Wbere^  if  thou  fear  to  ftrihy  and  to  make 
me  certain  it  is  done^  tbou  art  the  'pandar  to  ber  difbonour^ 
and  equally  to  me  dijloyal. 

Pif.  What  fliall  I  need  to  draw  my  fword  ?  the  paper 
Hath  cut  her  throat  already.— No,  'tis  flanderi 

t  ftif^ixplication  ;] — his  own  power  of  explaining. 

*  *bavi$Mr] — behaviour — put  on  a  left  alarmtttg  afped. 

*  /rar^-^i«r«V]— infamous  for  the  arc  of  pof(bliing«^4ir/*/n^^. 

Whofc 


^ 
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Whofc  edge  is  (harper  thin  the  fword ;  whoft  tongue 

Ouc-yenonis  all  *  the  worms  of  Nile;  whofe  breath 

Rides  on  the  polling  winds,  and  dot!  belye 

All  corners  of  the  world :  kings,  queens,  and  Kates, 

Maids,  matrons,  nay,  the  fecrets  Or  the  grave 

This  viperoius  flander  enters.— What  cheer,  madam  f 

Imo.  Falfe  to  his  bed !  What ! — is  it  to  be  falfe. 
To  lie  in  watch-  there,  and  to  think  on  bim  i 
To  weep  'twilrt  clock  and  cl6ck  ?  if  fleep  charge  tiature. 
To  break  it  with  a  fearful  dream. of  him. 
And  cry  myfelf  awake  ?  th^'s  falfc  to  his  bed. 
Is  it? 
Pif.  Alas,  good  lady ! 

Imo.  I  falfe  ?  Thy  confciewce  ttrftnefs  i^achirtio. 
Thou  didft  accufe  him  of  incorttincrtcy ; 
Thou  then  look'dft  like  a  rillain ;  now,  methinks. 
Thy  favour's  good  enough. — Some  'jay  of  Italy, 
Whofc  mother  was  her  painting,  hath  betrayed  him : 
Poor  I  am  ftalej  a  garment  out  of  fafhion  t 
And,  "  for  I  am  richer  thaft  to  hang  by  the  Walls, 
}  muft  be  ript : — to  pieces  with  me !— O, 
Men's  yowsf  are  women's  traitors  ?  All  good  fecming. 
By  thy  revolt,  O,  huiband,  ftiall  be  thought 
Put  on  for  villainy ;  not  bofn,  where*t  grows ; 
But  worn,  a  bait  for  kidies. 
Pif.  Good  madam,  h«w  me. 

Imo.  True  honeft  men  being  heard,  "like  falfe^ffineas. 
Were,  inr  his  time,  thought  falfe :  and  Sinon's  weeping 

^  the  pf§rMS  9f  Nile i\^knTOHY  and  Cleopatra,  AftV.  S.  i.  CUu 
^  j^ytfltsh,  &c.]— ftnimpct,  whofc  bcsmry  was  fhtf  oflftfprtingf  nbt 
of  nature  bac  arc,  the  effed  of  {dinting. 

MlRttY  WiVft  0»  WlHO>OTC,   Vol.  I.  p.  IIJ. 

••  <B#rg  fmheri  ^  tbci#  garments.'* 

••  thy  ttylof — who  it  thy  ^r^iS^/^i^.^— Am.*s  W^l*  ^Hht  EtiOt 
Wta^  V<*.  11.  p.  37«-  ^^l-     Ad  IV.  of  thii  play.  Qini. 
^J§r  I  Mm  ricber\ — becaufe  I  am  unfit  to  be  converted  into  hangings. 
»  &tgfsijk  jEmiMt^'l'-^n  hit  account. 

VOL.  III.  O  Did 
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Did  fcandal  many  a  holy  tear  ;  took  pity 

From  mofl:  true  wretx:hednefs :   So»  thou,  Fofthumus, 

Wilt  •  lay  the  leaven  on  all  proper  men  ; 

Goodly^  and  gallant,  fliall  be  falfe,  and  perjured. 

From  thy  great  ^  fall.— Come,  fellow,  be  thou  honeflf: 

Do  thou  thy  mafter's  bidding :  When  thou  Ict*ft  him, 

A  little  witnefs  my  obedience :  Look  ! 

I  draw  the  fword  myfelf :  take  it  y  and  bit 

The  innocent  manfion  of  my  love,  my  heart.: 

Fear  not  s  'tis  empty  of  all  things,  but  grief: 

Thy  mafter  is  not  there ;  who  was,  indeed^ 

The  riches  of  it :  Do  his  bidding ;  ftrike. 

Thou  may'ft  be  valiant  in  a  better  caufe  i 

But  now  thou  feem*ft  a  coward. 

Pi/.  Hence,  vile  infbiiment ! 
Thou  fhalt  not  damn  my  hand  1 

Imo*  Whyy  I  muft  die ; 
And  if  I  do  not  by  thy  hand^  thpu  art 
No  fervant  of  thy  mailer's :  Agatnft  ielf-flaughtcr 
There  is  a  prohibition  fo  divine,  ^ 
That  ^  cravens  my  weak  hand.    Come,  here's  my  heart  i-— 
Something's  afore*t  :-^Soft,  foft ;  weUl  no  defence  \ 
Obedient  as  the  fcabbard.— — What  is  here  ? 
The  '  fcriptures  of  the  loyal  j^ieonatus, 
All  tum'd  to  herefy  ?  Away,  away. 
Corrupters  of  my  faith  !  you  fhall  no  more 
Be  ftomachers  to  my  heart !  Thus  may  poor  fools 
Believe  falfe  teachers :  Though  thofe  that  aie  betrayed 
Do  jM  the  treafon  (harply,  yet  the  traitor 
Stands  in  worie  cafe  of  woe. 

.  *  lay  tbi  kMvfn\ — infect,  vitiate,  render  fafpcAed  the  good  nanei. 
*    •'  7hi  ilram  of  hafi**  k^.  Ha M LIT,  Ad  I.  S.  4.    Bm. 

'  /r//t)— dcfc6C  fault,  of^tnct^fall. 
1  iraviml^^mAtt  %  cawsrd  of.  •  '  /ri^ttrf/]*— letters. 

And 


V 
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Ami  thou,  Pofthumus,  thoti  that  did*ft  fee  up 

fij  difobedience  'gainlt  the  king  tny  father, 

And  mad*ft  me  put  into  contempt  the  fuits 

Of  princely  fellows,  (halt  hereafter  find 

It  is  no  aA  of  common  paffage,  but 

A  (train  of  rar^nefs :  and  I  grieve  my(elf. 

To  think^  '  when  thou  (halt  be  dif  edg'd  by  her 

That  now  thou  tir'ft  on,  how  thy  memory 

Will  thed  be  pang*d  by  me. — — Pr*ythee,  difpatch : 

The  lamb  entreats  the  butcher :  Where's  thy  knife  ? 

Thou  art  too  (low  to  dp  thy  mafter's  biddings 

When  I  defire  it  too« 
Pif.  d  gftcious  lady  f 

Since  I  received  command  to  do  this  budnefs, 

1  have  not  (lept  one  wink. 
JSm.  Do't,  and  td  bed  then. 
Pif.  '  ril  wake  mine  cye-balls  blind  fir(t. 
Imo.  Wherefore  then 

Did'ft  undertake  it  ?  Whjr  haft  thou  abus'd 

So  many  miles,  with  a  pretence  ?  this  place  ? 

Mine  a&ion,  and  thine  own  i  Out'  horfes*  labouf  ? 

The  time  inviting  thee  ?  the  perturbed  court. 

For  my  being*  abfent ;  whereunto  I  never 

Purpofe  return  ?  Why  ha(t  thou  gone  fo  far^ 

'  To  be  unbent,  when  thou  haft  u'en  thy  ftand. 

The  elcftcd  deer  before  thee  ? 
Pjf.  But  to  win  time 

*  To  lofe  io  bad  employment :  iii  the  which 

'  mha  tbni-Jhab  hi  ^-e^gd  h  ^^t  that  mw  tbw  tir*ft  MrJ-^whcfi 
the  keenaeisof  thy  appetite  for  the  objeA,  iirhich  now  tlm  doateft  oo« 
ftiQ  be  abated — tirr  «»— peck,  feed  upoa — a  term  tn  JMconry,  ■  ■  ■ 
TiMov  oFAxaawt,  Aaill.  S.  6.  i  Lird.  Uaiiar  Vt  FarclO. 
UtLS.t.    ajtg.  ,  / 

*  /VaMl/]—rU  watch  ifffMf  bllodi  till  tny  e/es  are  out. 

*  fViir  «i^K»/J— To.have  thy  bow  unbent,  lo  be  at  la|l  irreiblute, 
ui  mrepared  to  etecote  thy  commiifion. 

»f.l#  kfi\^TQ  get  rid  of. 

O  2  IVutvc 
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1  have  confidcr'd  of  a  courfe  •,  Good  lady> 
Hear  me  with  pationce, 

Imo.  Talk  thy  tongue  weary  ;  fpeak : 
I  have  heard,  I  am  a  ftrumpet ;  and  mipe  ear^ 
Thei  ein  falfe  (truck,  can  t^ke  no  greater  wound» 
Nor  tent  "^  to  bottom  that.    But  fpeak. 

Pi/.  Then,  madam, 
I  thought  you  wou|d  not  back  again. 

Imo.  Moft  like  ^ 
Bringing  me  here  to  kill  rpe* 

Pif.  Not  fo,  neither : 
But  if  I  were  as  wife  as  honeft,  then 
My  purpofe  would  prove  well.    It  c^njRQt  bc. 
But  that  my  mailer  is  al)us'd : 
Some  villain,  ay,  and  fingular  in  his  art, 
Hath  done  you  both  this  cyrfed  injury. 

Imo.  Some  Roman  courtezan. 

Pif.  No,  on  my  life. 
rU  give  but  notice  you  are  dea^,  and  fend  hUn 
Some  bloody  fign  of  it  i  for  'tis  commanded 
I  fhould  do  fo :  Yoy.  fhall  be  mifs'd  at  coyrt. 
And  that  will  vftW  confirrn  it. 

Imo.  Why,  good  fellow, 
What  (hall  I  do  the  while  J  Where  bide  ?  How  live  ? 
Or  in  my  life  what  co^^fort,  when  I  am 
Dead  to  my  huiband  ? 

Pif.  If  you'll  back  to  the  court,— r 

Imo.  No  court,  np  father  ;  nor  no  n^ore  ado^ 
With  that  har(h,  noble»  (imple,  nothing  5 
That  Cloten,  whofe  lovc-fuit  hath  been  to  mc 
As  fearful  as  a  £i^e. 

Pif.  If  not  at  court, 
Then  not  in  Qriuin  mufl:  you  ^^fn^ 


C  t  M  B  E  L  I  N  E.  197 

Imo.  What  then  ? 
Hath  Britain  all  the  furi  that  (hines  ?  Day^  night. 
Are  they  not  but  in  Britain  ?  V  the  world's  volume 
Our  Britain  feems  as  of  it,  but  not  in  it  •, 
In  a  great  pool,  a  fwan's  neft :   Pr'ythee,  think 
There's  livers  out  of  Britain. 

Pif.  I  am  mod  glad 
You  think  of  other  place.    The  embafiador^ 
Lucius  the  Roman,  comes  to  Milford-Haven 
To-morrow  :  Now,  if  you  could  '  wear  a  mind 
Park  as  your  fortune  is ;  and  but  difguife 
That,  which,  to  appear  itfelf,  muft  not  yet  be. 
But  by  felf-danger ;  you  fhould  tread  a  courfe 
Pretty,  and  full  of  view :  yea,  haply,  near 
The  refidence  of  Pofthumus ;  fo  nigh,  at  leaft, 
T6at  though  his  aAlons  were  not  vifible,  yet 
Report  (hould  render  him  hourly  to  your  ear. 
As  truly  as  he  moves, 

Imo.  O,  for  fuch  means! 
'  Through  peril  to  niy  modefty,  not  death  on't, 
I  would  adventure. 

JPjf.  Well,  then  here's  the  point : 
You  muft  forget  to  be  a  woman ;  change 
Command  into  obedience ;  fear,  and  nicenefs, 
(The  handmaids  of  all  women,  or,  more  truly, 
Woman  its  pretty  felf)  into  a  waggifh  courage  ^ 
Ready  in  gybes,  quick-anfwcr'd,  faucy,  and 
As  quarrellous  as  the  wea;&el ;  nay,  you  muft 
Foigct  that  raneft  treafure  of  your  check, 

'  WW  if  mixd  ilflrk  as  your  firtum  //$]— cany  a  mind  fecret  as  your 
fortane  is  now  obfcure  ;  and  for  a  white  conceal  your  native  great- 
Bcfs.  whkh  mud,  for  fafety,  be  funk  at  prefent,  in  order  to  be  properly' 
difplaycd  hereafter;  you  might  thence  derive  afair  profpefl  of  fucceft. 

•  Th99gb  peril  to  mj  modefty,'] — I  would  rifqiie,  on  fuch  an  account,- 
C?cry  thing  Ihort  of  the  ibfolute  forfeiture  of  xiiy  honour* 

O  3  Ex« 


198  C  Y  M  B  E  L  I  N  E, 

Expoling  it  (but,  O,  ^  the  harder  heart ! 
Alack,  no  remedy)  ^  to  the  greedy  touch 
Of  common-ki/nhg  Titaa ;  and  forget 
Your  *  labourfome  and  dainty  trims,  whcreiq 
You  made  great  Juno  angry. 

Imo.  Nay,  be  brief: 
I  fee  into  thy  end,  and  am  almoft 
A  man  already. 

Pif.  Firft,  make  yourielf  but  like  one, 
Fore- thinking  this,  I  have  already  fit, 
('Tis  in  my  cloak-bag)  doublet,  hat,  hofe,  all 
That  anfwer  to  them  :  Would  you  ^  in  their  ferving. 
And  with  what  imitation  you  can  borrow 
From  youth  *  of  fuch  a  feafon,  'fore  noble  Lucius 
Prcfent  yoqrfelf,  defire  his  fervice,  tell  him 
Wherein  you  are  '  happy,  (which  you'll' make  \\\m  know^ 
If  that  his  head  have  ear  in  Qiufic)  doubtlefs. 
With  joy  he  will  embrace  you  i  for  he's  honourablej^ 
And,  doubling  that,  moft  holy.     Your  means  abroad  . 
•  You  have  me^  rich ;  and  I  will  never  fail 
Spinning,  nor  fupplyment. 

Imo.  Thou  art  all  the  comfort 
The  gods  ^  will  diet  me  with.     Pr'ythce,  away  : 
There's  more  to  be  confWer'd  ;  but '  we'll  even 
All  that  good  time  will  give  us  :  ^  This  attempt 

*  sbf  bgrder  heart  /]-^f  P%ftbumu$ — hariir  baf, 

^  t§  tbegreufy  Soweb  9f  tQmm^nJtiJpng  Titan ;] — to  x\t  fan's  (corcUiif 
r*y«,  "  Tiun  kifs  a  diA  of  batter,"  ^ 

HitNav  IV.  Pan  I.  A€t  U.  S.  4.    Prma. 

*  Ar^tfr/Mv^]— in  the  faihioning  whereof  moch  Jtboar  and  ikill 
were  beftowed.  *  in  tbeir  Jirviagy'] — in  that  drefs. 

*  fffiieb  4y^^«J-»aboot  your  own  ftandiog.       ^  ^4//jr,]-— fluUed. 
s  T4n  kav0  mf,  ritb  1}-— in  me  yoo  Ihall  find  an  ample  fond  for  7001: 

fubfiftente*  ^  will  Met  me  wfitb.y~uS6xd  me. 

*  we'//  •/«]— we'll  adjaft  matters  at  time  will  permit. 

^  This  attempty^l  have  enlifted  myfelf  to,  am  refplved  to  adopt  this 
&lieme,  ajiid  to  go  through  it. 


^ 


C  Y  M  B  E  L  I  N  E.  1^9 

f '  ai^  ibldier  to^  and  will  abide  it  with 
A  I'finGe's  courage.     Away,  I  pr'ythee. 

¥if.  Well,  madam,  we  miift  take  a  fhort  fareweU  \ 
Ixft,  being  mifs'd,  I  be  fufpeded  of 
Yoyr  pirriag^  fx%m  the  court.    My  noble  miftrefs. 
Here  is  a  box ;  I  had  it  from  the  queen ; 
What's  io't  is  precious :  if  you  are  fick  at  iea. 
Or  fiomach*qualm'd  at  land,  a  dram  of  this 

Will  drive  away  diftemper. To  fome  Ihade, 

And  fie  you  to  your  manhood  ;^^ay  the  gods 
dired  ypu  to  the  belt .! 

hM.  Amen :  I  thank  dice.  [Exftpit. 

SCENE       V. 

Tbi  Palace  rf  QfrnieliHS^ 
EmUt  Qfmbeliniy  ^en,  Cloteny  Lucius^  and  Lords. 

Cjfm.  Thus  far ;  and  fo  farewell, 

LiUi  Thanks,  n»yal  fir. 
My  tmpcff>T  ha^h  wrote :  I  muft  from  hence  % 
And  am  right  forry,  thgt  I  inuft  report  ye 
My  maftp^'s  enemy. 

Cfm.  Our  fubjeflt^,  fir. 
Will  not  endure  his  yoke ;  and  for  ourfelf 
To  Ihew  lefs  fovereignty  than  they,  mult  needs 
Appear  unkipglike« 

Jju.  So^  fir,  I  de^re  of  yoy 
A  conduft  over  land,  to  Miiford-Hayen^FP— -« 
Madam,  all  joy  befal  '  his  grace,  and  you  ! 

Qfm.  Af y  lords,  yoy  ^re  ^ppoiiitpd  fpr  that  office  \ 
The  due  of  honour  in  no  point  omit  :• 
Sqi  fittcweU,  noble  Lucius. 


>  jfMfr, 
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Luc.  Your  band,  my  lord. 

Clot.  Receive  «  friendly  :  but  from  thi?  ^i|ne  fprtb 

I  wc^r  it  w  your  en^my- 

Luc.  Sir,  the  cvc^t;- 
Is  yet  K)  ^#in[i?  the  wifUier :  F^re  yqu  v?cU» 

Cy^*  Leave  not  thi^  worthy  Lucius^  good  mj*  lord^ 
•Till  he  have  groft  the  Sevcro.-. H$ppincfe  i 

^een.  He  ^s  h«icc  frownixjg ;  b«t  it  honpurs  iWj^ 
That  we  b^XQ  ^cn  feim  caufc. 

C&A  *Tis  all  the  better  -, 
Your-  valiant  Britons  have  their  wiftics  in  it. 

•  - 

Cym.  Lucius  hath  wrote  already  to  the  emperor 
How  it  goes  herf.     It  fits  U6  tlitrefere,  "  ripely. 
Our  chariots  and  our  horfemen  be  in  readinefs : 
The  powers  that  he  alt^dy  hath  iii  Gatlia 
WiU  fpo^  b^  ^2i^Q  to  headj^  from  whifn?e  he'  cnpYCflj; 
His  war  for  Britain. 

^ueen.  'Tis  not  flcepy  bufinefs ;  / 

But  muft  be  lookM  to  fpcedily,  and  ftrongly. 

Cym.  Our  expcflation  thatnt-  (hould  be  thus. 
Hath  made  us  forward.     But,  my  gentle  quccn^ 
Where  is  our  daughter  ?  She  hath  not  appeared 
Before  the  Roman,  nor  to  us  hath  tender'd 
The  duty  of  the  day :  She  *  looks  us  like 
A  thing  more  made  of  malice  than  of  duty ; 
We  have  noted  it. — Call  her  before  us ;  for 
We  have  been  too  light  in  fufifcrancc,         [E^  a/ervani^ 

^een.  Royal  (h-, 
Since  the  exile  of  Pofthunius,  moft  retired 
Hath  her  lift:  been  ;  theMcure  whereof,  my  lord^ 
*Tis  time  muft  do.     'Befcech  your  majefty^ 
Forbear  ftiarp  fpeeches  to  her :  Shc^  a  lady 

*  r/]^/^f]— in  due  time.  •  l90h  iri]<«*lDok9  ^pon  as,  eyes  us* 

So 
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So  tender  of  riebukes>  that  word$  are  ftrolpeSj 
And  ftrokts  death  to  hei.' 

Re-enter  the  Servants 

Cym.  Wheneis  Ihci  fir?   How 
Can  her  contempt  be  anfwer'd  ? 

Serv.  Pleafe  you,  fir. 
Her  chambers  are  aU  lock'd  \  and  there's  no  aniwtr 
That  wtU  be  given  to  the  "^  loudeft  noife  we  make* 

^uuH.  My  k>rd,  when  lall  I  went  to  vifit  her. 
She  pray*d  me  to  excuile.  her  keeping  clofe ; 
Whereto  coaitrMi-*d  by  her  infirmky. 
She  ihouM  that  duty  leave  unpaid  \o  you^ 
Which  daily  ^e  was  bound  to  profier :  this 
She  wilh'd  me  to  make  known  \  but  our  great  court 
Made  me  (o  blaqie  in  memory* 

Qfm.  Her  doors  k)ck'd  ? 
^ot  feen  of  late  i  Gnntji  heavens,  thac>  which  I  fear, 
Prove  falfe !  [Exit. 

^tften.  Son^  I  fay,  follow  the  king. 

Clot.  That  man  of  hers,  Pifanio  her  old  fcrvant, 
I  have  not  feen  thefe  two  days.  [£^> 

^npi  Go,  k>ok  after. — 
Pifanio,  thou  that  ftand'ft  fo  for  Pofthumus.l'*^ 
He  hath  a  drug  of  mine :  I  pray,  his  abfence 
Proceed  by  fwallowing  that ;  for  he  believes 
It  is  a  thing  mod;  precious..    But  for  her. 
Where  is  (he  gone  ?  Haply,  defpair  hath  feiz'd  her  \  . 
Or,  wing'd  with  fervour  of  hec  love,  fhe's  flown 
To  her  defir'd  PofUiumus :  Gope  fhe  is 
To  death,  or  to  difhonour ;  arid  my  end 
Can  make  good  ufe  of  either :  She  being  down, 
I  haie  the  placing  of  the  firitilh  crown. 


How  now,  mjr  fon  ? 

C/0/.  'Tis  certain^  fhe  is  fled : 
Go  10^  and  cheer  the  kin^ ;  he  rages,  none 
Pare  come  about  him. 

^m.  AU  the  better :  Ma^ 
Thi3:  night  ^  fore-ftall  him  of  the  coming  day ! 

[ExU  ^uem^ 

Clot.  I  love,  and  hate  her :  for  (he's  fair  and  royal ; 
And  that  (he  hath  all  courtly,  parts  more  exquifife 
^  Than  lady,  ladies,  woman  *,  from  every  one 
The  be^  (he  hath,  and  (he,  of  all  compounded^ 
Outfells  (hem  all :  I  love  her  therefore  ;  Bu( 
Difdaining  mp,  and  throwing  favours  on 
The  low  Pofthumus,  (landers  fo  her  judgment. 
That  what's  elle  rare,  is  choak'd ;  and,  in  that  poin^ 
I  will  conclude  to  hate  her,  nay,  indeed. 
To  he  rev^ng^d  upon  her.    For,  when  f«>l3 

Enter  Pifm§. 

Shall — ^Who  is  here  ?   What !  are  you  packing,  firralj  ? 
Come  hither :  Ah,  you  precious  pandar  !   Villaiiii 
Where  is  thy  lady  ?  In  a  word ;  or  elf? 
Tho|]  art  ftraightway  with  the  fiends. 

J^y.  O,  good  my  lord ! 

Clot.  Where  is  thy  lady  ?   or,  by  Jupiter, 
I  will  not  a(k  again.    Clofe  villain, 
rU  have  this  fecrct  from  thy  heart,  or  rip 
Thy  heart  to  (ind  it.    Is  fht  with  PofUiumus  ? 

f  ThoM  iadjt  tadies^  w§man  il^^ThMA  tny  lady,  any  number  of  \z(&t^ 
the  whole  fex.      "  To  sBy  codnty  to  all  counu*  to  what  it  man.'* 
All*s  yf%hL  THAT  Ends  Well,  Vol.  II.  p.  405.    PMr. 
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f  roift  whofe  fo  many  weighty  of  bafendfs  (W^ioC 
A  dram  of  worth  be  draf^o, 

P^.  Alas,  my  lord. 
How  can  {he  be  with  him  ?  When  was  ihc  mUs'4  f 
He  is  in  Rome. 

ClpL  Where  js  Q)p,  fir  ?  Come  nearer  i 
No  further  '  .ha)cing :  fatisfy  oje  hQinr» 
What  is  becoo^e  pf  her? 
Pif.  O,  my  all-yirointhy  Iprd ! 
Clot.  All-worthy  villain  1 
Difcoyer  where  thy  miftrefs  is^  at  once. 

At  the  nexf  word,- No  more  of  wmthy  lord,--? 

Speak,  or  thy  /ilence  oi)  th^  in/jtant  is 
Thy  condei^napon  jui^  thy  de^th. 

Pif.  Then,  fir. 
This  paper  is  the  hi^ory  of  my  knpwledgp 
Touching  her  flight. 

CM.  Let's  fee't :'— I  will  purfue  her 
Even  to  Auguftus*  throm^-*-' Or  this,  or  periih. 
Pif.  [4fide.'\  She*s  far  i^nou^h  (  ^d  vhsit  he  learni  by 
this, 
May  prove  his  travel^  no|L  her  danger. 
Qot.  Humh! 

Pif.  V\\  Mrrite  to  my  lord,  (he's  dead.    Q,  Imogen, 

i4fid6. 
Safe  may*ft  thou  wander,  fafe  return  a^in  1 
Ckt.  Sirrah,  is  this  letter  true  ? 
Pif.  Sir,  as  I  think. 

Cto.  It  is  Pofthumus*  hand  -^  I  know*t.~Sirrah,  if  thou 
fouldft  not  be  a  villain,  but  dp  me  true  feryice ;  undergo 
tfade  employments,  wherejfi  Tlhould  have  caufe  to  ufe 
^,  with  a  ferious  induftry, — that  is,  what  villainy  fo- 

'  M^Jf  ••] — ihoffling,  prevtricttiag. 

'  Or  iPf/f  #r//n>(.]— Give  mc  the  paflM',  or  thou  dieft. 

e'er 


e'er  I  bitf  tftrt  doV  to  ptfrtfefm  it  dittSkly  aftd  tfuly,— I 
would  think  thee  an  honed  ttiixt:  thdU  fliould'ft  n^tKcr 
want  my  means  for  thy  relief,  nor  frty  voke  for  thy  pre- 
fcrmc'nr.         •  ••    '  ' 

P$f.  Well,  my  good  lord. 

Clot.  Wilt  th()alfefV<?  me  ?  for  (hidi  pafientfy  aftd  &n- 
ftantly  thou  haft  ftcntfe  tcT  thef  bare*  fortiirie  of  that  beggar 
Pofthumus,  thou  can'ft  not  in  the  <!Ourfe  6f  ^atitude  but 
be  a  diligent  follower  of  trtirid    Wift  fhbu  fer^c  ricT 

Pty.  Sir,  I  will. 

Clot,  Give  mc^  fftf  hind,  here's  my  purfc.  Haft  any 
of  thy  Uie  tii^{kt^r^Ttnetit%  in  tliy  poffeflibn  ? 

Pi/.  I  have,  my  ferd,  ^  nly  Ibdgihg,  the  farfic  fult  he 
wore  when  he  took  leaYe  of  my  fidy  irtd  mifrrcls. 

C/^/.  The  firft  fervice  thou  doft  me;  fetch  th«t  fuit 
hither :  let  it  be  ttiy  fit* ft  ifefVfce  j  gtf. 

Psy.  I  fhall,  my  lord  [Hxif. 

Clot.  Meet  thee  a(J  Milford.Hkverir- 1  fot^C  f6  aft 

him  one  thing;  f^ll'  remember't  arton: Evtti  there, 

tftbU  villain  Pofttii^fWtls,  will  I  kill  Ace.— I  wouW,  thefc 
garments  were  come.  She  faid  upon  a  time,  (the  bitter-- 
nefs  of  it  I  now  belch  from  my  he«rt)  that  Ihe  held  the 
very  garment  of  Pofthumus  in  more  refpeft  than  my 
noble  a:rtd  natural  perfon,  together  with  the  adornment 
of  nty  qualities.  With  that  fuit  upon  my  back,  will  I 
ravilh  her:  Firft:^  kill  hiitl,  and  in"  Hfef  eyes •,  thel^  (hall 
Ihe  fee  my  valour,  whidl  will  thcA  be  a  torment  to  her 
contempt.  He  on  the  ground,  my  fpcech  of  infultment 
e'ndcrd*  on  His  dead  body, — ^and  when  my  luft  hath  dined, 
(v^ich,  as  I  fay,  to  vex  her,  Iwillexecute  in  the  clotftcs 
that  fhe  fo  prais'd)  to  the  court  1*11  knock  her  back, 
foot  her  home  again.  She  hath  defpis'd  me  rejoicingly, 
and  rU  be  merry  in  my  revenge. 


•n. 


He- 
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Rs-mter  TiJaniOy  tvUb  the  clothes. 

Be  thofe  the  g^rmcat^  ? 

Fif.  Ay,  my  nobl^  lord. 

Clot^  How  long  Wt  Imicc  (he  went  to  Milfi>r4-fJayea  i 

Pi^.  She  can  fc^nce  be  there  yet. 

Got.  Brin^  this  apparel  to  ipy  chamber ;  tha/t  i$  tb« 
Iccond  thing  thut  I  h^vp  comman4^  thee :  the  third  ii> 
that  thou  vilt  be  avoluAt^ry  mut^  to  my  defign.  Be  byr 
duteous,  and  true  preferxx>ent  Cb^U  tender  itfelf  tp  the^ 
—My  revenge  is  p9w  a;  Mijforfi  j  WpuW  I  h^d  wingt 
to  follow  it !— :CpinPi  and  he  trpe,  [Efcif. 

Pi/i  Thou  bidd'jQ:  nie  (o  my  lofs :  fgr,  true  to  ths^ 
Were  tp  prove  faWp,  which  I  will  nexcc  be, 
To  him  that  is  moit  trpe.— ^Tq  MJUprd  gD> 
And  find  npi;  her  w^H^n  tbpu  purfu'ft;,^    piQW»  flpVt 
YxAi  hcnycmJly  hl^IUngs,  on  her !   Jhig  £qK>l's  fp^ 
Be  croft  with  flownefs  -,  labour  be  his  meed !  [ExU. 

■  # 

S    C    E    N    E        VJ. 

ffZ'tf  Forejt  and  Cave. 

Jka.  I  fee^  a  man's  life  is  a  tedious  one : 
I  have  tir'd  myfclf  5  and  for  two  nights  together 
Have  made  the  ground  my  bed.    I  fhould  be  fick^ 
But  that  my  refohition  helps  me. — Millbrd, 
When  from  the  mountain  top  Pifanio  fhew'd  thee. 
Thou  waft  within  a  ken  :  O  Jove !  I  think. 
Foundations  fly  the  wretched :  fuch,  I  mean. 
Where  they  Ibould  be  relieved*    Two  beggars  told  me» 
I  could  not  nHfs  my  way :  Will  poor  folk  lye. 

That  have  afflictions  on  them  •,  knowing  'tis 

A  punifli- 


A  punilhmenty  or  trial  ?  Yfs :  no  wonder,  • 

When  rich  ones  fcarce  tell  true :  To  Upfe  in  fuUne^ 

Is  forer,  than  to  lye  for  need  -,  and  faHhood 

Is  worfe  in  kin£s  than  beggtrs.-^My  dear  lohl ! 

Thou  art  one  o  the  falfe  orie$ :  Now  I  think  oto  ^bec'^ 

My  hunger's  gone ;  but  even  beftfre,  I  vrzi 

At  point  to  fink  for  food.-i-*But  what  isf  this  1 

Here  is  a  path  t6  it :  HTis  fome  lavage  hold : 

I  were  beft  not  call ;  I  dare  not  cM :  yte  famiAe, 

Ere  clean  it  overthrow  nature,  makes  it  valiaat« 

Plenty^  arid  |)etce,  breeds  cowards ;  hardnela  ever 

Of*  hardineis  is  mother.-^Ho  f  who's  here  ? 

If  ^  any  thing  that's  civil,  fpeak ;  if  favage^ 

■  Take,  or  lend.<^Ho ! — ^Nb  anfwer  ?  then  ^Ti  enter* 

Beft  draw  my  (Word  $  and  if  mine  enemy 

But  fe^  the  fword  like  me,  heMl  fcarcety  look  on*t. 

Such  a  fbe,  good  heavens !  {Sbe  g^es  mio  the  cavei 

Enter  Selarius^  GuideriuSj  and  Arviragus. 

Beh  Yow,  Polydore,  have  prov'd  beft  ""  Woodman,  andl 
Are  mafter  of  the  feaft :  Cadwal^  and  I, 
Will  play  the  cook,  and  fervant ;  *tis  our  ^  match : 
The  fweat  of  induftry  would  dry,  and  die,- 
But  for  the  end  it  works  to.    Conte  y  our  ftomachs 
Will  make  what's  homely,  favoury :  Wearinefs 
Can  fnore  upon  the  flint,  when  refty  floch 
Finds  the  down  pillow  hard. — ^Now»  peace  be  here. 
Poor  houfe,  that  keep'ft  thyfelf ! 

Cuid.  I  am  throughly  weary. 

Aru.  I  am  weak  with  toil,  yet  ftrong  in  appetite* 

^  0ny  thing  tbat^s  rfc^//,)— amy  human  cretture.  , 
*  Takfy  §r  iend.y^^'Eaxhct  take  nie  fQxfmi^  or  yield  nt  >MrA-*tale  ny 
life,  or  lend  me  yoor  afiftaoce.  ^  n^MMbf^/yyl^-^ortfinaii. 

^  0tf/ri(:]— bargain. 

Cuid. 
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Gmd.^  There'  it  cold  meat  i'  the  cave ;  WU  brouze  M 
that, 
Whilft  what  we  have  kill*d  be  cooked. 

BiL  Stay  i  come  not  in  :-^  [ImIA^  in* 

But  thslt  it  eat»  our  victuals,  I  fliould  tkiok 
Here  were  a  fairy. 

GmJ.  What^s  the  matter,  fir  ?     . 

Bel,  By  Jupiter,  an  angel!  or,  if  not^ 
An  earthly  paragon  !-»Bekold  divinends 
No  dder  thin  a  boy ! 


Entir  Imogen. 

AfO.  Good  matters,  harm  me  not : 
Before  I  entcr'd  here,  I  call'd ;  and  thought 
To  have  begged,  or  bought,  what  I  have  took  i  Good 

troth, 
I  have  ftolen  nought;  nor  would  not,  though  I  had 

'  found 
Gold  ftrew'd  o'  the  fkx)r.    Here's  money  for  my  meat : 
I  would  have  left  it  on  the  board,  fo  foon 
As  I  had  nade  my  meal ;  and  parted 
With  prayers  for  the  provider. 

GitkL  Money,  youth  ? 

jhv.  All  gold  and  filver  rather  turn  to  dirt  f 
As  'ds  no  better  reckoned,  but  of  thofe 
Who  worlhip  dirty  gods. 

Im.  I  fee,  you  are  angry  : 
Know,  if  you  kill  me  for  my  fault,  I  fhould     > 
Have  dy'd,  had  I  not  made  it. 

Bel.  Whither  bound  ? 

Im.  To  Milford-Haven. 

Bel.  What's  your  name  ? 

Aw-  Fidele,  fir :  I  have  a  kinfinan,  who 
h  bound  for  Italy  i  he  tmbark'd  at  Milfbrd  y 
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To  whom  being  going,  almoft  Spent  ^ith  huiigtf^ 
I  am  fallen  in  this  offence. 

Bel.  Pr*ythee,  fair  youths 
Think  us  no  churls ;  nor  mtafore  our  gcxxl  mimb 
By  this  rude  place  we  lire  in.    Well  encdinisr'd  I 
*Tis  almoft  night :  you  fliall  have  better  cheer 
Ere  you  depart;  and  thanks^  to  £by  and  eat it.^^ 
Boysj  bid  him'wdcome.  . 

Gut  J.  Were  you  a  woman,  )rt>utb,  

I  ihould  woo  hard,  but  be  your  '  groom^^^^r  Is  honefty 
I  bid  for  you,  as:  Vd  buy/ 

jirv*  ril  make't  my  comfort, 
He  is  a  man  •,  I'll  love  him  as  my  brother  >-^ 
And  fuch  a  welcome  as  Vd  give  to  hinv 
After  lofig  abfence,  fuch  is  yours : — Mo(t  wekome  i 
Be  fprightly,  for  you  fall  ^mongfl:  friends. 

^^  'Moog^  friends ! 
If  brothers  ? — ^•Would  it  had  been  fo^  that  they 
H^  been  ooy  father's  fons  \  then  had  my  pcile 
Been  lefs ;  '  and  fo  more  equal  baUafting 
To  thee,  Pofthumus*  ^ 

Bel.  He  wrings  at  fome  diftrefs* 

Gut  J.  'Would,  I  could  frec't ! 

^rv.  Or  n  whatever  it  be. 
What  pain  it  coft»  what  danger  I  Gads  I 

Bel.  Hark,  boys.  if^^bf^irk^^ 

Into.  Great  men. 
That  had  a  court  no  bigger. than  tfais  eate. 
That  did  attend  themfelves,  and  had  the  virtue 

*  ^rMfflr.]— bridegroom. 

y  In  bonefly  /  bid  fir  ypu,  as  Vi  i«y.]— I  only  proffer  tike  terwt  I 
would  porchafe  you  upon. 

•  and  /•  more  equaj  M/aftingy^thcn  Ihottld  I  not  have  foftk  hint  by 

Which 
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Which  their  own  confcience  feard  them,  *  (laying  by 
That  nothing  gift  of  differing  multitudes) 
Could  not  ^  out- peer  thefe  twain.     Pardon  me,  gods  1 
I'd  change  my  fex  to  be  companion  wiib  them> 
Since  *  Leonntus  falfe 

Bel.  It  fhall  be  fo : 
Boys,  we'll  go  drefs  our  hunt. — Fair  youth,  come  in  t 
Difcourre  is  heavy,  fading  j  when  we  have  fupp'd^ 
Well  mannerly  demand  thee  of  thy  ftory^ 
So  far  as  thou  wilt  fpeak  it. 

Gtdd.  Pray,  draw  near. 

Arv.  The  night  to  the  owl,  and  morn  to  the  lark,  lefs 
welcome* 

Aw.  Thanks,  fif. 

Arv.  I  pray,  draw  near.  \^ExeunL 

SCENE        Vlt. 
ROME. 

Enter  two  Roman  Senators^  and  Tribunes^ 

1  Sen.  "This  is  the  tenor  of  the  emperor's  writ  j 
That  fincc  the  common  men  are  now  in  adioa 
Yjainit  the  Ponnonians  and  Dalmatians ; 
And  thatf  the  legions  now  in  Gallia  are 
i'ttU  weak  to  undertake  our  wars  againft 
The  fallen-off  Britons ;  that  we  do  incite 
The  gentry  to  this  bufinefs  :  He  dreates 
Lucius  pro-conful :  and  to  you  the  tribunes^ 
For  chia  immediate  levy,  '  he  commands 
liis  abiblute  commifllon.    Long  live  Caefar ! 

■  (l^ng  hf  &c.]— difregarding  that  worthlefi  tribute^  &mc.  Of 
po^ar  appltturf  i  the  court,  which  the  (hifting  vulgar  pajr. 
•  tf«/-/«^]— exceed,  furpafs.  *  Le§nati  isfai/e* 

^  be  /#ir«r#ji/r]-— orders  to  be  given—'^MMKm//  to  /our  care. 

VOL.  UL  P  rri. 
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9lr/.  Is  Lucius  general  of  the  forces  ? 

2  Sen.  Ay. 

Tri.  Remaining  now  in  Gallia  ? 

I  Sen.  With  tbofc  legions 
Which  I  have  fpoke  of,  whereunto  your  levy 
Muft  be  lupplyant :  The  words  of  your  commiifion 
Will  tie  you  to  the  numbers,  and  the  time 
Of  their  difpatch. 

Tri.  We  will  difcharge  our  duty.  [Exeunt. 


m»miammmimammmtmmmmmm^m,J»a». 
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ACT     IV.         SCENE     I. 

The  Forefty   near  the  Cave.  ' 
Enter  Chten. 

9 

I  am  near  to  the  place  where  they  fhould  meet,  if  Pi- 
'fanio  have  mapp'd  it  truly.  How  fit  his  garments  ferve 
me !  Why  fhould  his  miftrefs,  who  was  made  by  him 
that  made  the  taylor,  not  be  fit  too  ?  the  rather  (faving 
reverence  of  the  word)  for,  'tis  faid,  a  woman's  fitnefs 
comes  by  fits..  Therein  I  muft  play  the  workman.  I 
dare  fpeak  it  to  myfelf,  (for  it  is  not  vain-glory,  for  a 
man  and  his  glafs  to  confer;  in  his  own  chamber,  I  meao) 
the  lines  of  my  body. are  as  well  dra^^n  as  his;  no  kfs 
young,  more  ftrong,  not  beneath  him  in  fortunes,  be- 
yond him  in  the  advantage  of  the  time,  above  him  in 
birth,  alike  eonverfant  ia  general  fervices,  and  more  re- 
markable '  in  fingle  oppofitions  :  yet  this  ''imperfeverant 
thing  loves  him  in  my  dcfpight.  What  mortality  \%\ 
Pofthumus,  thy  head,  which  is  now  growing  upon  thy 
ihoulders,  (hall  within  this  hour  be  oflTj  thy  miftrels  ca- 

•  in  fingle  oppofitions -."l — duels. 

'  i/jf//>^r/rir»;]— pcrfcvcring,  obftinatt, 

forced ; 
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forced;  thy  garments  cut  to  pieces  before  ^  her  face  :  and 
all  this  done,  fpurn  her  home  to  her  father ;  who  may, 
haply,  be  a  little  angry  for  my  fo  rough  ufage :  but  my 
mother,  having  power  of  his  teftihefs,  fliall  turn  all  into 
my  commendations.  My  horfe  is  ty'd  Up  fafe:  Out, 
fword,  and  to  a  fore  purpofe  1  Fortune,  put  them  into 
my  hand  !  This  is  the  very  defcription  of  their  meeting- 
place-,  and  the  fellow  dares  not  deceive  me.  [Exit* 

S    C    E    N    £        IL 

The  Cave. 

Enter  Belarius,  Guiderius^  JrviraguSy  and  Imogen. 

Bel.  You  are  not  well :  remain  here  in  the  cave ; 
We'll  come  to  you  after  hunting. 

^.  Brother,  flay  here  :  [To  Imogen. 

Arc  we  not  brothers  ? 

Aw.  So  man  and  man  Ihould  be ; 
But  clay  and  clay  differs  in  dignity, 
Whofc  duft  is  both  alike.     I  am  very  fick. 

Guid.  Go  you  to  hunting,  PU  abide  with  him. 

Lmo.  ^  So  fick  I  am  not  •,  yet  I  am  not  well : 
Boc  not '  fo  citizen  a  wanton,  as 
To  fccm  to  die,  ere  fick :  So  pleafe  you,  leave  me ; 
Stick  to  your  ^journal  courfe :  the  breach  of  cuftom 
Is  breach  of  all.     I  am  ill ;  but  your  being  by  me 
Cannot  amend  me :  Societv  is  no  comfort 
To  Che  not  fociable  :  1  am  not  very  fick^ 
Since  I  can  reafon  of  it.     Pray  you,  truft  me  here : 
111  rob  none  but  myfclf  •,  and  let  me  die, 
Stealing  fo  poorly. 

•  ihj.  ^  S$  Jich  J  am  fiot ;]— ^as  to  prevent  your  fpOrt. 

^fieiiizew  a  frifJifwr,]-*-fo  toWardly  a  coxcomb.     *^yVirr/rtf/]— daily, 

P  1  Guid. 
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Guid.  I  love  thee ;  I  have  fpoke  it : 
'As  much  the  quantity,  the  weight  as  much^ 
As  I  do  love  my  father. 

Bel.  What?  how?  how? 

yirv.  If  it  be  fin  to  fay  fo,  fir,  I  yoke  me 
in  my  good  brother's  fault :  I  know  not  why, 
I  love  this  youth  -,  and  I  have  heard  you  fay, 
Lx)ve's  reafon*s  withcrut  reafon :  the  bier  at  dooTy 
And  a  demand  who  is't  (hall  die,  Td  fay> 
My  father^  not  this  youths 

Bel.  O  noble  ftrain  \ 

0  worthinefs  of  nature  I  breed  of  greattnefs  ? 
Cowards  father  cowards,  and  bafe  things  fire  bafe : 
Nature  hath  meal,  and  bran ;  contempt,  and  gracc-r 

1  am  not  their  father ;  yet  who  (his  (hould  bcy  * 
*Doth  miraxrle  itfelf,  lov*d  before  mCi» 

^Xis  the  ninth  hour  o'  the  morn^ 

Arv.  Brother^  farewelL 

Into.  I  wi(h  ye  fport. 

jlrv.  You  health. "  So  p\t^k  youi  fir.r 

Imo.  [JJide.]  Thefe  are  kind  creatures.     Gods,  wi 
lies  I  have  heard ! 
Our  cburtfens  fay,  all's  favage,  hyjlt  at  court : 
•  Experience,  O,  thou  difprov*ft  report ! 
The  inoperious  Teas  breed  monfters  ^  for  the  diflv 
Poor  tributary  rivers  as  Iwcet  filh. 
I  am  fick  ftill  -,  heart-fick  :— — Pifa^io,. 
rU  now  tafte  of  thy  drug. 

Gtdi.  I  could  not  ^  ftir  him : 
He  faid9  he  was  ^gentle^  but  unfortunate  ;r 
DilhonefUy  ai3iAed»  but  yet  honeft. 

«  Bntf.  *  Dfftb  mirarHf  itfelf ^y^h  trsAf  marrelloaf. 

■  S9  plisft  jw,  /r.]— To  BiUriuu  implying  his  readineij  to  atte 
ikim.  •  Exfnimi^  O,  how  thm  di^i^fi  nfmrt  / 

» ftir  him  ;]r*JAove,  prevail  on  him  to  tell  hit  llory,  to  ^cl< 

ktmftlf.  «  i:/»///,]— well  bom. 

Ar 
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Arv.  Thus  did  he  anfwer  mc :   yet  faid,  hereafter 
I  might  know  more. 

Bel.  To  the  field,  to  the  field  :— 
Wdl  leave  you  for  this  time  ;  go  in,  and  reft. 
Arv.  We'll  not  be  long  away. 
BtL  Pray,  be  not  fick, 
For  you  muft  be  our  houfcwife. 

Imo.  Well,  or  ill, 
I  am  bound  to  you-  {Exit  Jmgen, 

Bei.  And  flialt  be  ever.— 
This  youth,  howe'cr  diftrefs*d,  appears,  he  hath  ha^ 
Good  anceftors. 
jfrv.  How  angel-like  he  fings  ! 
GuiJ.  But  his  neat  cookery  ! 
He  cut  our  roots  ib  charaAers ; 
And  fauc'd  our  broths,  as  Juno  had  been  fick^ 
And  he  her  dieter. 

jtv.  Nobly  he  yokes 
A  fmiling  with  a  figh :  as  if  the  figh 
Was  that  it  was,  for  not  being  fuch  a  fmile ; 
The  fmik  mocking  the  figh,  that  it  would  fiy 
From  fb  divine  a  temple,  to  commix 
With  winds  that  failors  rail  at. 

GuU.  I  do  note, 
'  That  grief  and  patience,  rooted  in  him  both. 
Mingle  their  '  fpurs  together. 

Arv.  Grow,  patience! 
And  let  the  ftinking  elder,  grief,  *  untwine 
Hb  petifhing  root,  with  the  increafing  vine ! 
Bel.  •  It  is  great  morning.    Come  5  away.— Who's 
there  ? 

'  j^]— fibres. 

*  mttmfn]-^f9m  tby  increafing  vine— v«/fiE'/jir#  hit  root  with  the  vine, 
(paiiwci)  io  long  as  grief  'may  laft;  but  let  his  baiefol  root  periih, 
in  the  fiune  proportion  as  thine  encreafes. 

*  Jr  hgrM  m^rniwg.y^Tbc  morning's  far  advanced. 

P  3  Ent^ 
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Enter  Cloten. 

Clot.  I  cannot  find  thofe  runagates  •,  that  villain 
Hath  mock'd  me : — I  am  faint. 

Bel.  Thofe  runagates ! 
Means  he  not  us  ?  I  partly  know  him  ;  *tis 
Cloten,  the  fon  o'  the  queen.     I  fear  fome  ambulh. 
I  faw  him  not  thcfe  many  years,  and  yet 
J  know  'tis  he : — ^We  are  held  as  outlaws  : — Hence. 

Guid.  He  is  but  one :  You  and  my  brother  fearch 
What  companies  are  near :  pray  you,  away  •, 
Let  me  alone  with  him.     [Exeunt  Belarius^and  Arviragus^, 

Clot.  Soft !  What  are  you 
That  fly  me  thus  ?  fome  villain  mountaineers  ? 
I  have  heard  of  fuch. — ^What  flave  art  thou  ? 

Guid.  A  thing 
More  flavilh  did  I  ne'er,  than  anfwering         , 
"  j4  Jlave  without  a  knock. 

Clot.  Thou  art  a  robber, 
A  law-breaker,  a  villain  :   Yield  thee,  thief. 

Guid.  To  whom  ?  to  thee  ?  What  art  thou  ?  Have  not  I 
An  arm  as  big  as  thine  ?  a  heart  as  big  ? 
Thy  words,  I  grant,  are  bigger ;  for  I  wear  not 
My  dagger  in  n:iy  mouth.     Say,  what  thou  art  5 
Why  I  fhould  yield  to  thee  ? 

Clot.  Thou  villain  bafe, 
Know'fl:  me  not  by  my  clothes  ? 

Guid.  No,  nor  thy  taylor,  rafcal. 
Who  is  ""  thy  grandfather  •,  he  made  thofe  clothes^ 
Which,  as  it  feems,  make  thee. 

Clot.  Thou  precious  varlet, 
My  taylor  made  them  not. 

^  A  Jlave\ — Such  abufivc  language  othcrwife  than  by  a  blow. 

*  7by  granJfatker  iy^^*  Whofc  rnvtber  was  her  pmting'*     A&.  lH. 

Guid^ 
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Guid.  Hence  then,  and  thank 
The  man  that  gave  them  thee.     Thou  art  fome  fool ; 
I  am  loth  to  beat  thee. 

Clot.  Thou  injurious  thief. 
Hear  but  my  name,  and  tremble. 

Guid.  What*s  thy  name  ? 

Clot.  Cloten,  thou  villain. 

Guid.  Cloten,  thou  double  villain,  be  thy  name, 
I  cannot  tremble  at  it ;  were  it  toad,  adder,  fpidety 
Twoiild  move  me  fooner. 

Clot.  To  thy  further  fear. 
Nay,  to  thy  "^  mere  confufion,  thou  (halt  know 
I  am  fon  to  the  queen, 

Guid.  I  am  forry  for't ;  not  fceming 
So  worthy  as  thy  birth. 

Clot.  Art  not  afeard  ? 

Guid.  Thofe  that  I  reverence,  thofc  I  fear  j  the  wife  r 
At  fools  I  laugh,  not  fear  them. 

Clot.  Die  the  death  : 
When  I  have  flain  thee  with  my  proper  hand, 
ril  follow  thofe  that  even  now  fled  hence. 
And  on  the  gates  of  Lud's  town  fet  your  heads :   . 
yield,  ruftic  mountaineer*  [Fight,  and  exeunt. 

Enter  Belarius^  and  Arviragus. 

Bel.  No  company's  abroad. 

Arv.  None  in  the  world  :  You  did  miftake  him,  furc.- 
Bel.  I  cannot  tell :  Long  is  it  fmce  I  faw  him. 
But  time  hath  nothing  blurr'd  thofc  lines  of  favour 
Which  then  he  wore;  the  fnatches  in  his  voice. 
And  burft  of  fpeaking,  were  as  his  :   1  am  abfolute, 
Twas  very  Cloten. 

^  mere] — utter. 

P  4  Arv. 
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jirv.  In  this  place  we  left  them  : 
I  wi|h  itiy  brother  ^  make  good  time  with  him^ 
'You  fay  he  is  fo  fell. 

BeL  Being  fcarce  made  up, 
I  mean,  to  man,  he  had  not  apprehenfion 
Of  roaripg  terrors  j  ^  For  the  effedt  of  judgment 
Is  oft  the  caufo  of  fear, — But  fee,  thy  brother. 

Re-enter  Guiderius^  with  ClotetCs  bead. 

» 

Guid.  This  Cloten  was  a  fool  -,  an  empty  purfe. 
There  was  no  money  in't :  not  Hercules 
Could  have  knock'd  out  his  brains,  for  he  had  none: 
Yet  I  not  doing  this,  the  fool  had  borne 
My  head,  as  I  do  hi^« 

Bel.  What  haft  thou  done  ? 

Guid.  I  am  'perfcft,  what:  coc  off* one  Cloten's  head^ 
Son  to  the  c^yeen,  after  his  own  report  -, 
Who  caird  me  traitor,  mountaineer ;  and  fwore. 
With  his  own  fingle  hand  he'd  *  take  us  19, 
Pifplace  our  he^ds,  where,  thank  the  gods,  they  grow. 
And  fet  them  on  Lud's  town. 

Bel.  We  are  all  undone. 

Guid.  Why,  worthy  father,  what  have  we  to  lofe. 
But,  that  he  fworc  to  take,  our  lives  ?    The  law 
jProtcdts  not  us  \  Then  why  (houW  we  *  be  tender, 
To  let  an  arrogant  piece  of  flelh  threat  us  ? 
Play  judge,  and  ejcccutioner,  all  himfelf  ? 
^  For  wc  do  fear  the  law  ?   What  company 
Difcoyer  you  abroad  ? 

^  male  gmi  Hm  foitb  Um^ — fucceed^  com^  off  with  iafety  itt  lliit 
^counter. 

y  tir  the  effeli  $f  judgmenl  is  oft  tbe  takjt  ^y^i^r,]*— ApprchcnfioB* 
of  fear  naturally  reAilt  from  a  judgment  in  weighing  daager— iSr/>2l 
$fjuugm€Hr  ii  eft  the  cure  of  fear,  »  ptrfe&^l — well  apprized. 

*  take  us  //T,]-rrapprchcnd  us.  *»  ie  ttnitr^'] — endure  patiently, 

f  For  we  dofc^  the  iaw  f  1— Becaufc  forfooth  wc  fear  the  law  ? 
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Bel.  No  Iinglc  foul 
Can  we  fct  eye  on,  but,  in  all  fafe  reafon. 
He  muft  have  fomc  attendants.     Though  his  **  humour 
Was  nothing  but  nr.utation  ;  ay^  and  that 
From  one  bad  thing  to  worfe ;  not  frenzy,  not 
Abfolute  madnefs  could  fo  far  have  rav'd. 
To  bring  him  here  alone :  Although,  perhaps. 
It  may  be  heard  at  court,  that  fuch  as  we 
Cave  here,  hunt  here,  are  out-laws,  and  in  time 
May  make  fpme  (tronger  head ;  the  which  he  hearing, 
(As  it  is  like  him)  might  break  out,  and  fwear 
He'd  fetch  us  in ;  yet  is*t  not  probable 
To  come  alone,  either  he  fo  undertaking, 
Or  they  fo  fuffering :  then  on  good  ground  we  fear. 
If  we  do  fear  this  body  hath  ""  a  tail 
More  perilous  than  the  head. 

yfrv.  ^  Let  ordinance 
Come  as  the  gods  forefay  it :  howfoe*er. 
My  brother  hath  done  well. 

Bel.  I  had  no  mind 
To  hunt  this  day :  the  boy  Fidele's  Ccknefs 
*  Did  make  my  way  long  forth. 

Guid^  With  his  own  fword. 
Which  he  did  wave  againft  my  throat,  I  have  ta'cii 
His  head  from  him :  Fll  throw  it  into  the  creek 
Behind  our  rock ;  and  let  it  to  the  iea. 
And  tell  the  iiihes,  he's  the  queen's  fon,  Cloten : 
That's  all  I  reck.  {Exh. 

Bel.  I  fear,  'twill  be  reveng'd : 
Would,  Polydore,  thou  had'ft  not  done't !  though  valour 
Becomes  thee  well  enough. 

'  Ammt.  «  #/077]— attendants  on  it. 

'  Let  erdtMMncil^^Tht  will  of  the  gods  be  done. 

«  OH  mgtf  my  w^  l^  >r/*.]— Made  mc  lc«vf  home  with  rc; 
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Arv.  'Would  I  had  done't. 
So  the  revenge  alone  purfu'd  me ! — Polydorc, 
I  love  thee  brotherly; ;  but  envy  much. 
Thou  haft  robb'd  me  of  this  deed  :  I  would,  *  revenges, 
Thatpoflible  ftrength  might  meet,  would  feek  us  through. 
And  put  us  to  our  anfwcr. 

BeL  Well,  'cis  done : — 
We*ll  hunt  no  more  to-day ^  nor  feek  for  danger 
Where  there*s  no  profit.     I  pr'ythee,  to  our  rock  -, 
You  and  Fidele  play  the  cooks  :  PU  ftay 
^Till  hafty  Polydore  return,  and  bring  him 
To  dinner  prefently, 

Arv.  Poor  fick  Fidele  ! 
ril  willingly  to  him  :  '  To  gain  his  colour,^ 
Pd  let  a  parifh  of  fuch  Clotens  blood. 
And  praife  myfelf  for  charity.  [Exit. 

BeL  O  thou  goddefs, 
Thou  divine  Nature,  how  thyfelf  t"hou  blazon'ft 
In  thefe  two  princely  boys  !  They  are  as  gentle 
As  zephyrs,  blowiiig  below  the  violet. 
Not  wagging  his  fwcet  head  \  and  yet  as  rough. 
Their  royal  blood  enchaf 'd,  as  the  rudcft  wind. 
That  by  the  top  doth  take  the  mountain  pine, 
And  make  him  ftoop  to  the  vale.     'Tis  wonderful, 
That  an  ^  invifible  inftinft  ftiould  frame  them 
To  royalty  unlearned  -,  honour  untaught  5 
Civility  not  fcen  from  other  -,  valour. 
That  wildly  grows  in  them,  but  yields  a  crop 
As  if  it  had  been  fow'd  !  Yet  ftill  it's  ftrange, 

^  revenges,'] — fuch  purfuits  of  vengeance  as  would  admit  but  'the 
poflibility  of  refinance. 

*  To  gain  his  colour il'-^Yoi  the  recovery  of  Fideiei  I'd  let  a  thoufand 
fuch  clowns  blood. 

.  ,^  inviJUfU^ — Ridden,,  fecret^  the  caufc  whereof  was  junknown  and 
unfufpedled. 

Wha? 
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What  CIoten*s  being  here  to  us  portends ; 
Or  what  his  death  will  bring  us. 

Re-enter  Guiderius. 

Guid.  Where's  my  brother  ? 
I  have  fent  Cloten's  clot-pole  down  the  ftream, 
In  embafly  to  his  mother ;  his  body's  hoftage 
For  his  return.  [Solemn  mufiCf 

Bel.  My  *  ingenious  inftrument ! 
Hark,  Polydore,  it  founds !  But  what  occafion 
Hath  Cadwal  now  to  give  it  motion  ?  Hark ! 

Guid.  Is  he  at  home  ? 

Bel.  He  went  hence  even  now. 

Guid.  What  docs  he  mean  ?  fmce  death  of  my  deareft 
mother 
It  did  not  fpeak  before.     All  folemn  things 
Should  anfwer  folemn  accidents.     The  matter  ? 
Triumphs  for  nothing,  and  lamenting  toys. 
Is  jollity  for  apes,  and  grief  for  boys. 
Is  Cadwal  mad  ? 

/ie-enter  yfrvira^us,  with  Imogen  as  dead^  bearing  her  in 

bis  arms. 

Bel.  Look,  here  he  comes, 
And  brings  the  dire  occafion  in  his  arms. 
Of  what  we  blame  him  for ! 

^rv.  The  bird  h  dead. 
That  we  have  made  fo  much  on.     I  had  rather 
Have  fkipp'd  from  fixteen  years  of  age  to  fixty. 
And  turn'd  my  leaping  time  into  a  crutch. 
Than  have  feen  this. 

Guid.  Oh  fweeteft,  faireft  lilly  ! 
My  brother  wears  thee  not  the  one  half  fo  well, 
A5  when  thou  grew'ft  thyfelf. 


i 
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BeL  O,  melancholy! 
Who  ever  yet  could  found  thy  bottom  ?  find 
The  ooze,  or  fhtw  what  coaft  thy  fluggilh  "  crare 
Might  eafilieft  harbour  in  ?-— Thou  bleffed  thing ! 
Jove  knows  what  man  thou  might'ft  have  made ;  '  but  I, 
Thou  dy'dft,  a  moft  rare  boy,  of  melancholy  !-— 
How  found  you  him  ? 

-4Srv.  *  Stark,  as  you  fees 
Thus  fmiling,  as  fome  fly  had  tickled  flumber. 
Not  as  death's  dart,  '  being  laughed  at :  his  right  cheek 
Repofing  on  a  cufhion. 

GuU.  Where? 

Arv-  O'  the  floor  j 
His  arms  thus  leagu'd  :  I  thought,  he  flept  i  and  put 
My  clouted  ^  brogues  from  ofi^  my  feet,  whofc  rudcnels 
Anfwcr'd  my  fteps  too  loud. 

Gut  J.  Why,  hcbutfleeps: 
J{  he  be  gone,  he'll  make  his  grave  a  bed ; 
With  female  fairies  will  his  tomb  be  haunted. 
And  worms  will  not  come  to  '  him. 

^rv.  With  faireft  flowers, 
Whilfl:  fonmtier  kfts,  and  I  live  here,  Fidele, 
ril  fweeten  thy  fad  grave :  Thou  flialt  not  lack 
The  flower,  that's  like  thy  face,  pale  primrofe  j  nor 
The  azur'd  hare-bell,  like  thy  veins  j  no,  nor 
The  leaf  of  eglantine,  whom  not  to  flander, 
Out-fweeten'd  not  thy  breath:  •  the  ruddock  would. 
With  charitable  bill  (O  bill,  fore  flutming 
Thofe  rich-left  heirs,  that  let  their  fathers  lie 
Without  a  monument !)  bring  thee  all  this  y 
Tea,  and  furr'd  mofs  befides,  when  flowers  are  none, 
•  To  winter- ground  thy  corfc* 

»  rrtfr/]-f<rgycr,  baik,  veiTeU  »  to  /^j-^now  orfy— -to  ah.^ 

F  MMg  httgb^d  at  :'\'^zi  is  apparent  from  his  placid  conntenance. 
^  br9gttes'\ — fhoes.  .        '  thee.  •  the  ruddccky^thc  rcd*breaft. 

<  T0  wiftter-gfT^Biul  th]  ^k^-I^^Tq  /crcpn  u  Uoxxk  the  indemcncy  of 

Cuid. 
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Guid.  Pr^ythec,  have  done ; 
And  do  not  play  in  wench-like  words  with  that 
Which  is  fo  ferious.    Let  us  bury  him. 
And  not "  protrad  with  admiration  what 
Is  now  due  debt.— To  the  grave* 

Aru.  Say,  where  (hall's  lay  him  ? 

Guid.  By  good  Euriphile,  our  mother. 

Arv.  Bc't  fo : 
And  let  us,  Polydore,  though  now  pur  voices 
Have  got  the  manniih  crack,  Hng  him  to  the  ground^ 
As  once  our  mother ;  ufe  lik<e  note,  artd  words. 
Save  that  Euriphile  muft  be  Fidele* 

Guid.  Cadwal, 
I  cannot  fmg :  ril  weep,  and  word  it  with  thee: 
For  notes  of  forrow,  out  of  tunc,  are  worfc 
Than  priefts  and  ^  fanes  that  lie. 

Arv.  We'll  fpcak  it  then. 

Bel.  Great  griefs,  I  fee,  medicine  the  leis :  {qx  Cloten 
Is  quite  forgot.    He  was  a  queen's  fpn^  boys ; 
And,  though  he  came  our  enemy,  remember^ 
He  was  '  p^id  for  that :    Though  o^ean  and  sntghty, 

rotting 
Together,  have  one  duft  j  yet  ^  reverence, 
(That  angel  of  the  world)  doth  make  diftindion 
Of  place  'twixt  high  and  low.    Our  foe  was  princely  > 
And  though  you  took  his  life,  as  being  our  foe. 
Yet  bury  him  as  a  prince* 

Guid4  Pray  you,  fetch  him  hkher. 
Therfites*  body  is  as  good  as  Ajaxy 
When  neither  are  alive. 

*  fr9fra8'\ — the  payment  of  a  debt  aTready  doe. 

*  fiiuij'] — monumental  infcnptions,  tomb  Hones  in  templet* 

*  /tfA/]-«pan](hed. 

y  ti^inei^'^z  due  regard  to  fubordi nation,  that  power  whic^ 
prt^enrof  peace  and  decorum  in  the  world. 
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Aro.  If  you'll  go  fetch  him, 
Wc*ll  fay  our  fong  the  whilft, — Brother,  begin. 

{Exit  BelariuSi 

Guid.  Nay/  Cadwal,  we  muft  lay  his  head  .to  the  eaft ) 
My  father  hath  a  reafon  for*t. 

Afv.  *Tis  true. 

Guid.  Come  on  then,  and  remove  him« 

Arv.  So, — begin. 

SONG. 

Guid.  Fear  no  more  the  beat  o^  thefnH^ 

Nor  the  furious  winter* s  rages  j 
Thou  thy  worldly  tajk  bafi  done^ 

Home  art  gone^  and  ta^en  thy  wages : 
Both.  Golden  lads  and  girls  all  muji^ 
As  chimney 'Jweepersy  come  to  dufi. 

Arv.  Fear  no  more  tbe  frown  (f  the  greats 

Tbou  art  pajt  tbe  tyrants  ftroke  \ 
Care  no  more  to  cloatby  and  eat ; 

To  tbee  tbe  reed  is  as  tbe  oak : 
Both.  •  TbeJcepteTy  learnings  pbyftc^  mujt 
All  follow  *  tbee^  and  come  to  duft. 

Guid.  Fear  no  more  tbe  ligbtning-flajh^ 
Arv.  Nor  tbe  all-dreaded  tbunder-ftone ; 
Guid.  Fear  not  flan der^  cen/ure  rafi  \ 
Arv.  Tbou  baft  finijh*d  joy  and  moan  : 
Both.  All  lovers  youngi  all  lovers  muft 
^  Conjign  to  tbee^  and  come  to  duft. 

*  Tbi/cepter,  learnings  &c.] — All  human  excellence  is  equally  fub- 
jedl  to  the  ftroke  of  death  :  neither  the  power  of  kings,  nor  the  fci« 
ence  of  fcholars,  nor  the  art  of  thofe  whofe  immediate  (ludy  i|  the 
prolongation  of  life,  can  protect  them  from  the  final  dellihy  of  nciaa. 

*  this. 

.  *>  Confign  to  theff] — Seal  the  fame  contraft  with  thee,    add  tb«ir 
names  to  thine  in  death's  rcgilter. 

Guid. 
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Cuid.  No  '  exoreifer  harm  thee  I 
Arv.  Nor  no  witchcraft  charm  thee  ! 
Guid.  Gboji  unlaid  forbear  thee  ! 
Arv.  Nothing  ill  come  near  thee  ! 
Both,  ^iet  •*  confummation  have; 
And  renowned  be  thy  grave  I 

Re-enter  Belarius,  with  the  body  of  Clot  en. 

Cuid.  We  have  done  our  obfequies :    Qonie,  lay  hin> 
down. 

Bel.  Here's  a  few  flowers  •»  but  about  midnight,  mgrc : 
The  herbs,  that  have  on  them  cold  dew  o*  the  night. 
Are  ftrewings  fitt'ft  for  graves.— r^  Upon  their  faces :— • 
You  were  as  flowers,  now  withered :  even  fo 
Thtfe  herb'lets  (hall,  which  we  upon  you  flrow, — 
Come  on,  away  :  '  apart  upon  our  knees. 
The  ground,  that  gave  them  firft,  has  them  again  : 
Their  pleafure  here  is  pad,  fo  is  their  pain.  [Exeunt^ 

Imogen^  awaking. 
Into.   Yes,    fir,    to    Milford- Haven  j    Which  is  the 


way  ?• 


I  thank  you.-- — By  yon  bufli  ? Pray,  how  far  thither? 

•'Ods  pittikins !— can  it  be  fix  miles  yet? 

I  have  gone  all  night : — 'Faith,  Til  lie  down  and  fleep. 
But,  foft !  no  bedfellow  :— O,  gods  and  goddeflfes ! 

[Seeing  the  body. 
Thefc  flowers  are  like  the  pleafures  of  the  world ; 
This  bloody  man,  the  care.on'c. — I  hope,  I  dream; 
For,  fo,  I  thought  I  was  a  cave- keeper, 

*  /x»rr(/?r]— enchanter. 

^  cM/ummath/il-^HAULET,  Aft  III.  S.  i.     Ham, 

•  Up^M  tbeir  faus :"] — the  faces  of  Euriphile  and  FideU, 
'  apart  upon  our  knteiS\ — let  us  retire,  ^d  fall  upon. 
»  'Ods  pittikins  tl-^Go^'z  pity. 

And 
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And  cook  to  hon^fl:  creatures :  But  'tis  not  fb  j 

^was  but  a  bolt  of  nothings  (hot  at  nothing. 

Which  the  brain  makes  of  fumes  :  Our  very  eyes 

Are  fomecimes  like  our  judgments^  blind.     Good  faiths 

I  tremble  ftill  with  tear :  But  if  there  be 

Yet  left  in  heaven  as  fmall  a  drop  of  pity 

As  a  wren's  eye,  fear'd  gods^  a  part  of  it  I 

The  dream's  here  ftill :  even  when  I  wake,  it  is 

Without  me,  as  within  me ;  not  iniagin'd,  felt. 

A  headlcfs  man  !— -The  garments  of  Pofthumus  1 

I  know  the  Ihape  of  his  leg  :  this  is  his  hand  ^ 

His  foot  Mercurial  *,  his  Martial  thigh ; 

The  brawns  of  Hercules  :  but  his  ^  Jovial  face 

Murder  in  heaven  f — How  ? — 'Tis  gone. — Pifanioj 

All  curfes  mddded  Hecuba  gave  the  Greeks, 

And  mine  to  boot,  be  darted  on  thee  !    Thou, 

'  Confpir'd  with  that  irregulous  devil,  Clotcnj 

Haft  here  cut  off  my  lord. — To  write,  and  read^ 

Be  henceforth  treacherous  !*— Damn'd  Pifanio 

Hath  with  his  forged  letters, damn'd  Pifanio— «• 

From  this  moft  braveft  veffel  of  the  world 

Struck  the  main-top!- — Pofthumus,  01  alas. 

Where  is  thy  head  ?  where's  that?  Ay  mel  whert's  that  ? 

Pifanio  might  have  kill'd  thee  at  the  heart 

And  left. thy  head  on. — How  fhould  this  be  ?  Pifanio? 

^Tis  he,  and  Cloten :  malice  and  lucre  in  them 

Have  lay'd  this  woe  here.     O,  'tis  ^  pregnant,  pregnant  f 

The  drug  he  gave  me,  which,  he  faid,  was  precious 

And  cordial  to  me,  have  1  not  found  it 

Murd'rous  to  the  fenfes }  That  confirms  it  hornet 

This  is  Pifanio's  deed,  and  Cloten's :    O  ! — 

Give  colour  to  my  pale  cheek  with  thy  blood, 

^  Jot  Ul  face]— WU  Jove's. 

*  Con/pir^diAjitb  that  irregifUus  Jevi/,y^ln  league  with  tkat  drfordefljr,' 
liccmioua  devil — irreiigiotts.  «  /rr^iiii/rr,}— plain,  n&anifeft. 

That 
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That  wc  the  horridcr  may  feem  to  thofe 

Which  chance  to  find  us  :    O,  my  lord  !  my  lord  1 

Enter  Lucius y  CttptainSy  6?f.  and  a  Sodtbfa^er^ 

Cap.  To  them,  the  legions  garrifon*d  in  Gallia, 
After  your  will,  have  crofs'd  the  fca ;  attending 
You  here  at  Milford -Haven,  with  your  (hips  \ 
They  are  in  readinefs. 

Luc.  But  what  from  Rome  ? 
Cap.  The  fenate  hath  ftirr*d  up  the  confiners^ 
And  gentlemen  of  Italy  j  moft  willing  fpiritsi 
That  promife  noble  fervice ;  and  they  come 
Under  the  conduct  of  bold  lachimo, 
Syenna's  brother. 
Luc.  When  expeft  you  them  ? 
Cap.  With  the  next  benefit  o*  the  wind* 
Luc.  This  forwardnefs 
Makes  our  hopes  fair.    Command,  our  prefcrit  numbei^ 
Be  mufter'd ;  bid  the  captains  look  to't. — Now,  fir. 
What  have  you  dream'd,  of  late,  of  this  war's  purpofc  ? 
Sooib.  Laft  night  ^  the  very  gods  (hew'd  me  a  vifion : 
(I  fad*,  and  pray*d,  for  their  intelligence)  Thus:—      i:' 
1  faw  Jove's  bird,  the  Roman  eagle,  "wing*d 
From  the  fpungy  fouth  to  this  part  of  the  weft. 
There  vanifti'd  in  the  fun-beams  :  which  portends^. 
(Unlefs  my  fins  abufe  my  divination) 
Succefs  to  the  Roman  hoft. 

Lu€.  Dream  often  fo. 
And  never  falfc*- — Soft,  ho  !  what  trunk  is  here^ 
Without  his  top  ?   The  ruin  fpeaks,  that  fometimc 

It  was  a  worthy  building.— How !  a  page ! ^ 

Or  dead,  or  (leeptng  on  him  ?   But  dead,  rather : 

*  tii  vnygods] — the  gods  thcmfclvc*. 
*«nyV]— having  taken  his  flight* 

foL.  III.  0.  Jfor 
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l^or  nature  doth  abhor  to  make  his  bed 
With  the  dcfunft,  or  deep  upon  the  dead.— 
Let's  fee  the  boy's  face. 

Cap.  He  is  alive,  my  lord. 

Lmc.  He'll  then  inftruft  us  of  this  body. — ^Young  one. 
Inform  us  of  thy  fortunes ;  for,  it  feems. 
They  crarc  to  be  demanded  r  Who  is  this. 
Thou  mak'ft  thy  bloody  pillow  ?  Or  who  was  he. 
That,  otherwife  than  noble  nature  "  did^ 
Hatk  alter'd  that  good  pifture  ?  What's  thy  intereft 
In  this  fad  wreck  ?  How  came  it  ?  Who  is  it  ? 
What  art  thoti  ? 

Imo.  I  am  nothing :  or  if  rtof. 
Nothing  to  be  were  better.     This  was  my  matter, 
A  very  valiant  Briton,  and  a  good. 
That  here  by  mountaineers  lies  flain  : — ^Alas ! 
There  are  no  mdre  fuch  matters  :  I  may  wander 
From  eaft  to  Occident,  cry  out  for  fervice. 
Try  many,  all  good,  fervc  truly,  never 
Find  fuch  another  matter. 

.  Luc.  'Lack,  good  youth  \ 
Thou  mov'ft  no  lefs  with  thy  complaining,  than 
Thy  matter  in  bleeding  :    Say  his  name,  good  friend. 

tmo.  Richard  du  Champ.     If  I  do  lye,  and  do 
No  harm  by  it,  though  the  gods  hear,  I  hope        [4fi^ 
They'll  pardon  it.     Say  you,  fir  ? 

Luc.  Thy  name  ? 

Imo.  Fidele,  fir. 

Luc.  Thou  doft  approve  thyfelf  the  vcfy  fame? : 
Thy  name  well  fits  thy  faith  ;  thy  faith,  thy  name- 
Wilt  take  thy  chance  with  me  ?    I  will  not  fay. 
Thou  (halt  be  fo  well  matter'd  ;  but,  be  fure. 
No  lefs  belov'd.    The  Roman  emperor's  letters, 

•  4^1/,]— drew  it— ^iViV. 

Sent 
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Sent  by  a  conful  to  me,  fliould  not  fooner 
Than  thine  own  worth  prefer  thee  :  Go  with  me. 

hno.  ril  follow,  fir.     But,  firft,  an't  pleafe  the  gods> 
I'll  hide  my  mafter  from  the  flics,  as  deep 
As  •  thefe  poor  pick- axes  can  dig :  and  when 
With  wild  wood-leaves  and  weeds  J  have  ftrew'd  his  grave. 
And  on  it  faid  a  century  of  prayers. 
Such  as  I  can,  twice  o*er,  TJl  weep,  and  figh ; 
And,  leaving  fo  his  fcrvice,  follow  you. 
So  pleafe  you  entertain  me. 
Imc*  Ay,  good  youth  -, 
And  rather  father  thee,  than  mafter  thee.— 
My  friends. 

The  boy  hath  taught  us  manly  duties :  Let  us 
Find  out  the  prettieft  daizy^d  plot  we  can. 
And  make  him  with  our  pikes  and  ^  partizans 
A  grave:  Come,  "*  arm  him. — Boy,  he  is  preferr'd 
By  thee  to  us ;  and  he  fliall  be  interred,  ^ 

As  foldiers  can.     Be  chearful  -,  wipe  thine  eyes : 
Some  falls  are  means  the  happier  to  arife.  [Exeunt^ 

SCENE        III. 

Cymheline's  Palace. 
Enter  Cymieline,  Lords ^  and  Pifanio. 

Cjm.  Again  ;  and  bring  me  word,  how  'tis  with  hen    ' 
A  fever  '  with  the  abfence  of  her  fon ; 

A  madnefs,  of  which  her  life's  in  danger : — Heavens,  \ 

How  deeply  you  at  once  do  touch  me !  Imogen, 
The  great  part  of  my  comfort,  gone :  my  queen 

•  tbrfd  fHT  pick  ifx/j]— my  finger*,      p  partizafts] — fpcars,  faalberts. 
^  jrw  iMif.]-— carry  him  in  your  arras. 

J  wHi  tbg  M^fmetif  ^^r.y&j»j]— occalioned  by  that,  and  attended 
^  iridk  s  delixiam,  threatens  her  life. 

Q^  2  Upoa 
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Upon  ar  defperate  bed ;  and  in  a  time 
When  fearful  wars  point  at  me :  her  fon  gone. 
So  needful  for  this  prefent :  It  ftrikes  me,  paSt 
The  hope  of  comfort,*— But  for  thee,  fellow^ 
"Who  needs  muft  know  of  her  departure,  and 
Doft  feem  fo  ignorant^  we'll  enforce  it  from  thee 
Sy  a  (harp  torture. 

Pif.  Sir,  my  life  is  yours, 
1  humbly  fet  it  at  your  will :  But,'  for  my  miftreTs^ 
I  nothing  know  whtre  (he  remains,  why  gone. 
Nor  when  ihe  purpofes  return.     'Befecdi  your  highnd 
Hold  me  your  loyal  fervant. 

LorJ4  Good  my  liege, 
The  day  that  ihe  was  miffing,  he  was  here : 
I  dare  be  bound  he's  true,  and  fhall  perform 
All  parts  of  his  fubjeftion  loyally.     For  Clotci^~* 
There  wants  no  diligence  in  feeking  him> 
And  he'll,  no  doubt,  be  found. 

Qym.  The  time  is  troublefome ; 
We'll  flip  you  for  a  feafon  j  but '  our  jealoufy     [7i  i 
Does  yet  depend. 

LcrJ.  So  pleafe  your  majefty,- 
The  Roman  legions,  all  from  Gallia  drawn, 
.Arc  landed  on  your  coaft ;  with  a  fupply 
Of  Roman  gentlemen,  by  the  fenite  fent. 

Cy«».  Now  for  the  counfel  of  my  fon,  and  quetn  !- 
i  am  ^  amaz'd  with  matter. 

Lord.  Good  my  liege, 
'  Your  preparation  can  affront  no  lefs 
Than  what  you  hear  of :   come  more,  for  mqre  yoi 
ready : 


"  ToMt  ffifpratiif,  &c.]— Yoor  ibrcei  are  a  matcii  for  t*  (itil 
army  as  report  givtt  the  ^nemy* 
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The  want  is,  but  to  put  thefe  powers  in  motion^ 
That  long  to  move. 

Qym.  I  thank  you :  Let's  withdraw ; 
^  And  nicct  the  time,  as  it  fecks  us.    ,  We  fear  not 
What  can  from  Italy  annoy  us ;  but 
We  grieve  at  chances  here. Away.  \Exeunp. 

Py.  "^  I  heard  no  letter  from  my  matter,  fincc 
I  wrote  him,  Imogen  was  flain:  'Tis  ftrange: 
Nor  hear  I  from  my  miftrcfs,  who  did  promife 
To  yield  me  often  tidings  t  Neithei;  know  I 
What  is  betid  to  Cloten ;  but  remain 
Perplex'd  in  all.    The  heavens  ftill  muft  worjc : 
Wherein  I  am  falfc,  I  am  honed ;  not  true,  to  be  true, 
Thefe  prefent  wars  Ihall  find  I  love  my  country, 
"Even  to  the  note  o'  the  king,  or  Til  fall  in  them. 
All  other  doubts,  by  time  let  them  be  clear'd  : 
Fmune  brings  in  fome  boats,  that  are  not  fteer'd.   [Exit. 

SCENE        IV. 

Befm  the  Cave. 

m 

Enter  Belarius^  Guiderius^  and  Arviragns. 
Gmd.  The  noiie  is  round  about  us. 


M.  Let  us  from  it. 

Anj.  What  pleafure,  fir,  find  we  in  life,  to  lock  it 
Fn)ro  adion  and  adventure  } 

Gmd.  Nay,  what  hope 
Hive  we  in  hiding  us  ?   this  way,  the  Romans 
Waft  or  for  Britons  flay  us  j  or  receive  us 

^  Aflmet  the  timet  ^i  i^  fetks  «j.] — And  difplay,  at  this  jun£turc» 
li^B'^teqDa]  to  the  occafion. 

k  B  ^  lkurin9  httir\ — I  have  not  heard  a  fy liable — iince  I 'wrote  him 
^ipiL    Pv§  bad  n9  irttir. 

■^  tnm  t$  tbi  n9ti  #*  the  kingjiy^my  patriotifm  (ball  be  fo  evinced  by 
•j^Mcoadoft  lA  thefe  wara,  u  to  attradt  even  the  nocicp  of  the  king. 

.0.3  ^^^ 
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For  barbarous  and  unnatural  revolts 
^  During  their  ufe,  and  flay  us  after. 

Bel.  Sons, 
Wc*ll  higher  to  the  mountains  ;  there  fecurc  us, , 
To  the  king's  party  there's  no  going :  ncwnefs 
Of  Cloten's  death  (we  being  not  known,  nor  mufter'd 
Aniong  the  bands)  may  drive  us  to  *  a  render 
Where  we  have  liv*d  ;  and  fo  extort  from  us  that 
Which  we  have  done,  *  whofe  anfwcr  would  be  death 
Drawn  on  with  torture. 

Guid,  This  is,  fir,  a  doubt, 
In  fuch  a  time,  nothing  becoming  you. 
Nor  fatisfying  us. 

jirv.  It  is  not  likely. 
That  when  they  hear  the  Roman  horfrs  neigh,    . 
Behold  ^  their  quartered  files,  have  both  their  cyea 
And  ears  ^  fo  cloyM  importantly  as  now. 
That  they  will  waftc  their  time  ^  upon  our  note. 
To  know  from  whence  we  are. 

Bel.  O,  I  am  known 
Of  many  in  the  army :  many  years, 
Though  Cloten  then  but  young,  you  fee,  not  wor^  him 
From  my  remembrance.     And,  befides,  the  king 
Hath  not  dcfervM  my  fervice,  nor  your  loves  j 
Who  find  in  my  exile  the  want  of  breeding, 
*  The  certainty  of  this  hard  life ;  aye  hopelefs 
To  have  the  courtefy  your  cradle  promised. 
But  to  be  ftUl  hot  fummer's  ^  tanlings,  and 
The  fhrinking  flavcs  of  winter, 

y  During  their  u[e^ — So  long  as  they  fhall  rcuin  us  in  their  fcnrice 

*  to  a  render  where  we  have  liv*d\\ — to  give  an  account  of  our  pltc^ 
of  abode.  *  whoje  a/t/wer] — the  retaliation  of  C/oten^s  death. 

*»  their  guarter'Jf/es,]~r-we\l  difpofcd  lines — ^uarter^djifes. 
«  fo  cloyed i^portantly\^{o  fully  employed.—^  'mfUy^i. 
«*  Mpw  ournHe^l — in  enquiries  about  us. 

•  ^he  eirtainty]^Tht  neceffary  confcquence, 
* /4f/f#^/]— tanned  onci. 
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Gusd.  Than  be  fo. 
Better  to  ccafe  to  be.    Pray,  fir,  to  the  army : 
I  and  my  brother  arc  not  known :  youffelf, 
So  out  of  thought,  and  thereto  fo  •  o'ergrown^ 
Cannot  be  queftion'd. 

Aro.  By  this  fun  that  Ihines, 
rU  thither :  What  thing  is  it,  that  I  never 
Did  fee  man  die  ?  fcarce  ever  look'd  on  blood. 
But  that  of  coward  hares,  hot  goats,  and  venifoM  ? 
Never  beftrid  a  horfe,  fave  one,  that  had  '  i 

A  rider  like  myfelf,  who  ne'er  wore  rowel  . ; 

Nor  iron  on  his  heel  ?  I  am  afliam'd 
To  look  upon  the  holy  fun,  to  have 
The  benefit  of  his  bleft  beams,  remaining 
So  long  a  poor  unknown. 

Quid.  By  heavens,  I'll  go : 
If  you  will  blefs  me,  fir,  and  give  me  leave, 
m  take  the  better  care  ^  but  if  you  will  not. 
The  hazard  therefore  due  fall  on  me,  by 
The  hands  of  Romans ! 
Aro.  So  fay  I  •,  Amen. 
Beh  No  rcafon  I,  fince  of  your  lives  you  feC 
So  lUght  a  valuation,  (hould  referve 
My  cracked  one  to  more  care.    Have  with  you,  boys ; 
If  io  your  country  wars  you.  chance  to  die. 
That  is  my  bed  too,  lads,  and  there  I'll  lie : 
Uad,  lead.-i--The  time  feems  long ;   their  blood  thinks 
fcorn,  \/lfide. 

Tin  it  fly  out,  and  fliew  them  princes  born.        \ExcimU 
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ACT    V.       SCENE     U 

•  A  FicU^  between  the  Briiijh  and  Bfifwn  Camps. 

Enter  PoftbmH^i  ^ifb  a  Hoody  handkerchief. 

Poft.  Yea,  **  bloody  cloth.  Til  keep  thee ;  for  I  wlfh'd 
Thou  fh^uld'ft'bccolour'd  thus.     You  married  ones^ 
If  each  of  you  would  take  this  cotirfe,  how  many 
Muft  murder  wives  much  better  than  themielves  * 

For  '  wrying  but  a  little  ? — O,  Pifanio ! 
^  Every  good  fervant  does  not  all  commands  : 
No  bond,  but  to  do  juft  ones. — Gods  !  if  you- 
Should  have  ta*cn  vengeance  on  my  faults,  I  never 
Had  liv'd  ^  to  put  on  this  :  fo  had  you  faved 
The  noble  Imogtn  to  repeat ;  and  ftruck 
Me,  wretch,  mbrt  worth  your  vengeance.     But,  alack. 
You  fnatth  fome  hence  for  little  faults;  that's  love. 
To  have  them  fall  no  more :  you  fome  permit 
To  fecond  ills  with  ills,  "  each  elder  worfe  -,  \ 
And  make  them  dread  it,  to  the  doers'  thrift. 
But  Imogen  is  your  own  :  Do  your  beft  wills. 
And  make  me.bleft  to  obey  !-^I  am  brought  hither 
Among  the  Italian  gentry,  and  to  fight 
Againft  my  lady's  kingdom :  'Tis  enough 
That,  Brit^in>-  I  have  kilPd  thy  miftrefs  i  peace ! 

^Jlfiodf  c/otff,] — |thc,  token  of  /iv<ji5<#>  dci^i,  ^CDt  by  PifoM^. 

^  v^rjitig"] — 'iwcrving,  Arayihg.'  *  '       • 

^  Every  good /ervan:\'^^*^  It  is  the  cu rfe  of  kings,"  &c. 

KyjiC  John,  AaiV,  S.  2.    K.j9k». 

'  t$  put  on] — to  inftigate  to. 

■  each  elder  wor/e  ;  &c.]— each  deed  of  an  old  (inner  being  ^worTc 
than  the  preceding ;  till  at  length,  pierced  with  a  review  of  theSr  ac<* 
cumulated  enormities,  ^tj  beconie  exemplary  penitents, 
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1*11  give  no  wound  to  thee.     Therefore,  good  heavens^ 

Hear  patiently  my  purpofe :  Pll  difrobe  me 

Of  th^e  italian  weeds^  and  fuic  myfelf 

As  does  a  Briton  peafant :  fo  Til  fight 

Agatnft  the  part  I  come  with ;  fo  Til  die 

Por  thee,  O  Imogen,  even  for  whom  my  life 

Is,  every  breath,  a  death :  and  thu?^  unknown, 

Pity'd  nor  hated,  to  the  face  of  peril 

Myfelf  ril  dedicate.     Let  me  make  men  know 

Mpre  valogr  in  me  than  my  habits  (how. 

Gods,  put  the  ftrength  o'  the  Leonati  in  me ! 

To  Ihame  "  tjie  guifc  o'  the  world,  I  will  begin 

The  fafhion,  leis  without,  and  more  within.  {Exitm 

S    C    E    N    E        II. 

Eater  Lucius y  lachimo,  and  the  Roman  army  at  me  dmnr ; 
and  the  Britijh  army  at  another ;  Leonatus  Pofihumus  f6U 
lowing  it  like  a  poor/oldier.  They  march  every  and  g9 
out.  Then  enter  again  injkirmijh  lachimo  and  Pofthumus: 
be  vanquijbetb  and  difarmeth  lachimo^  and  then  leaves  him. 

lach.  The  heavinefs,  and  guilt,  within  my  bofom 
Takes  off  my  manhood  :  I  have  bely'd  a  lady. 
The  princefs  of  this  country,  and  the  air  on- 1 
Revengingly  enfeej)les  me  -,  Or  could  this  *  carle, 
A  very  drudge  of  nature's,  have  fubdu'd  me. 
In  my  profeffion  ?  Knighthoods  and  honours,  bprne 
As  I  wear  mine,  are  titles  but  of  fcorn. 
If  that  thy  gentry,  Britain,  go  before 
This  lout,  as  he  exceeds  our  lords,  the  odds 
1$,  that  we  fcarce  arc  men,  and  you  are  god?.  [£^* 


•  tbi  gMife]—xhe  cpftom,  pra6lice. 
'  w/r,l—^A(rr/— clown,  rufUc,  boor, 


ne 
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^e  battle  continues ;  the  Britons  fly  \   Cjmheline  is  taken : 
then  enter  to  bis  refcue,  BelariuSy  GuideriuSi  and  Arviragus. 

Bel.  Stand,  ftand !    We  have  the  advantage  of  the 
ground ; 
The  lane  is  guarded  : .  nothing  routs  us,  but 
The  villainy  of  our  fears, 

Guid.  Arv*  Stand,  ftand,  and  fight ! 

tMter  Poftbumusy  andjeconds  the  Britons.    Itbey  re/cue  Cymm' 

hlinOi  and  Exeunt, 
^tben^  enter  Lucius y  lacbimoj  and  Imogen. 

m 

'  Luc.  Away,  boy,  from  the  troops,  and  fave  thyfclf : 
For  friends  kill  friends,  and  the  diforder's  fuch 

« 

As  war  were  hood-wink'd» 

Jaeb.  'Tis  their  frefh  fupplies. 

Luc.  It  is  a  day  turn*d  ftrangely :  Or  betimes 
hct's  rc^inforce,  or  fly.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE      III. 
Anotbef  Part  of  tbe  Field. 

Enter  Poflbumus,  and  a  Britijb  Lord. 

Lord.  Cam'ft  thou  from  where  they  made  the  ftand  ? 

Pofl.  I  did : 
Though  youi  it  feems,  come  from  the  fliers. 

Lord.  I  did. 

Poji.  No  blame  be  to  you,  fir ;  for  all  was  loft. 
But  that  the  heavens  fought :  The  king  himfelf 
'  Of  his  wings  deftitute,  the  army  broken. 
And  but  the  backs  of  Britons  feen,  all  flying 

P  O/bfj  wings  i/(^i/jf/^,]— Could  not  cfcapc. 

Through 
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Through  a  ftrait  lane  5  the  enemy  full-heartedt 
Lolling  the  tpjigue  with  flaughtering,  having  work 
More  plentiful  than  tools  to  <lo't,  ftruck  down 
Some  mortally,  fomc  Qightly  touch'd,  fomc  falling 
Merely  through  fear  j  that  the  ftrait  pais  was  "*  damm'd 
With  dead  men,  hurt  behind,  and  cow^s  living 
To  die  with  lengthened  fliame. 

Lord.  Where  was  this  lane  ? 

Poft.  Clofe  by  the  battle,  ditch'd,  and  walPd  with  turf  > 
Which  gave  advantage  to  an  ancient  foldier,— * 
An  honeft  one,  I  warrant ;  who  dcferv*d 
So  long  '  a  breeding,  as  his  white  beard  came  to,, 
In  doing  this  for  his  CQuntry  j-^'  athwart  the  lane. 
He,  with  two  ftriplings,  (lads  more  like  ■  to  run 
The  country  bafe,  than  to  commit  fuch  (laughter  1 
With  faces  fit  for  mafks,  or  rather  fairer 
Than  thofe  for  prefervation  cas'd,  or  fhamc) 
Made  good  the  pa^Tage  •,  cry'd  to  thole  that  fled,  . .  . 

Our  Britain's  harts  die  flyings  not  our  men : . 
^0  darkne/s  fleet  J  fouls  that  fly  backwards!   Standi 
Or  we  are  Romans^  and  will  give  you  that 
Like  beaftSi  which  you  flaun  beaftly  -,  and  mayjave^ 
But  to  look  back  in  frown :  flandj  fland. — Thefe  threei     .    ' 
Three  thoufand  °  confident,  in  ad  as  many, 
(For  three  performers  are  the  file,  when  all 
The  reft  do  nothing)  with  this  word,  fl^nd^  ftand^  . 
Accommodated  by  the  place,  more  charming 
With  their  own  noblenefs,  (which  could  have  turn*d 
A  diftaffto  a  lance)  gilded  pale  looks, 
Part,  fhame,  part,  fpirit  renew'd;  that  fome,  turn'd  coward  -' 

«  iamnCd^ — clofed  up.      '  ^  hreeiing^ — a  life,  a  time  to  live  again* 
•  athwart  the  /tf«^,]-«throwing  himfelf  acrofi  ^the  lane. 
>  S9  run  the  country  haft^ — ^to  play  at  prifon  bafe. 

Two  Gentlbmin  of  Verona,  Vol.1,  p^96•    LnCp 
»  enfitnt^^XL  boldncft. 

But 
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But  by  example  (O,  a  fin  in  war, . 

Damn'd  in  the  firlt  beginners  !)  'gan  to  look* 

The  way  that  they  did^  and  to  grin  like  lions 

Upon  the  pikes  o'  the  hunters.     Then  began 

A  flop  i'  the  chafer,,  a  retire ;  anon, 

A  rout,  confufion  thick :  Forthwith,  they  fly 

Chickens,  the  way  which  they  ftoop*d  eagles  -,  flaves. 

The  ftrides  they  vidors  made :  And  now  our  cowards^ 

(Uke  fragments  in  hard  voyages,  became 

The  life  o*  the  need)  having  found  ^  the  back-door  opeti 

Of  the  unguarded  hearts.  Heavens,  how  they  wound ! 

Some,  flain  before ;  fome,  dying ;  fome,  their  friends 

O'er-bornc  ?  the  former  wave :  ten^  chacM  by  one. 

Are  now  each  one  the  flaughter-man  of  twenty : 

Thofe,  that' would  die  or  ere  refill,  are  grown 

The  mortal '  bugs  o'  the  field. 

Lord.  This  was Urange chance: 
A  narrow  -lane !  an  ^))d  -man,  and  two  boys  \ 

Pofi.  Nay,  do  not  wonder  at  it  .•'^  You  are  madi^' 
Rather  to  wonder  at  the  things  you  hear, 
Than  to  work  any.    Will  you  rhime  upon't. 
And  vent  it  for  a  mockery i  Here  is  one: 
Vwo  hbjs^  an  oU-man^twki  ahtrf^  a  loHCy 
Freferv'd  the  Brsians^  was  the  Ronums^  bane.   . 

Lord.  Nay,  be  not  angry,  fir. 

Poji.  /Lack,  to-what  end  ? 
Who  dares  not  ftand  his  foe.  Til  be  his  friend  i 
For  if 'heUl  da,  as  he  is  made  to  do, 
I  know,  he'll  quickly -fly  my  friendfhip  too. 
You  have  put  me  into  rhimid.  • 

•  ■ 

"^the  iaek'doer  open^j^^t  Rm^ns.Wiih  their  back  towards  them. 
*  ^figs\ — terror*.      .  V  r—  fear  bojrs  with  /#//•** 

Taming  of  tu^  SiiftBW,  Vol.  IL  p.  299.    Pit. 
^  ^nu  an  MTir^ir]— and  /ct  you  may,  fince  you  fccm  to  be  laade— «ii 
-hfwffdgr. 

Lord: 
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Lord.  Farewell  \  you  arc  angry.  \Eant. 

Poft.  Still  going  ? — This  is  a  lord !  O  noble  tniiery ! 

To  be  i'  the  fields  and  afk,  what  news,  of  me ! 

« 

To-day>  how  many  would  have  given  their  honours 

To  have  fav'd  their  carcafles  ?  took  Jied  to  db^t. 

And  yet  died  too  ?  I,  in  mine  own  woe  '  charm'd^ 

Could  not  find  death,  where  I  did  hear  him  groan  ; 

Nor  feel  him,  where  he  ftruck :  Being  an  ugly  monfter, 

Tis  ftrange^  he  hid$s  him  in  fpelh  cups,  fbit  beds, 

Sweer  words ;  <^t  hath  mtore  nrihifters  than  >itt 

Tliac  draw  his  kntves^  i*  the  war. — T)Vell,  I  will  firid  Hito : 

For,  being  now  a  •  favourer  to  the  Briibn, 

No  more  a  Briton,  I  have  refum'd  again 

The  part  I  came  in  l  Fight  I  will  no  more^ 

But  yield  me  to  the  verieft  hind,  that  (hall 

Once  touch  my  fhoulder.    Great  the  flaughter  is 

Here  made  by  the  Roman  -,  **  great  the  anfwer  be 

Britons  muft  take  :  For  me,  my  ranfom's  death  j 

Oa  either  fide  I  come  to  fpend  my  breath  •, 

Which  neither  here  Pll  keep,  nor  bear  again. 

But  end  it  by  fome  means  for  Imogen. 

Enter  two  Britijh  Captains j  and  Soldiers 4 

I  Cap.  Great  Jupiter  be  prais'd !  Lucius  is  taken  t 
Tis  thought,  the  old  man  and  his  fons  were  angels, 

1  Cap.  There  was  a  fourth  man,  in  ^  a  filly  habir, 
'  That  gave  the  afiront  with  them. 

I  Cap.  So  'tis  reported ; 
ftit  none  of  them  can  be  found. — Stand !  Who's  there  ? 

*  ri&^nnr'i/J-^rendered  invulnerable,  proteded  as  by  a  ch'ann*^- 
«*  I  bear  a  charmed  Wit. ''^         Macbeth,  Aft  V.  S.  7.    Maeb. 

^  fnpourer  H  the  Britm,y^\U  fru?tlc6  to  fcek  death  in  their  rank«. 

*  treat  ibe  anfwer  be^ — may  the  revenge  taken  by  the  Britons  be  at 
t^At.  « //^]— fimple,  ruftic.  -* 

*  fiat  gave  tie  affront  toitb  tbem.] — That  turned  his  face  on  the  foe 
^tkeydid. 

Pojf. 
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Pofi.  A  Roman ; 
"Who  had  not  now  been  drooping  here^  if  feconds 
Had  anfwered  him« 

2  Cap.  Lay  hands  oii  him  \  A  dOg ! 
A  leg  of  Rome  (hall  not  return  to  tell 
What  crows  have  peeked  them  here  i  He  brags  his  fervicc 
As  if  he  were  of  note :  bring  him  to  the  king. 

Entet  Qmbeliniy  Belarius^  Guiderius,  ArvifaguSy  Ptfanh^ 
and  Roman  Captives,  ^e  Captains  prefent  Pofibumus  to 
Cfmbeline^  who  delivers  bim  over  to  a  gaoler :  after 
ivbicbj  all  go  Out* 

S    C    E    N    £       IV. 

■ 

/f  Prifim. 

Enter  PoftbUmuSj  and  two  Gaolers, 

1  Gaol.  Vou  fhall  not  now  be  ftolenj  you  have  ^  locks 

upon  you ; 
So,  graze,  as  you  find  pafture. 

2  CaoL  Ay,  or  a  ftomach.  [fyeknt  Gaolers. 
Pofi.  Moft  welcome,  bondage !  for  thou  art  a  way, 

I  think,  to  liberty :  Yet  am  I  better 

Than  one  that's  fick  o'  the  gout ;  fince  he  had  rather 

Groan  fo  in  perpetuity,  than  be  cur'd 

By  the  fure  phyfician,  death;  who  is  the. key 

To  unbar  thefe  locks.     My  confcience  !  thou  art  fetterM 

More  than  my  ftianks,    and  wrifts :    You  good  gods, 

give  me 
The  penitent  inftrument,  to  pick  that  bolt, 
Then,  free  for  ever  !   Is't  enough,  I  am  forry  ? 

•  hch  upon  you  ;l-r-alIudiDg  to  thofc  worn  by  horfcs  when  turned 
If  on  commons. 

So 
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So  children  temporal  fathers  do  appeafc ; 

Gods  are  more  full  of  mercy.    JMuft  I  repent  ? 

I  cannot  do  it  better  than  in  gyves, 

^  Defir*d,  more  than  conftrain'd :  *  to  fatisfy. 

If  of  my  freedom  'tis  the  main  part,  take 

No  drifter  render  of  me,  than  my  all. 

I  know,  you  are  more  clement  than  vile  men. 

Who  of  their  broken  debtors  take  a  third, 

A  fixth,  a  tenth,  letting  them  thrive  again 

On  their  abatement ;  that's  not  my  defire :  ' 

For  Imogen's  dear  life,  take  mine ;  and  though 

Tis  not  fo  dear,  yet  'tis  a  life ;  you  coined  it : 

*Tween  man  and  man,  they  weigh  not  every  (lamp ; 

Though  light,  take  pieces  for  the  figure's  fake  ^ 

You  rather  mine,  being  yours  :  And  fo,  great  powers. 

If  you  will  take  ^  this  audit,  take  this  life. 

And  cancel  thefe  '  col4  bonds.    O  Imogen  ! 

ril  fpeak  to  thee  in  filence.  \Hefleeps% 

Solemn  muftck.  Enters  as  in  an  apparition^  Sicilius  Leonafus^ 
father  to  Pojibumus^  an  old  many  attired  like  a  warrior  5 
koiUng  in  bis  band  an  ancient  matron,  bis  wi/e^  and  mo^ 
tber  to  Pojlbumusy  witb  muftck  before  tbem.  Tben^  after 
etber  mufick^  follow  tbe  two  young  Leonati,  brothers  to 
Poftbumusy  witb  wounds  as  tbey  died  in  tbe  wars.  Tbef 
circle  Poftbumus  rounds  as  be  lies  fleeping. 

Sici.  No  morCj  thou  thunder-mafter,  (hew 
Thy  fpite  on  mortal  flies : 

^  Defir^J^  more  than  eenftrain^d :'\'^VvLX.  on  rather  through  my  own 
ckoicc,  than  by  compulfion. 

f  t§/atisfjt  &c.] — the  olFended  gods,  perhaps,  more  than  this  cpn- 

tmion  may  be  requilice ;  if  fo,  then  I  delire  chem  to  accept  my  pre- 

ftn  all,  my  life,  which  I  am  ready  to  furrender  as  a  condition  of  my 

IMdon,  or  freedom  from  future  puniihmenty  and  I  hope  they  will  not 

linftiftriAer  compenfation.  ^  this  audita'] — this  account/ 

t  ■  (M  iivJ!f.]— -alluding  both  to  his  bodily  and  fpiritual  bondage; 

'  With 


'  *     T  •• 
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With  Mars  fall  out,  ^ith  Juno  chide. 
That  thy  adulteries 
Rates,  and  revenges. 
Hath  my  poor  boy  done  ought  but  vt^M, 

Whofe  face  I  never  faw  ? 
I  dy*d,  whilft  in  the  womb  he  ftay^d. 

Attending  Nature's  law. 
Whofe  father  then  (as  men  repoft. 

Thou  orphan's  fathe^  art) 
Thou  fhould*ft  have  been  and  fliielded  him 
Froni  this  eahh-vexing  fmart. 
Moth:  Lucina  lent  not  me  her  aidj 
But  to6k  me  in  my  throes ; 
That  from  ^  me  was  Pofthumus  riptj 
Came  crying  'nloftgft  his  foes, 
A  thing  of  pity ! 

Sici.  Great  Mature,  like  his  aricJeftry, 
Moulded  the  fluff  fo  fair. 
That  he  dcfcrv'd  the  praife  o*  the  world, 
As  great  Sicilius'  heir« 
I  JBro.  When  once  he  was  mature  for  man. 
In  Britiain  where  was  he 
That  could  (land  up  his  parallel ; 

Or '  fruitful  objedt  be 
In  eye  of  Imogen,  that  beft 
Could  "  deem  his  dignity  ? 
Moth.  With  marriage  wherefore  wai  \St  mock-d. 
To  be  exird,  and  thrown 
From  Leonati'  feat,  and  cafl: 
From  her  his  deareft  one. 
Sweet  Imogen? 

Sici.  Why  did  you  fuffer  lachimo. 
Slight  thing  of  Italy, 

^  nj  ttwnb.        ^fruitful  ]-«produ6liTe  of  lore's  froitl-^^lrW/  •Ijek. 
•  4em  his  dignity  /^J-^^ftiDguiihy  judge  of  his  merit. 

To 
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To  taint  his  nobler  heart  and  brain 

With  nccdlefs  jealoufy ; 
*  And  to  become  the  geek  and  fcorn 

O*  the  other's  villainy  ?  » 

a  Bro.  For  this^  from  ftiller  feats  we  came^ 
Our  parents,  and  us  twain. 
That,  ftriking  in  our  country's  caufe. 

Fell  bravely,  and  were  flain  ; 
Our  fealty,  and  Tenantlus*  right, 
With  honour  to  maintain. 
I  Bro.  Like  °  hardiment  Pofthumus  hath 
To  Cymbeline  performed : 
Then,  Jupiter,  thou  king  of  gods, 
Why  haft  thou  thus  adjourn'd 
The  graces  for  his  merits  due ; 
Being  all  to  dolours  turn'd  ? 
SicL  Thy  chryftal  window  ope  •,  look  out ; 
No  longer  exercife. 
Upon  a  valiant  race,  thy  harfli 
And  potent  injuries  t 
Moth.  Since,  Jupiter,  our  fon  is  good. 

Take  off  his  miferies. 
Sici.  Peep  through  thy  marble  manfion  ;  help ! 
Or  we  poor  ghofts  will  cry 
To  the  (hining  fynod  of  the  reft, 
Againft  thy  deity, 
a  Broth.  Help,  Jupiter ;  or  we  appeal,  ^ 

And  from  thy  juftice  fly. 

Jnpiier  defcends  in  thunder  and  lightnings  fitting  upon  an  eagle: 
be  throws  a  thunder  bolt .    The  gbojlsfall  on  their  knees. 

jMpit.  No  more,  you  petty  fpirits  of  region  low. 
Offend  our  hearing ;  hufti ! — How  dare  you  ghofts, 

'    ■  JhJ  i0ki€9me  the  geek] — And  (fuffcr  hiia)  to  become  the  dupe. 
*  it«riif«r/xr/]— deeds  of  prowefs. 

VOL.  III.  R  l^ccMfe 
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Poft.  [waking.']  Sleep,  thou  haft  been  a  grandfire,  and 
begot 
A  father  to  me :  and  thou  haft  created 
A  mother,  and  two  brothers  :  But  (O  fcorn  !) 
Gone !  they  went  hence  fo'  foon  as  they  were  born. 

And  fo  I  am  awake. Poor  wretches,  that  depend 

On  greatnefs'  favour,  dream  as  I  have  done ; 

Wake,  and  find  nothing.— -But,  alas,  I  fwervc  : 

Many  dream  not  to  find,  neither  deferve. 

And  yet  arc  fteep'd  in  favours  ;  fo  am  I, 

That  have  this  golden  chance,  and  know  not  why. 

What  fairies  haunt  this  ground  ?  A  book  ?  O,  rare  one  I 

Be  not,  as  is  our  fangled  world,  a  garment 

Nobler  than  that  it  covers :  let  thy  efitfts 

So  follow,  to  be  moft  unlike  our  courtiers^ 

As  good  as  promife. 

[  Reads.  ] 

When  as  a  lion's  whelp  Jhall^  to  himfelf  unknown^  without 
JtAing  findy  and  be  embraced  by  a  piece  of  tender  air ;  and 
Vibenfrcm  a  Jlately  cedar  Jhall  be  lopt  branches,  which,  be* 
in^  dead  many  years^  jhall  after  revive,  be  jointed  to  the  old 
fiock,  andfrefbly  grow  ,  then  Jhall  Pojihumus  end  bis  mijerifs^ 
Britain  be  fortunate,  and  flour  ift)  in  peace  and  plenty. 

•Tis  ftill  a  dream  ;  or  elfe  fuch  fluff  as  madmen 
Tongue,  and  brain  not :  either  both,  or  nothing : 
Or  (cnfelefs  fpeaking,  or  a  fpeaking  fuch 
As  (enfe  cannot  untie.     Be  what  it  is. 
The  a&ion  of  my  life  is  like  it,  which 
.I'll  keep  if  but  for  fympachy. 

■  ^ts  ftill  a  dream  \  &c.] — This  is  a  dream,  or  madncfs,  or  both, 
9t  ■othing'— but  whether  it  be  a  fpeech  without  confcioufnefsy  at  in  a 
dream,  or  anintelligiblc,  as  in  madnefs,  be  it  as  it  may,  'tis  like  my 
CMrfe  of  life,  and  Til  preferve  it  for  that  reafon. 

R  2  22;. 
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Re-enter  Gaolers. 

GaoL  Come,  Cr^  are  yoii  ready  for  death  ? 

Pofi,  Over-roafted  rather :  ready  Jong  ago. 

Gaol.  Hanging  is  the  word,  fir ;  if  you  be  ready  fot 
that,  you  are  well  cook'd. 

Poft.  So,  if  I  prove  a  good  repaft  to  the  fpeftators,  the 
diih  pays  the  (hot. 

Gael.  A  heavy  reckoning  for  you,  fir :  But  the  com- 
fort is,  you  (hall  be  call'd  to  no  more  payments,  fear  no 
more  tavern  bills  a  which  are  often  the  fadnefs  of  partings 
ds  the  procuring  of  mirth :  you  come  in  faint  for  want  of 
meat,  depart  reeling  with  too  much  drink ;  forry  chat  you 
have  paid  too  much,  and  forry  that  *  "^  you  are  paid  too 
much  *,  purfe  and  brain  both  empty :  the  brain  the  heavier^ 
for  being  too  light ;  the  purfe  too  lights  being '  drawn  of 
heavinefs :  O  !  of  this  contradi6):ion  you  ihall  now  be 
quit. — O,  the  cl^arity  of  a  penny  cord  !  it  fwms  up  thou^ 
fands  in  a  trice  :  you  have  no  true  ^  debitor  and  creditor 
but  it ;  of  what's  paft,  is,  and  to  come,  the  difcharge  :— 
Your  neck,  fir,  is  pen,  book,  and  '  counters ;  fo  the  ac- 
quittance follows. 

Poft.  I  am  merrier  to  die,  than  thou  art  to  live. 

Gaol.  Indeed,  fir,  he  that  fleeps  feels  not  the  tooth- 
ach :  But  a  man  that  were  to  fleep  your  fieep,  ai^d  a  hang- 
man  to  help  him  to  bed,  I  think,  he  would  change  places 
with  his  officer :  for,  look  you,  fir,  you  know  not  which 
way  you  ihall  go. 

•  ^eit  are  fnid  too  much  {l-^hy  (he  liquor,  oVefcofnc,  iiitoxicat^. 
**  I  paid  nothing — but  was  paid  for  my  learning." 

Merry  Wives  op  Windsor,  Vol.1,  p.  247.    Ai^ 
"  — ^  fc\'cn  of  the  eleven  I  paid ^  -■  * 

Henry  IV.  Part  I.  Aan.  ^.4,    /kfc 

*  drawn  «/ heavifiifi  :]^cmbovfe\lcd,  emptied  of  it«  contents. 

y  debitor  and  creditor} — mode  of  adjuftki^  the  accounts  between  them.. 
»  r#ir^/<r/]— Wert  formerly  ufed  ai  a  means  of  reckoning. 

P0J. 
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P^.  Yes,  indeed,  do  I,  fellow. 

GaoL  Your  death  has  eyes  \Ti%  head  then  ;  I  have  not 
leen  him  io  pifbur'd  :  you  muft  either  be  direfted  by  fome 
that  takjc  upon  them  to  know ;  or  take  upon  yourfclf  thatt 
which  I  am  fure  you  do  nojt  know ;  or  *  jump  the  afterr 
enquiry  on  your  own  peril :  and  how  you  fhall  fpeed  in 
your  journey's  end,  I  think,  you'll  never  return  to  tell 
one. 

Pq/i.  I  tell  thee,  fellow,  there  are  none  want  eyes,  to 
dire£l  thena  the  way  I  am  going,  but  fuch  as  wink,  and 
frill  not  ufe  them. 

GaoL  What  an  infinite  mock  is  this,  that  a  man  fhoul4 
have  the  beft  ufe  of  eyes,  to  fee  the  way  of  blindnefs !  I 
am  fure,  hanging's  the  way  of  winking. 

Enter  a  Mejfen^er. 

Mef.  Knock  off  his  manacles  j  bring  your  prifoner  to 
the  king. 

^oft.  Thou  bring'ft  good  news ;  I  am  call'd  to  be  made 


Gaol,  ril  be  hang'd  then. 

Poji,  Thou  flialt  be  then  freer  than  a  gaoler ;  no  bolts 
for  the  dead.  *  [Exeunt  Pojibumus^  and  Mejfenger. 

GaoL  Unlefs  a  man  would  marry  a  gallows,  and  beget 
young  gibbets,  I  never  faw  one  ^  fo  prone.  Yet,  on  my 
confcienee,  there  are  verier  knaves  defire  to  live,  for  all 
he  be  a  Roman :  and  there  be  fome  of  them  too,  that  die 
againft  their  wills  -,  fo  fhould  I,  if  I  were  one.  I  would 
we  were  all  of  one  mind,  and  one  mind  good;  O,  there^ 
were  defolation  of  gaolers,  and  gallowfes  !  I  fpeak  againft 
my  prefent  profit  j  but  my  wifli  hath  a  preferment  in't. 

[Exit. 

,  *  JMmf  tie  4/f/r«^^ir/Vj]— venture  upon  it  without  any  forethoaghtv 
"  Vfc*djmmp  the  life  to  come;"  MAC^fiTH,  VoJ.lI.  p^daj.  Ma^. 
**Vottbi Ufe H erne*' &c.  Wimter's Talb,  Ad IV.  S.  2.  Aat^ 
^  A  ^«f/f  jh-*£>  prompt  for  execution. 


248  C  Y  M  B  E  L  I  N  E. 

Was  as  a  fcorpion  to  her  fight ;  whofe  life. 
But  that  her  flight  prevented  it,  fhe  had 
Ta'en  off  by  poifon. 

Cym.  O  moft  delicate  fiend !  ^ 

Who  is*t  can  read  a  woman  ?— Is  there  more  ? 

Cor.  More,  fir,  and  worfe.     She  did  confefs,  (he  had 
For  you  a  mortal  mineral  -,  which,  being  took. 
Should  by  the  minute  feed  on  life,  and,  lingering. 
By  inches  wafte  you  :  In  which  time  flic  purpos'd. 
By  watching,  weeping,  tendance,  kifllng,  to 
0*crcome  you  with  her  flicw  :   yes,  and  in  time, 
(When  flie  had  fitted  you  with  her  craft)  to  work 
Her  fon  into  the  adoption  of  the  crown. 
But  failing  of  her  end  by  his  Arange  abfencc. 
Grew  fliamelefs-defperate  ^  opened,  in  defpighc 
Of  heaven  and  men,  her  purpofes ;  repented 
The  ills  flie  hatch'd  were  not  cflfefted  j  fo, 
Defpairing,  dy'd. 

Cym.  Heard  you  all  this,  her  women  ? 

Lady.  We  did,  fo  plcafe  your  highnefs, 
.  Cym.  Mine  eyes  ^^ 

Were  not  in  fault,  for  ftie  was  beautiful ; 
Mine  ears,  that  heard  her  flattery  j  nor  my  heart. 
That  thought  her  like  her  feeming ',  it  had  been  viciousj 
To  have  mifl:rufted  her.:  yet,  O  my  daughter ! 
That  it  was  folly  m  me,  thou  may'ft  fay. 
And  prove  it  in  thy  feeling.    Heaven  mend  all ! 

^fer  Lucius^  lacbimo^  and  other  Roman  prijoners ;  Poft-^ 

humus  bebindy  and  Imogen. 

Tl^ou  com'ft  not,  Caius,  now  for  tribute ;  that 
The  Britons  have  raz'd  out,  though  with  the  lofs 
Of  many  a  bold  ope  j  whofe  kinfmen  have  made  fuit. 
That  their  good  fouls  may  be  appeased  with  flaughter 

Of 
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Of  you  their  captives,  which  ourfelf  have  granted : 
So,  think  of  your  eftate. 

Luc.  Confider,  fir,  the  chance  of  war :  the  day 
Was  yours  by  accident  •,  had  it  gone  with  us, 
We  (hould  not,  when  the  blood  was  cold,  have  threatened 
Our  prifoners  with  the  fword.     But  fince  the  gods 
Will  have  it  thus,  that  nothing  but  our  lives 
May  be  call'd  ranfom,  let  it  come  :  fufficeth, 
A  Roman  with  a  Roman's  heart  can  fufFer : 
Auguftus  lives  to  think  on*t :   And  fo  much 
For  my  peculiar  care*    This  one  thing  only 
1  will  entreat ;  My  boy,  a  Briton  born. 
Let  him  be  ranfom'd :  never  mafter  had 
A  page  fo  kind,  fo  duteous,  diligent. 
So  tender  over  liis  occafions,  true. 
So  '  feat,  fo  nurfe-like :  let  his  virtue  join 
With  my  requeft,  which,  I'll  make  bold,  your  highncfs 
Cannot  deny;  he  hath  done  no  Briton  harm. 
Though  he  have  ferv'd  a  Roman  :  fave  him,  fir. 
And  fpare  no  blood  befide. 

Cym.  I  have  furely  fcen  him ; 
*  His  favour  is  familiar  to  me : — Boy, 
Thou  haft  looked  thyfelf  into  my  grace,  and  art 
Mine  own.     1  know  not  why,  wherefore,  I  fay. 
Live,  boy:  ne'er  thank  thy  mafter ;  live: 
And  aik  of  Cymbeline  what  boon  thou  wilt. 
Fitting  my  bounty,  and  thy  Hate,  I'll  give  it ; 
Yea,  though  thou  do  demand  a  prifoner. 
The  nobleft  ta'en. 

If$o.  I  humbly  thank  your  highnefs. 

Imc.  I  do  not  bid  thee  beg  my  life,  good  lad  -, 
And  yet,  I  k^iow,  thou  wilt. 

*  yjii/,]— adroit,  clever. 

^  I&  ftvwr  is  Jami&arto  /77/;]<— I  am  well  acquainted  with  his 
C9anteiiancc. 

Jmo. 


I. 
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Imo.  No,  no ;  alack. 
There's  other  work  in  hand  -,  I  fee  a  thing 
Bitter  to  me  as  death  :  your  life,  good  matter, 
Muft  fhufflc  for  itfelf. 

Luc.  The  boy  difdains  me. 
He  leaves  me,  fcorns  me  :  Briefly  die  their  joys. 
That  place  them  on  the  truth  of  girls  and  boys. — 
Why  (lands  he  fo  pcrplex'd  ? 

Cym.  What  wouldft  thou,  boy  ? 
1  love  thee  more  and  more ;  think  more  and  more 
What's  beft  to  afk.    Know'ft  him  thou  look*ft  on  ?  fpeak. 
Wilt  have  him  live  ?  Is  he  thy  kin  ?  thy  friend  ? 

Imo.  He  is  a  Roman ;  no  more  kin  to  me. 
Than  I  to  your  highnels ;  who,  being  born  your  vaflal. 
Am  fomething  nearer. 

Cym.  Wherefore  ey'ft  him  fo? 

Imo,  rU  tell  you,  fir,  in  private,  if  you  pleafe 
To  give  me  hearing, 

Cym.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart. 
And  lend  my  beft  attention.     What's  thy  name  ? 

Imo.  Fidele,  fir. 

Cym.  Thou  art  my  good  youth,  my  page ; 
ril  be  thy  matter :  Walk  with  me  ;  fpeak  freely. 

[Cymbeline  and  Imogen  walk  afiie. 

Bel.  Is  not  this  boy  reviv'd  from  death? 

Jrv.  One  fand  another 
Not  more  rcfembl^s :  That  fwect  ro(y  lad. 
Who  dy'd,  and  was  Fidele — ^What  think  you  ? 

Cuid.  The  fame  dead  thing  alive. 

Bel.  Peace,  peace !  fee  further ;  he  eyes  us  not;  forbear; 
Creatures  may  be  alike  :  were'c  he,  I  am  fure 
He  would  have  fpoke  to  us. 

Guid.  But  we  faw  him  dead.    ' 

Bel.  Be  filent  j  let's  fee  further. 


C  Y  M  B  E  L  I  N  E.  251 

Pif.  It  is  my  miftrefs :  {/Ifi^* 

Since  (he  is  living,  let  the  lime  run  on^ 
To  good,  or  bad.  [jQfmb,  and  hn^gen  c^me  forward. 

Cym.  Conrie,  ft  and  thou  by  our  fide ; 
Make  thy  demand  aloud. — Sir,  ftep  you  forth ; 

\Xo  lacbimo. 
Give  anfwer  to  this  boy,  and  do  it  freely  5 
Or,  by  our  greatnefs,  and  the  grace  of  it. 
Which  is  our  honour,  bitter  torture  fhall 
Winnow  the  truth  from  falftiood. On,  fpeak  to  him, 

Lno.  My  boon  is,  that  this  gentleman  may  render 
Of  whom  be  had  this  ring. 

Poft.  What's  that  to  him  ?  {/ifide. 

Cym.  That  diamond  upon  your  finger,  fay. 
How  came  it  yours  ? 

lacb.  Thou'lt  torture  me  to  leave  unfpoken  that 
Which,  .to  be  fpoke,  would  torture  thee. 

Qftn.  How !  me  ? 

lacb.  I  am  glad  to  be  conftrain'd  to  utter  that  which 
Torments  me  to  conceal.     By  villainy 
I  got  this  ring  •,  'twas  Leonatus'  jewel. 
Whom  thou  didft  banifli ;  and  (which  more  may  grieve 

thee. 
As  it  doth  me)  a  nobler  fir  ne'er  liv'd 
'Twixt  fky  and  ground.     Wilt  thou  hear  more,  my  lord  ? 

Cfm.  All  that  belongs  to  this. 

lacb.  That  paragon,  thy  daughter,—— 
For  whom  my  heart  drops  blood,  and  my  falfe  fpirits 
'  Quail  to  remember,- — Give  me  leave ;  I  faint. 

Cym.  My  daughter  |  what  of  her  ?  Renew  thy  ftrength : 

*  ^Mil'\ — Sink  into  deje^llon,  droop. 
•*  —there's  no  quailing  now." 

W^NRY IV.  Parti.  Aft IV.  S.I.    -»/, 
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I  had  rather  thou  fhouldft  live  while  nature  will. 
Than  die  ere  I  hear  more :  ftrive,  man,  and  fpcak. 

lacb.  Upon  a  time,  (unhappy  was  the  clock 
That  ftruck  the  hour  ! )  it  was  in  Rome,  (accurs'd 
The  manfion  where ! )  'twas  at  a  feaft,  (0»  'would 
Our  viands  had  been  poifon'd  !  or,  at  leaft, 
Thofe  which  I  heav'd  to  head  !)  the  good  Pofthumus, 
What  fhould  I  fay  ?  he  was  too  good,  to  be 
Where  ill  men  were  \  and  was  the  beft  of  all 
Amongft  the  rar'ft  of  good  ones)  fitting  fadly. 
Hearing  us  praife  our  loves  of  Italy 
For  beauty  that  made  barren  the  fwclPd  boaft 
Of  him  that  beft  could  fpeak :  "*  for  feature,  laming 
The  (hrine  of  Venus,  or  ftraight-pight  Minerva, 
Poftures  beyond  brief  nature ;  for  condition, 
A  ihop  of  all  the  qualities  that  man 
Loves  woman  for ;  befides,  that  hook  of  wiving, 
Fairncfs,  which  ftrikes  the  eye ; 

Qftn.  I  ftand  on  fire : 
Come  to  the  matter. 

lacb.  All  too  foon  I  fhall, 
Unlefs  thou  wouldft  grieve  quickly. — This  Pofthumus, 
(Moft  like  a  noble  lord  in  love,  and  one 
That  had  a  royal  lover)  took  his  hint  *, 
And,  not  difpraifing  whom  we  prais'd,  (therein 
He  was  as  calm  as  virtue)  he  began 
His  miftrefs'  pifture  -,  which  by  his  tongue  being  made. 
And  then  a  mind  put  in't,  either  our  brags 
Were  crack'd  of  kitchen  trulls,  or  his  defcription 
Prov'd  us  unfpeaking  fots. 

^  fir  feature^  laming^  &c.] — for  fymijictry  or  proportion  of  parts, 
difparaging  the  (latues  of  Venus  and  crcfl  Minerva^  whofe  graceful  at- 
tuucies  were  carried  to  fuch  a  pitch  of  perfe^OD»  as  hafty,  unelabp^ 
rate  nature  feldom  reaches ;  for  mental  endowments,  a  compound  of 
all  amiable  (qualities,  bciidcs  the  attra^lve  bait  of  a  fair  complexion. 
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Cym.  Nay,  nay,  to  the  purpofe. 

lacb.  Your  daughter's  chaftity — there  it  b^ins.— 
He  fpake  of  her,  as  Dian  had  hot  dreams. 
And  (he  alone  were  cold  :  Whereat,  I,  wretch ! 
Made  (cruple  of  his  praife  $  and  wager'd  with  him 
Pieces  of  gold,  ^gainft  this  which  then  he  wore 
Upon  his  honoured  finger,  to  attain 
*"  In  fuit  the  place  of  his  bed,  and  wiit  this  ring 
By  hers  and  mine  adultery  :  he,  true  knight. 
No  lefler  of  her  honour  confident 
Than  I  did  truly  find  her,  Hakes  this  ring^ 
And  would  fo,  had  it  been  *"  a  carbuncle 
Of  Phoebus'  wheel  i  and  might  fo.fafcly,  had  it 
Been  all  the  worth  of  his  car.    Away  to  Britain 
Poft  I  in  this  defign :  Well  may  you,  fir. 
Remember  me  at  court,  where  I  was  taught 
Of  your  chafte  daughter  the  wide  difference 
'Twixt  amorous  and  villainous.    Being  thus  quench*d 
Of  hope,  not  longing,  mine  Italian  brain 
'Gan  in  your  duller  Britain  operate 
Moft  vilely ;  for  my  vantage,  excellent ; 
And,  to  be  brief,  my  prafticc  fo  prevailed. 
That  I  returned  with  ^  fimular  propf  enough 
To  make  the  noble  Leonatus  mad. 
By  wounding  his  belief  in  her  renown 
With  tokens  thus,  and  thus  j  "*  averring  notes 
Of  chamber-hanging,  piftures,  this  her  bracelet, 
(O,  cunning,  how  I  got  it !)  nay,  fome  marks 
Of  fecret  on  her  pcrfon,  that  he  could  not 
But  think  her  bond  of  chaftity  quite  crack'd, 

•  Im/mU] — By  courtihip. 

*  aurbmtck^  &c.1— Ahtony  and  Cleopatia,  Ad  I.  S.  8.    Antm 

9  fattMlar] — feigned. 

^  averring  ;i^//j]— >recountJiig  fuch  partkulars  as  ilroD^ly  confirmed 
ay  report. 

I  having 
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I  having  ta*cn  the  forfeit.     Whereupon,* 
Methinks,  I  fee  him  now, 

Foft.  Ay,  fo  thou  do*ft,  \Cimmg  forward. 

Italian  fiend !— *Ah  me,  mod  credulous  fooI» 
Egregious  murderer,  thief,  any  thing 
That's  due  to  all  the  villains  pad,  in  being. 
To  come !— O,  give  me  cord,  or  knife,  or  poifon, 
Some  upright '  jufticer !  Thou,  king,  fend  out 
For  torturers  ingenious :  it  is  I 
That  all  the  abhorred  things  o'  the  earth  amende 
By  being  worfe  than  they.     I  am  Pofthumus, 
That  kiird  thy  daughter : — villain-like,  I  lie ; 
That  caus'd  a  leiTer  villain  than  myfelf, 
A  facrilegious  thief,  to  do*t : — the  temple 
Of  virtue  was  (he ;  yea,  and  "  (he  herfclf. 
Spit,  and  throw  ftones,  caft  mire  upon  me,  fet 
The  dogs  o'  the  ftreet  to  bay  me :  every  villain 
Be  calPd,  Pofthumus  Leonatus ;  and 
Be  villainy  lefs  than  'twas ! — O  Imogen ! 
My  queen,  my  life,  my  wife  !   O  Imogen,-  , 

Imogen,  Imogen! 

Jmo*  Peace,  my  lord ;  hear,  hear 

Teft.  Shairs  have  a  play  of  this  ?  Thou  fcornful  page. 
There  lie  thy  part.  [Strikmg  ber^  Jht  falls. 

Plf  0»  gentlemen,  help 
Mine,  and  your  miftrefs— O,  my  lord  Pofthumus ! 
You  ne'er  kill'd  Imogen  till  now :— Help,  help  I— 
Mine  honour'd  lady ! 

Qftn.  Does  the  world  go  round  ? 

Poft.  How  come  ^  thefe  ftaggers  on  me  ? 

Py.  Wake,  my  miftrefs ! 

Cym.  If  this  be  fo,  the  gods  do  mean  to  ftrike  me 
To  death  with  mortal  joy. 

'  JHfticer  /]— difpcnfer  of  jufticc.        -•  fie  herfer/.^-^yxTitit  herfclf. 
*  thefe  fiaggers\ — this  delirimn,  wild  pcrturbatiott. 
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PiJ.  How  fares  my  miftrefs  ? 

Imo.  Oy  get  thee  from  my  fight ; 
Thou  gav'ft  me  poifon  :  dangerous  fellow,  hence ! 
Breathe  not  where  princes  are. 

Qfm.  The  "  tune  of  Imogen ! 

Pif.  Lady,  the  gods  throw  flones  of  fulphur  on  me.  If 
That  box  I  gave  you  was  not  thought  by  me 
A  precious  thing ;  I  had  it  from  the  queen. 

Cym.  New  matter  ftill  ? 

hno.  It  poifon'd  me. 

Cor.  O  gods ! 
I  left  out  one  thing  which  the  queen  confefs'd. 
Which  muft  approve  thee  honeft :  If  Pifanio 
Have,  faid  flie,  given  his  miftrefs  that  confedton 
Which  I  gave  him  for  cordial,  fhe  is  ferv*d 
As  I  would  ferve  a  rat. 

Qw,  What's  this,  Cornelius  ? 

Cor.  The  queen,  fir,  very  oft  importun'd  mc 
To  temper  poifons  for  her ;  ftill  pretending 
The  fatisfadion  of  her  knowledge,  only 
In  killing  creatures  vile,  as  cats  and  dogs. 
Of  no  efteem  :   I,  dreading  that  her  purpofc 
Was  of  more  danger,  did  compound  for  her 
A  certain  ftufF,  which,  being  ta'en,  would  "  ceafc 
The  prefent  power  of  life  -,  but,  in  (hort  time. 
All  offices  of  nature  ftiould  again 
Do  their  due  fundtions. — Have  you  ta'en  of  it  ? 

Imo.  Moft  like  I  did,  for  I  was  dead. 

BeL  My  boys. 
There  was  our  error. 

Guid.  This  is  fure  Fidele. 

Imo.  Why  did  you  throw  your  wedded  lady  from  you  ? 

•  /if»^}— voice.  ^  ceafe\ — fufpwid, 

.      Think, 
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Think,  that  you  arc  upon  a  rock  j  ^  and  now 

[^Rujhing  into  bis  arms. 
Throw  VM  again. 

Poft.  '  Hang  there  like  fruit,  my  foul, 
'Till  the  tree  die ! 

Q/m.  How  now,  my  flefh,  my  child  ? 
What,  mak'ft  thou  me  ^  i^dullard  in  this  aft  ? 
Wilt  thou»not  fpeak  to  me  ? 

Imo.  Your  bkfEng,  fir.  ^Kneeling. 

BcL  Though  you  did  love  this  youth,  I  blame  you  not; 
You  had  a  motive  for't.         [^o  Guiderius  and  Arviragus. 

Qfm.  My  cears^  chat  fall, 
Prove  holy^  water  on  thee  !   Imogen, 
Thy  mother's  dead. 

Imo.  I  am  forry/or*t,  my  lord. 

Cym.  O,  ihe  was  naught  \  and  long  of  her  it  was> 
That  we  meet  here  fo  ftrangcly  :  But  her  fon 
Is  gone,  we  know  not  how,  nor  where. 

Pif.  My  lord. 
Now  fear  is  from  me,  Y\\  fpeak  troth.    Lord  Clbien, 
Upon  my  lady's  miffing,  came  to  me 
With  his  fword  drawn ;  foam'd  at  the  mouth,  and  Iwore, 
If  I  difcovcr'd  not  which  way  Ihe  was  gone. 
It  was  my  inftant  death :  By  accident, 
I  had  a  feigned  letter  of  my  mailer's 
Then  in  my  pocket  j  which  direfted  him 
To  feek  her  on  the*  mountains  near  to  Milford  ; 
Where,  in  a  frenzy,  in  my  matter's  garments. 
Which  he  inforc'd  from  me,  away  he  pofts 
With  unchafte  purpofe,  and  with  oath  to  violate 

^  and  now  throtu  mi^ain^  &c.] — If.  you  doubt  my  fidelity,  repeat 
your  violence,  and  may  my  fecond  fall  prove  fatal. 

«  Hang  tbere'l'^zhoxxt  my  neck,  till  the  frame,  that  now  fttpporta 
you,  fhall  decay» 

^  4  Huiiardl'^z  perfon  ftupidly  unconcerned,  a  dolt. 

My 


My  lady's  honour:  whatr  became  of  him, 
t  further  know  not. 

Guid.  Let  me  end  the  (lory  : 
I  flew  him  there. 

Cpn.  Marry,  the  gods  forefend  ! 
I  would  not  thy  good  deeds  fhould  from  my  h*ps 
Pluck  a  hard  fehtence :  pr'ythee,  valiant  youthf 
Dcny't  again. 
Guid.  I  have  fpoke  it,  and  I  did  it. 
Qim.  He  was  a  prince. 

Guid.  A  moft  incivil  dne :  The  wrongsi  he  did  me 
Were  nothing  prince-likffi;  for  he  did  provoke  me 
With  tallage  that  would  make  me  fpurn  the  {ea^ 
If  it  could  fo  roar  to  me:  I  cut  ofTs  head*; 
And  am  right  glad,  he  is  not  (landing  here 
To  tell  this  tale  of  mine. 

Qim.  I  am  forry  for  thee : 
By  thine  own  tongue  thou  art  condemn'd^  and  muft 
Endure  our  law :  Thou  art  dead. 

Mo.  That  headlefs  man 
I  thought  had  been  my  lord. 

Cjm.  Bind  the  offender. 
And  take  him  from  our  prefence. 

BeL  Stay,  fir  king : 
This  man  is  better  than  the  man  he  (lew. 
As  well  dcfcended  as  thyfelf ;  and  hath 
More  of  thee  merited,  Uian  a  band  of  Clotens 
'  Had  ever  fear  for*         Let  his  arms  alone ; 

\Xo  the  guards 
They  were  not  born  for  bondage. 

Cym.  Why,  old  fbldier. 
Wilt  thou  undo  the  worth  thou  art  unpaid  for^ 

*  Edi  tfttr /ear  fQr.y^foT  meriting^  or  attempting  to  merit. 

VOL.111.  S  Bj? 
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*  By  tafting  of  our  wrath  ?  How  of  defcent 
As  good  as  we  ? 

Arv.  In  chat  he  fpalce  too  fan 

Cym.  And  thou  (halt  die  for't. 

Bel.  We  will  die  all  three: 
But  I  will  prove,  that  two  of  us  arc  as  good  ^ 
As  I. have  given  out  him.— My  fons,  I  muft. 
For  my  own  part,  unfold  a  dangerous  fpeechj 
Though,  haply,  well  for  you. 

Arv.  Youf  danger's  ours. 

Guid.  And  our  good  his. 

Bel.  Have  at  it  then. — 
By  leave  v — Thou  had'ft,.  great  king,  a  fubjeft,  who 
Was  caird  Belarius. 

Cym.  What  of  him  ?  he  is 
A  bani(h*d  traitor  ? 

Bel.  He  it  is,  that  hath  ^ 

*  Affum'd  this  age :  indeed,  a  banifh'd  man  j 
I  know  not  how,  a  traitor. 

Cym.  Take  him  hence  ; 
The  whole  world  (hall  not  fave  him. 

Bel.  Not  too  hot : 
Firft  pay  me  for  the  nurfing  of  thy  fons ; 
And  let  it  be  ^  confiicate  all,  fo  ibon 
As  I  have  received  it. 

Q/m.  Nurfing  of  my  fons  ? 

Bel.  I  am  too  bhmt,  and  faucy :  Here's  my  knee : 
Ere  I  arilc,  I  will  prefer  my  fons  \ 
Theri,  fparc  not  the  old  father.     Mighty  fir, 
Thcfc  two  young  gentlemen,  that  call  me  fathefi 
And  think  they  are  my  fons,  are  none  of  mine  ^ 


«  Bj  tafting  of] — forcing  me  to  make  thee  fed  the  eScAt  o£ 
^  AJfum^d  this  agt  .•] — this  appearance  of  age. 
*  ^^c/^tf/#]^f(Drfeued  to  the  lafc  of  the  pablic. 
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They  arc  the  ifllic  of  your  loins,  my  liege, 
And  blood  of  your  begetting. 
Qfm.  How  !  my  iffue  ? 

Bel.  So  fure  as  you  your  father's.     I,  old  Morgan, 
Am  that  Belarius  whom  you  fometime  banifh'd  : 
Your  pleafure  was  **  my  mere  offence,  my  punilhmcnl 
Itfdf,  and  all  my  treafon  %  that  I  fuffer'd. 
Was  all  the  harm  I  did.     Thefe  gentle  princes 
(For  fuch,  and  fo  they  arc)  thefe  twenty  years 
Have  I  train'd  up :  thofc  arts  they  have,  as  I 
Could  put  into  them  ;  my  breeding  was,  fir,  as 
Your  highnefs  knows.     Their  nurfe,  Euriphile, 
Whom  for  the  theft  I  wedded,  ftole  thefe  children 
Upon  my  banifliment :  I  mov'd  her  to't ; 
Having  received  the  punilhment  before. 
For  that  which  I  did  then  :  *  Beaten  for  loyalty 
Excited  me  to  treafon :  Their  dear  lofs. 
The  more  of  you  *twas  felt,,  the  more  it  ^fliap'd 
Upon  my  end  of  dealing  them.    But,  gracious  (ir. 
Here  are  your  fons  again  -,  and  I  muft  lofe 
Two  of  the  fweet'ft  companions  in  the  world ; 
The  bcnediftion  of  thefe  covering  heavens 
Fall  on  their  heads  like  dew !  for  the^  are  worthy 
To  inlay  heaven  with  ftars. 

Cpn.  *  Thou  weep*ft,  and  fpeak'ft. 
The  fcrvicc,  that  you  three  have  done,  is  more 
Unlike  than  this  thou  teirft :  I  lolt  my  children ; 
I    If  thefe  be  they,  I  know  not  how  to  wifh 
A  pair  of  worthier  fons. 

*  my  mir$  pfeme^ — my  offence  ww  folcly  the  cffcdlof  your  caprice. 
<— flV|  jf/4fr,  dear  t>ffente, 

•  Bedtenfir  bysky] — ^Thc  ill  requital  my  loyalty  met  with. 
^  Jhsfi^ — tnfwcrcd. 
<  nun  wtiffi^  and/figk^Ji^l'^Thy  tetrs  atceft  the  tvadi  of  thy  rc^ 

[  Jiti^ii. 
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Bel.  Be  pleas'd  a  while.— 
iThis  gentleman,  Whom  I  call  Polydore, 
Moft  worthy  prince,  as  yours,  is  true  GuideriUs  t 
This  gentleman,  rtiy  Cadwal,  Arviraguis, 
Your  younger  princely  fon  •,  he,  fir,  was  lap'd 
In  a  moft  curious  mantle,  wrought  by  the  hand 
Of  his  queen  mother,  which,  for  more  probation, 
I  can  with  eafe  produce. 

Q^.  Guidei'iuis  had 
Upon  his  neck  a  fndle,  a  fanguine  ftar ; 
It  was  a  mark  of  wdftder. 

Bet.  This  is  he  •, 
Who  hath  lipon  him  ftill  that  nttural  ftamp: 
It  was  wife  nature's  end  in  the  donation. 
To  be  his  evidence  now- 

Cym.  O,  whaft  am  I 
A  mother  to  the  birth  of  three  ?    Ne*er  mother 
Rejoic*d  deliverance  more : — ^Bleft  may  you  be. 
That,,  after  thts  ftrange  ftarting  from  your  orbs. 
You  may  reign  in  them  now  ! — O  Imogen, 
Thou'haft  loft  by  this  a  kingdom. 

Imo.  No,  my  lord ; 
I  have  got  two  worlds  by*t.-^0  my  gentle  brothtfrs^ 
Have  we  thus  met  ?  O  never  fay  hereafter, 
But  I  am  trueft  fpeaker :  you  call'd  me  brother^ 
When  I  was  but  your  fiftei' ;  I  you  brothers. 
When  yJDU  were  f6  indeed. 

Qfm.  Did  you  e'er  meet  ?       . 

jirv.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Guid.  And  at  flrft  meeting  lovM  ; 
Continued  fo,  until  we  thought  he  died. 

Cor.  By  the  queen's  dram  Ihc  fwallow'd. 

tym^  O  rare  inftind  I 
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When  fhajl  I  hear  all  through  ?  This  ^  fierce  abridgment 
Hath  to  it  circumilantial  branches,  which 
Diftin6tidn  fliould  be  rich  in. — Where  ?  how  liv*d  you  ? 
And  when  canie  you  to  ferve  our  Roman  captive  ? 
}{iow  parted  with  your  brothers  i  how  firfl  met  them  ? 
W|jy  fled  you  from  the  court  ?  and  whither  ?   Thefe, 
And  your  three  motives  to  the  battle,  with 

I  know  not  how  much  more,  fhould  be  demanded  i 

♦ 

And  all  the  other  by-dependancies, 

From  chance  to  chance ;  but  nor  the  time,  nor  place. 

Will  ferve  our  long  interrogatories.     See, 

Pofthumus  anchors  upon  Imogen  ; 

And  (he,  like  harmlels  lightning,  throws  her  eye 

On  him,  her  brothers,  me,  her  mafter  -,  hitting 

Each  objed  with  a  joy  :  thp  counter-change 

Is  fcverally  in  all.     Let's  quit  this  ground. 

And  fmoke  the  temple  with  our  facrifices.— — 

Thou  art  my  brother  ^  So  we'll  hold  thee  ever. 

1^0  BelariuSA 

Imp.  You  sire  my  father  too  -,  apd  did  refieve  me. 
To  fee  this  gracious  feafon^ 

Qfm,  All  o'er-joy'd, 
Save  thefe  in  bonds  :  let  them  be  joyful  too. 
For  they  fhall  tafte  our  comfort. 

Imo.  My  good  mafter, 
I  will  yet  do  you  fervice, 

Imc.  Happy  be  you ! 

Cy»i.  Thp  forlorn  foldier,  that  fo  nobly  fought. 
He  would  have  well  becom'd  this  place,  and  grac'd 
The  thankings  of  a  king. 

Poji.  I  am,  fir. 
The  foldier  that  did  company  thefe  three 
Ui  poor  befeeming ;  'twas  a  fitment  for 

*  ^^r/]— brief,  rapid. 
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The  purpofe  I  then  follow'd  ; — That  I  was  he, 
Speak,  lachimo ;  I  had  you  down,  and  might 
Have  made  you  finifh. 

lacb.  I  am  down  again : 
But  now  my  heavy  confcience  finks  my  knee,        [Kneek^ 
As  then  your  force  did.     Take  that  life,  *befecch  you. 
Which  I  fo  often  owe  :  but,  your  ring  firft ; 
And  here  the  bracelet  df  the  trueft  princefs, 
That  ever  fwore  her  faith. 

Poji.  Kneel  not  to  me : 
The  power  that  I  have  on  you,  is  to  fpare  you  ; 
The  malice  towards  you,  to  forgive  you  :   Live, 
And  deal  with  others  better. 

Cym.  Nobly  doomed : 
We'll  learn  our  freenefs  of  a  fon- in-law; 
Pardon's  the  word  to  all. 

Arv.  You  holp  us,  fir. 
As  you  did  mean  indeed  to  be  our  brother  -, 
Joy'd  are  we,  that  you  are. 

Poji.  Your  fervant,  princes. — Good  my  lord  of  Rome, 
Call  forth  your  foothfayer  :  As  I  flept,  mcthought. 
Great  Jupiter,  upon  his  eagle  backM, 
Appeared  to  me,  with  other  *  fprightly  (hews 
Of  mine  own  kindred  :   when  I  wak*d,  I  found 
This  label  on  my  bofom ;  whofe  ^  containing 
Is  fo  from  fenfe  in  hardncfs,  that  I  can 
Make  no  collection  of  it :  let  him  fhew 
His  (kill  in  the  conftrudion. 

Luc.  Philarmonus, 

Sooth.  Here,  my  good  lord. 

Luc.  Read,  and  declare  the  meaning. 

*  /frigh:/y  yjJ'rtx//]— ghoftly  appearances. 

'  eontni/tingf  &:c.] — contents  are  fo  intricate,  that  I  can  draw  no  to 
ferences  from  ihcxn— '«  colieliioK,'' — Hamlet,  AA  IV.  S.  5.    Her. 

Sootb/igrj^ 
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■ 

Sootbfi^er  reads. 

When  as  a  liofCs  whelp  jhally  to  himfelf  mknawn^  witb- 

t  feeking  findy  and  be  embraced  by  a  piece  of  tender  air  \ 

when  from  a  ftately  cedar  jhall  be  lopt  branches j  which, 

hetng  dead  many  years,  Jhall  after  revive,  be  jointed  to  the 

eld  fiock^  and  frefhly  grow  %   then  fhall  Pojhumus  end  his 

miferieSf  Britain  be  fortunate,  andfUurifb  in  peace  and  plenty. 

Thou,  Leonatus,  art  the  lion's  whelp ; 

The  fit  and  apt  conftruftion  of  thy  name. 

Being  Lfio-natus,  doth  import  fo  much. 

The  piece  of  tender  air,  thy  virtuous  daughter, 

\fto  Cymbeline^ 
.   Which  we  call  mollis  aer ;  and  mollis  aer 
We  term  it  mulier  :  which  mulier,  I  divine. 
Is  this  moft  conftant  wife  •,  {To  PoftJ]  who,  even  now, 
Anfwering  the.ktter  of  the  oracle, 
Unknown  to  you^  unfbught,  were  clip'd  about 
With  this  moft  tender  air. 
Cym.  This  hath  Ibme  feeming. 
Sooth.  The  lofty  cedar,  royal  Cymbeline, 
Poibnates  thee :  and  thy  lopt  branches  pbint 
Thy  two  fons  forth :  who,  by  Belarius  ftolen. 
For  many  years  thought  dead,  are  now  reviv'd. 
To  the  majeftick  cedar  joined  ;  whofe  iflue 
Promifes  Britain  peace  and  plenty^ 

Ofm.  Well, 
'  By  peace  we  will  begin : — And,  Caius  Lucius, 
Although  the  viftor,  we  fubmit  to  Caefar, 
And  to  the  Roman  empire  j  promifing 
To  pay  our  wonted  tribute,  from  the  which 
Wc  were  difTuaded  by  our  wicked  queen ; 

^  Bj  fe^e  m  toiUiffin  ;]*-To  ful£l  the  prophecy.— l^//4r#« 
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SONG, 

Sui^  by  Guidcrius  and  Arviragus  over  Fidck,  j/&^2/}r^ 

iq  be  dead. 

By  Mr.  William  Collins* 

I. 
^0  fair  Fidele*s  grajff  tmb^ 

Soft  maids ^  and  village  hinds  fhall  brin^ 
'Each  opening  fweet  of  earlieft  bloom^ 
And  rifle  all  the  breathing  fpring. 

*  II. 

No  wailing  g^ojl  Jhall  dare  appear 

To  vex  with  flbrieks  this  quiet  grove  : 
But  Jbepherd  lads  ajfemble  here. 
And  melting  virgins  own  their  love. 

III. 
No  withered  witch  Jhall  here  be  feen. 
No  goblins  If  ad  their  nightly  crew : 
The  female  fays  Jhall  haunt  the  green. 
And  drefs  thy  grave  with  pearly  dew. 

IV. 
The  red-breajl  oft  at  evening  hours 

Shall  kindly  lend  his  little  aid, 
ff^ith  hoary  tnofs,  and  gathered  flowers. 
To  deck  the  ground  where  thou  art  laidf 

V. 
fFhen  howling  winds,  and  beating  rain. 

In  t(fnpefts floake  the  Jy Ivan  cell-. 
Or  ^midjl  the  chace  on  fv'ry  plain. 

The  tender  thought  on  thee  flaall  dwell. 

VI. 
^ch  lonely  Jcene  fhall  thee  reft  ore  % 

For  thee  the  tear  be  duly  Jhed : 
Beloved,  'till  life  could  charm  no  more  j 
^d  mommCd,  'fill  pity's  /elf  be  dead. 
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PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 

KING  JOHN. 

PRINCE  HENRY,  Son  to  the  King. 

ARTHUR,  Duke  of  Bretagne,  and  Nephew  to  the  King. 

Earl  of  PEMBROKE,  William  Marfhall. 

Earl  of  ESSEX,  Jeffrey  Fitzpeter,  Chief  Juftice  of  England. 

Earl  of  SALISBURY,  William  Longfword,   Son  to 

Henry  II.  by  Rofamond  Clifford. 
HUBERT, 

BIGOT,  Roger,  Earl  of  Norfolk  and  Suffolk. 
FAULCONBRIDGE,  Baftard  Son  to  Richard  the  Firft. 
ROBERT  FAULCONBRIDGE,  HalfBiother  to  the  Baftard. 
JAMES  GURNEY,  Servant  to  the  Lady  Fau|.conbridce. 
PETER  of  POMFRET,  a  Prophet. 

PHILIP,  King  of  France. 

LEWIS,  the  Dauphin. 

ARCH-DUKE  of  AU&TRIA, 

CARDIKAL  PANDULPHO,  the  Pope's  Legat*. 

MELUN,  a  French  Lord. 

CHATILLON,  Ambaflfador  from  France  to  King  Johk. 

ELINOR,  Qiiccn-Mothcr  of  England. 
CONSTANCE,  Mother  to  Arthur, 
BLANCH,  Daughter  to  Alphonfo  King  of  Cafijle,  and  Niece 

to  King  John. 
LADY  FAULCONBRIDGE,  Mother  to  the  Baftard,  and 

R0]|£RT  FAUtCONBRIDGEt 

Citizens  of  Angiers,   Heralds,  Executioners,  Meflengers,  SoU 

diers,  and  other  Attendants. 

^be  S C E N E—fometimes  in  England  •,  and  Jometims  m 

France, 
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*^*  This  Play,  written  about  the  year  1596*  is  fopnded  on  the 
Pritifh  Chroniclers,  whom  our  Author  follows  clofcly,  not  only  in 
ihc  detail  of  fai^s,  but  fomctimcs  in  the  very  expreflions.  The  a^on 
of  it  begins  at  the  34ih  year  of  the  King's  life,  and  comprehends  ai| 
Interval  of  about  i'cvcntccn  years.  There  is  an  old  play  in  two  parts 
by  C.  Mar  LOW,  of  the  fame  title,  to  which  Shakfpeare  isfomewhat 
}p4cbt^4- 
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A  C  T     I.        SCENE    I. 

Northampton. 
A  Room  of  State  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  King  Jobn^  ^een  Elinor ^  Pembroke^  Efix^  and  Saljf- 

tury,  with  Cbatillm. 

K.  John.   Now,  fay,   Chatillon,   wh^t  would  France 
with  us  ? 

Chat.  Thus,  after  greeting,  fpeaks  the  king  of  France, 
•  In  my  behaviour,  to  the  majefty. 
The  borrow'd  majefty  of  England  here. 

Eli.  A  ftrange  beginning ; — borrow*d  majefty ! 

K.  John.  Silence,  good  mother ;  hear  the  embaflfy* 

Chat.  Philip  of  France,  in  right  and  true  behalf 
Of  thy  deceafed  brother  Geffrey's  fon, 
Arthur  Plantagent,  lays  moft  lawful  claim 
To  this  fair  ifland,  and  the  territories ; 
To  Ireland,  PoiAiers,  Anjou,  Touraine,  Maine : 
Defiring  thee  to  lay  afide  the  fword. 
Which  fways  ufurpingly  thefe  feveral  titles ; 
And  put  the  fame  into  yourtg  Arthur's  hand. 
Thy  nephew,  and  right  royal  fovereign. 

K.  John.  What  follows,  if  we  difallow  of  tlys  ? 

*  In  my  behaviour ^'\^'\Ti  the  chara^er,  or  manner  I  here  aflumei  in 
ihii  my  addrcfi  as  his  ambafTador. 

Chat. 
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Jf*  John.  Let  them  approach,—  [^V  Sheriff. 

Our  abbies,  and  our  priories^  fhall  pay 

Re-enter  Sheriff  with  Robert  FaulconMJge,  and  PhiUp^  his 

Brother. 

This  expedition's  chargpi — ^What  men  are  you  ? 

Phil.  Your  faithful  fubjeft  I,  a  gentleman. 
Born  in  Northamptonlhire ;  and  eldeft  fon» 
As  r  fuppofe,  to  Robert  Faulconbridge  i 
A  foldier,  by  the  honour-giving  hand 
Of  Coeur-de-lion  knighted  in  the  field. 

K.  John.  What  art  thou  ? 

Rob.  The  fon  and  heir  to  that  fame  Faulconbridge. 

K.  John*  Is  that  the  elder,  and  art  thou  the  heir  ? 
You  came  not  of  one  mother  then,  it  feems. 

Phil.  Moll  certain  of  one  mother,  mighty  king. 
That  is  well  known  *,  and,  a3  I  think,  one  father : 
But,  for  the  certain  knowledge  of  that  truth, 
I  put  you  o'er  to  heaven,  and  to  my  mother ; 
Of  that  I  doubt,  as  all  men's  children  may. 

Eli.  Out  on  thee,  rude  man !    thou  doft  fhame  thy 
mother. 
And  wound  her  honour  with  this  diffidence. 

Phil.  I,  madam  i    no,  I  have  no  reafon  for  it ; 
That  is  my  brother's  pica,  and  none  of  mine  i 
The  which  if  he  can  prove,  'a  pops  me  out 
At  leaft  from  fair  five  hundred  pound  a  year : 
Heaven  guard  my  mother's  honour,  and  my  land ! 

K.  John.  A  good  blunt  fellow:— Why,  being  youngv 
bom. 
Doth  he  lay  claim  to  thine  inheritance  ? 

Phil.  I  know  not  why,  except  to  get  the  land. 
But  once  he  flander'd  me  with  baftardy : 
But  whe'r  I  be  as  tru6  begot,  or  00, 

That 
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]But  truth  is  truth ;  large  lengths  of  k^s  and  Ihore^ 
Ictwccn  my  father  and  my  piother  lay, 
{As  I  have  heard  my  father  fpeak  himfelf ) 
^hen  this  fame  lufty  gentleman  was  gat. 
Upon  his  death- bed  he  by  will  bequeathed 
His  lands  to  me  s  And  took  it  on  his  deaths 
That  this,  my  mother's  Ton,  was  none  of  his  $ 
And,  if  he  were,  h^  came  into  the  wprld 
Full  fourteen  weeks  befoie  the  courfi;  of  time* 
Then,  good  my  liege,  let  me  hi^ye  what  is  minej 
My  father's  land,  as  .was  my  father'.s  wilK 

K.  John.  Sirrah,  your  brother  is  legitimate ; 
Your  father's  wife  did  after  wedlock  bear  him : 
And,  if  fhe  did  pUy  falfe,  the  fault  was  hers ; 
Which  fault  lies  on  the  hazard  of  all  hulbands 
Thac  0iarry  wives.    Tell  me,  how  if  my  brotheri 
Who,  as  you  fay,  took  pains  to  get  this  fon. 
Had  of  your  father  claimed  this  fon  for  his  ? 
In  footh,  good  fribnd,  your  father  might  have  kepi! 
This  calf,  bred  from  his  cow,  from  all  the  world ; 
In  footh,  he  might.:  then,  if  he  were  my  brother's^ 
My  brother  might  not  claim  him  •,  ,nor  your  father^ 
Being  none  of  his,  refufe  him  :  ^  This  concludes— 
My  mother's  fon  did  get  your  father's  heir ; 
Your  father's  heir  muft  have  your  father's  land. 

Rob.  Shall  then  my  father's  will  be  of  no  force^ 
To  difpoflfcis  that  child  which  is  not  his  i 

Phil.  Of  no  more  force  to  difpoffeft  me,  fir. 
Than  was  his  will  to  get  me^  as  I  think. 

EIL  Whether  hadft  thou  rather, — be  a  Faulconb/idgci 
And  like  thy  brother  to  enjoy  thy  land  ; 

^  7bu  twcludii — ]-— Is  a  dccifive  argument; 
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•  Or  the  reputed  fon  of  Cceur-dc4ion, 
*  Lord  of  thy  preftnce,  a/id  no  land  belide  ? 

Phil.  Madam^  an  if  my  brother  had  my  Ihapc, 
And  I  had  his,  fir  Robert  his,  like  him  f 
And  if  my  legs  were  two  foch  riding-rods. 
My  arms  fuch  cel-lkins  ftuft ;  my  face  fo  thin. 
That  in  n>inc  car  I  durft  not  (lick  a  rofe. 
Left  men  fhould  fay,'  Look,  where  ^  three-farthings^oes  t 
And,  to  his  fhape,  were  heir  to  all  this  land, 
^Would  I  might  never  ftir  from  oflF  this  place, 
rd  give  it  every  foot  to  have  this  face  j 
I  would  not  be  '  fir  Nob  in  any  cafe. 

Eli.  I  like  thee  Well ;  Wilt  thou  forlake  thy  fprtane. 
Bequeath  thy  land  to  him,  and  follow  me  i 
I  am  a  foldier,  and  now  bound  to  France. 

PbiL  Brother,  take  you  my  land.  Til  take  my  chance : 
Your  face  hath  got  five  hundred  pound  a  year ; 
Yet  fell  your  face  for  five  pence,  and  'tis  dear*-^ 
Madscm^  V\\  follow  you  unto  the  death. 

Eli,  Nayi  I  would  have  you  go  before  me  thithef; 

Phil.  Our  country  manners  give  our  betters  way. 

K.  John.  What  is  thy  name  ? 

Phil.  Philip,  my  liege  j  fo  is  my  name  begun ; 
Philip,  good  old  fir  Robert's  wife's  elded  fon. 

K.  John.  From  henceforth  bear  his  name  whoie  form 
thou  bear^ft: 
Kneel  thou  down  Philip,  but  arife  more  great  i 
Arife  fir  Richard,  and  Platagenet. 

Pbil.  Brother  by  the  mother's  fide,  give  me  your  hand; 
My  father  gave  me  honour,  yours  gave  land  :— 

«  Lord  cf  tiy  fre/ince,y^M9L^eT  of  thy  own  dignify,  of  tfcat  princely 
tSppearance ;  great  in  thy  own  perfon. 

■  tbree-fartbings}^'^  filvcr  coin  of  that  valae,  with  a  toff  on  the  ^- 
vcrfc. 

^  fir  Nob']^'^  cant  word  for  bead^  as  Bob  for  Soiert  i  cUuding  to  lui 
brother  bo^  «i  Knifbt  and  Rsbirt, 
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INow  blefled  be  the  hour,  by  night  or  day^ 
^hen  I  was  got,  fir  Robert  was  a^ay. 

Eli.  The  very  fplrit  of  Plantagenec ! — •- 
]  am  thy  grandamc^  Richard ;  call  me  fo. 

Pbil.  Madam,  by  chance,  biit  iibc  ^  by  truth  :   "VWiat 
though  ? 
^methiiig  '  abour^  a  little  from  the  rights 
III  at  the  window,  or  elfe  o'er  the  hatch  : 
iVho  dares  riot  ftir  by  day^  mull  walk  by  night  9 
And  have  is  have,  however  men  do  catch : 
^ear  or  far  off,  well  won  is  Hill  well  (hot  i 
^nd  I  am  I^  howe'er  I  was  begot. 

K.Jobn.  Gd,  Faulconbridgc  5  noiftr  haft  thou  thy  defirt^ 
^  landlefs  knight  makes  thee  a  landed  Tquire. — 
<^ome,  madam,  and  come,  Richard ;  we  muft  fyecd 
IFor  France,  for  France ;  for  it  is  more  than  need. 

PbiL  Brother,  adieu  -,  good  fortune  come  to  thee, 
ror  thou  waft  got  i*  the  way  of  hoiiefty  ! 

[Exemi  all  but  Pbilip. 

*  A  foot  of  honour  bettfcr  than  I  was  -, 
Sut  many  a  many  foot  of  land  the  worfe. 
^ell,  now  can  I  make  any  Joan  a  lady  :— 

■*  Good  den^  fir  Ricbard^-^God-a-fnercyy  fellow  \-^ 
And  if  his  name  be  George,  Til  call  hirti  Peter : 
For  new-made  honour  doth  forget  men's  names ; 

•  'Tis  too  refpedtive,  and  too  fociable. 

For  your  converfion.     Now  your  traveller, — 
Jie  and  his  tooth-pick  at  my  worlhip's  '  mcfs  \ 

*  by  truth  :  JFbat  tbotigb  ?] — by  honcfty— What  then  ? 

,  '  ii^ir/9]— irregularly-^thefe  proverbial  phrafes  allude  to  hh  bafe^ 
birth,  and  cjetraordinary  advancement. 

■  J/c§t]-^A  ftcp  or  degree. 

'  GW  ifeg,  JSr  RicbsrJf — God-a-mirej^  fillnu  \ — ]— Good  day,  the 
Ctlntation  of  a&  inferior— —the  knight's  reply. 

*  Tt/ 1%9  n/feaivt,  attd  to$  J^ciabU^  &c.]— 'Tis  too  refpeafal  and 
^^liar,  for  your  newly -created  knight,  to  pay  attention  to  fach  mat« 
^«  '  'miji  i]-i4Uiner. 

T  2  Ki^a. 
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And  when  my  nightly  ftomach  is  fuffic*d. 

Why  then  I  fuck  my  teeth,  and  catcchife 

^  My  piked  man  of  countries  :■        My  dearfir^ 

(Thus,  leaning  on  my  elbow,  I  begin) 

i  Jhall  hefiecb  jqu — That  is  queflion  now ; 

And  then  comes  anfwer  '  like  an  ABC-book  :— 

O  JtTy  fays  anfwer,  at  your  beft  command ;  • 

At  your  employment  •,  at  your  Jervice^  fir  :    ■  ■  ■ 

Jt^Oy  firy  fays  queftion ;  /,  Jweet  fir^  at  yours : 

And  fo,  e'er  anfwer  knows  what  queftion  *  would^ 

(Saving  in  dialogue  of  compliment ; 

And  talking  of  the  Alps,  and  Apennines, 

The  Pyrcncan,  and  the  river  Po)  '  - 

It  draws  toward  fupper  in  conclufion. 

But  this  is  worfhipful  fociety, 

And  fits  the  mounting  fpirit  like  myfelf : 

For  he  is  but  •  a  baftard  to  the  time. 

That  doth  not "  fmack  of  obfcrvation  -, 

(And  fo  am  I,  whether  I  fmack,  or  no) 

And  not  alone  in  habit  and  device, 

Exterior  form,  outward  accoutrement ; 

But  from  the  inward  motion  to  deliver 

Sweet,  fweet,  fweet  poifon  for  the  age's  tooth : 

Which  though  I  will  not  praftife  to  deceive. 

Yet,  to  avoid  deceit,  I  mean  to  Ic^rn ; 

For  it  Ihall  ^  ftrew  the  footfteps  of  my  rifing. — ' 

^  My  piked  man  of  countries ;] — My  f^ntaftic  jgucft,  with  pointed 
keard  or  ihoeS. — My  picked  man. 

'  iike  an  ABC-book :] — in  the  form  of  a  catcchifm. 

•  woitld^  (faving  in  dialogue  of  compliment ;]— propound  to  hioiy  c». 
cepting  the  occa(ion  given  for  complimentty  and  fome  flight  comxnoa 
place  remarks  on  the  Alps^  Sec, 

'«  a  baftard  to  tbe  /;/»/,]— held  now-a^days  in  low  efl:eem« 

•  Jmack  of  obfcrvation ;  &c.]— exhibit  fome  fpicc  of  foreign  manners  i 
aod  that  not  only  by  hit  outward  habit  and  addrefs.  bat  alfo  by  th« 
Infallible  criterion  of  politenefty  a  perpetual  propenfity  to  fUitt^^ 
fltaiffoeit  poifon^  (b  highly  palatable  to  the  age^s  tootb*. 

L^  Jlrtw  tbifootfleff  rf my  riJtng.'l'-^fjijaXxnxi^  my  promotion^ 
But 
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But  who  conies  in  fuch  haile«  in  riding  robes  i' 
What  Woman-poft  is  this  ?  hath  fhe  no  hu(band» 
That  will  take  pains  to  blow  a  horn  before  her  ? 

Enter  l^cfy  Faulconhridge  and  James  Gumey. 

O  me !  it  is  my  mother : — How  now,  good  lady  ? 
What  brings  you  here  to  court  fo  haftily  ? 

Lady.  Where  is  that  flave,  thy. brother  ?  where  is  he  ? 
That  holds  in  chafe  mine  honour  up  and  down  ? 

Phil.  My  brother  Robert  ?  old  fir  Robert's  fon  ? 
■  Colbrand  the  giant,  that  fame  mighty  man  ? 
Is  it  fir  Robert's  fon,  that  you  feek  fo  ? 

Lady.  Sir  Robert's  fon !    Ay,  thou  unreverend  boy. 
Sir  Robert's  fon  :  Why  fcorn'ft  thou  at  fir  Robert  ? 
He  is  fir  Robert's  fon  -,  and  fo  art  thou. 

Phil.  James  Gumey,  wilt  thou  give  us  leave  a  while  ? 

Gur,  Good  leave,  good  Philip. 

Phil.  ^  Philip  ? — fparrow  ! — James, 
•  There's  toys  abroad ;  anon  I'll  tell  thee  more. 

[Exit  James. 
Madam,  I  was  not  old  fir  Robert's  fon ; 
Sir  Robert  might  have  eat  his  part  in  me 
Upon  Good-friday,  And  ne'er  broke  his  fafl: : 
Sir  Robert  could  do  well ;  Marry,  confefs ! 
Could  he  get  me  ?  Sir  Robert  could  not  do  it ; 
We  know  his  handy-work  : — Tlicrefore,  good  mother. 
To  whom  am  I  beholden  for  thefe  limbs  ? 
Sir  Robert  nev^r  holp  to  make  this  leg. 

Lady.  Haft  thou  confpired  with  thy  brother  too. 
That  for  thine  own  gain  fliould'ft  defend  mine  honour  ? 
What  means  this  fcorn,  thou  -moft  untoward  knave  ? 

*  Colbrand  tbi  giant ^l-^ixxk  by  GuyEarlofWarmck^  in  the  prcfcnce 
of  K.  Atbelfian. 

y  Pbilipf^-jparrotv!'] — the  nickname  of  that  bird — Do  you  call,  or 
take  me  for  a  fparrow,  James  f 

•  ^itrfs  toys  fibroaJ }}^'Somt  idle  (lories  have  got  wind. 

T  3  VVi\. 
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Phil.  •  Knight,  knight,  good  mother, — Bafilifco  like : 
What !  I  am  dub'd  -,  1  have  it  on  my  fhoulder; 
But,  mother,  I  am  not  fir  Robert's  fon  -, 
I  have  difclain^'d  fir  Robprt,  and  my  land  ; 
Legitimation,  name,  and  all  is  gone : 
Then,  good  my  another,  let  me  know  my  father  5 
iSonrip  proper  man,  I  hope ;    Who  was  it,  mother  ? 

Lady.  Haft  thou  deny -d  thyfelf  a  Faulconbridge  ? 

PbiJ.  As  faithfully  as  I  deny  the  devil. 

La(fy.  King  Richard  Coeur-de-lion  was  thy  father  1 
By  long  and  vehement  fuit  I  was  fcducM 
To  make  room  for  him  in  my  hufband's  bed ; 
Heaveri  lay  not  my  tranfgrcffion  to  my  charge ! —  • 
Thou  art  the  iflue  of  my  dear  offence. 
Which  was  fo  ftrongly  urg*d,  paft  my  defence. 

PbiJ.  Now,  by  this  light,  were  I  to  get  again. 
Madam,  I  would  not  wilh  a  better  father. 
Some  fins  do  bear  ^  their  privilege  on  earth. 
And  fo  doth  yours ;  your  fault  was  not  your  folly  : 
Needs  muft  you  lay  your  heart  at  his  difpofe,. 

Subjeded  tribute  to  commanding  love, 

Againft  whofe  f\iry  and  unmatched  force 
The  awlefs  lion  could  not  wage  the  fightj^ 
Nor  keep  his  princely  heart  from  Richard's  hand* 
He,  that  perforce  robs  lions  of  their  hearts. 
May  eafily  win  a  woman's.     Ay,  my  mother. 
With  all  my  heart  I  thank  thee  for  my  father ! 
Who  lives  and  dares  but  fay,  thou  did'ft  not  well 
When  I  was  got,  I'll  fend  his  foul  to  hell. 

*  Kfiigift,  inighi^  go94  mptberr-'Biifiiifeo  Hke  i  ]— Call  me  not  kMOVi^ 
Bot  knigbtj  as  fays  Bafilifco^  in  the  play  o£  So/iman  anJPrr/eJa. 
"  inigbtt  good  fellow,  Anight,  knigbt** 

^  iinir  ^risr/Zeg'^]..— exemption  from  cenfare, 

ComCf 


i 


K  I  N  G     J  O  H  N.  279 

CemCt  lady^  I  will  ihew  thee  to  my  kin  ; 

And  they  (hall  fay,  when  Richard  me  begot^ 
If  thou  hadft  faid  him  nay^  it  had  been  fin : 

Who  fays^  it  was,  he  lyes  *,  I  fay^  'cwasnot.    [^Exeunf^ 


ACT     II.         SCENE     I. 

Before  the  Walls  of  Anglers  in  France. 

Ent€r  Philip  King  of  France^  Lews  the  Dauphin^  the  Arch- 
duke  of  Auftria^  Conflancey  and  Arthur. 

Lewis.  Befoce  Anglers  well  niet»  brave  Auitria,-— 
Arthur,  that  great  fore-runner  of  thy  blood, 
^  Richar49  that  robb'd  the  lion  of  his  hearty 
And  fought  the  holy  wars  in  Paleftine, 
*  By  this  brave  dufcp  c^mc  early  to  his  grave : 
And,  for  amends  to  his  pofterity. 
At  our  *  importance  hither  is  he  come. 
To  fpread  his  colours^  boy,  if\  thy  behalf; 
And  to  rebuke  the  ufurpation 
Of  thy  unnatural  uncle,  £ngli(h  John  ; 
Embrace  him,  love  him,  give  him  welcome  hither, 

Artb.  God  ihall  forgive  you  Cceur-de- lion's  deaths 
The  rather,  that  you  give  his  offspring  life. 
Shadowing  their  right  under  your  wings  of  war  : 
I  give  you  welcome  with  a  powerlefs  hand. 
But  with  a  heart  full  of  unftained  love : 
Welcome  before  the  gates  of  Anglers,  duke, 

«  RiiharS,  that  robb'd  the  lion  of  his  heart, '[-^Richard  is  faid  literally 
to  have  done  fo,  fighting  with  one  in  prifon, 

*  Bj  this  bravi  duke  came  early  to  bis  grave  :]'^Rif bard  was  once  in- 
(deed  made  his  prironer»  but  fell  long  aifter  at  the  ficge  of  Cbaiuz. 

•  i«j^//f«^r  J— importunity, 

T  4  Lrjwj* 


tSo  K  I  N  G     J  O  H  N. 

Lewis.  A  noble  boy !  'Who  would  not  do  thee  right  ? 

jluji.  Upon  thy  check  lay  I  this  zealous  kifs. 
As  feal  to  this  indenture  of  my  love  j 
That  to  my  home  I  will. no  more  return^ 
'Till  Angiers,  and  the  right  thou  haft  in  France, 
Together  with  ^  that  pale,  that  white- fac*d  Ihore, 
Whofe  foot  fpurns  back  the  ocean's  roaring  tidcs^^ 
And  coops  from  other  lands  her  iQanders, 
Even  'till  that  England,  hedg*d  in  with  the  main. 
That  water-walfed  bulwark^  ftill  fecurfe 
And  confident  from  foreign  purpofes, 
Even  'till  that  utmoft  corner  of  the  weft. 
Salute  thee  for  her  king  :  'till  then,  ftir  boy, 
Will  I  not  think  of  home,  but  follow  arms. 

Conft.  O,  take  his  mother's  thanks,  a  widow's  thanks, 
•Till  your  ftrong  hand  fliaU  help  to  give  him  ftfcngth^ 
To  make  ^  a  more  requital  to  your  love. 

Auft.  The  peace  of  heaven  is  theirs,  that  lift  their  fwords 
In  fuch  a  juft  and  charitable  War. 

K.  Philip.  Well  then,  to  work  •,  our  cannon  ftiall  be  bent 
Againft  the  brows  of  this  refitting  towft.  « 
Call  for  our  chiefeft  men  of  diicipline^ 
To  cull  the  plots  of  beft  advantages  :— 
We'll  lay  before  this  town  our  royal  bones. 
Wade  to  the  market-place  in  Frenchmen's  blood. 
But  we  will  make  it  fubje£b  to  this  bdy. 

Conft.  Stay  for  an  anfwer  to  your^embaffy, 
Left  unadvis'd  you  ftaih  your  fwords  with  blood : 
My  lord  Chatillon  may  from  Eiigland  bring 
That  right  in  peace,  which  here  we  ui^e  in  war  y 
And  then  we  Ihall  repent  each. drop  of  blood,  j 

That  hot  rafti  hafte  fo  indiredly  flied. 

^  that  palif  that  tohiu*fa(ei  ft)orej'\^Albion^  fo  called  from  the  whit9^     '    f 
rtcki  facing  France.  «  a  more\^-^z,  better,  more  faiuble.  '\ 

K,  Philip. 
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Enter  Cbafillon. 

K.  Philip.  ^  A  wonder,  laSy ! — lo,  upon  thy  wifli. 

Our  meffenger  Chatillon  is  arriv'd. 

What  England  fays,  fay  briefly,  gentle  lord. 
We  coldly  paufe  for  thee  •,  Chatillon,  fpeak. 

Chat.  Then  turn  your  forces  from  this  paltry  fiege, 
And  ftir  them  up  againft  a  mightier  tafk. 
England,  impatient  of  your  juft  demands. 
Hath  put  himfelf  in  arms ;  the  advcrfe  winds, 
Whofe  leifure  I  have  ftaid,  have  given  him  time 
To  land  his  legions  all  as  foon  as  I : 
His  marches  are  *  expedient  to  this  town. 
His  forces  ftrong,  his  foldiers  confident. 
With  him  along  is  come  the  mother-queen, 
*  An  Ate,  ftirring  him  to  blood  and  ftrife  •, 
With  her,  her  niece,  the  lady  Blanch  of  Spain  s 
With  them  a  baftard  of  the  king  deceas*d : 
And  all  the  unfettled  humours  of  the  land,— • 
Rafli,  inconfidefate,  fiery  voluntaries. 
With  ladies*  faces,  and  fierce  dragons*  fpleens,     ■   ■  ' 

Have  fold  their  fortunes  at  their  native  homes. 
Bearing  their  birthrights  proudly  on  their  backs^ 
To  make  a  hazard  of  new  fortunes  here.  ' 

In  brief,  a  braver  choice  of  dauntlefs  fpirits, 
Than  now  the  Englifh  bottonw  have  '  waft  o'er. 
Did  never  float  upon  the  fwelling  tide, 
[To  do  oflTence  and  "  fcath  in  Chriftendom. 
[The  interruption  of  their  churlifti  drums       [Drams  Mi. 
!uts  off  more  circumftance :  they  arc  at  hand, 

o  parly,  or  to  fight  -,  therefore,  prepare. 

*  A  Brtf»<//r,]— A  locky  omen.         '  /;r/^i«'i«r/}— quick,  cxpeditiotli. 
\  An  Jt€;\'^k  goddci's  of  difcord.  '  Wij/^]— -wafted. 

•  >?i^/i^}»-inifcbicf. 

K.?hilit. 
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K.  Philip.  How  much  unlook'd  for  is  this  expcditioii ! 

Juji.  By  how  much  unexpeftcd,  by  fo  tnuch 
^e  iQuft  awake  endeavour  for  defence ; 
For  courage  mbunteth  with  occafion : 
Ijet  them  be  welcome  then,  we  are  prepared. 

^fer  JCing  Jphn^  FaukonbridgCy  Elinor^  Bl^ncb^  Pembrbk^ 

and  others. 

K.  John.  Peace  be  to  France ;  if  France  in  peace  permit 
Our  jull  and  lineal  entrance  to  our  own ! 
If  not ;  bleed  France,  and  peace  afcend  to  heaven ! 
Whiles  we,  God's  wrathful  agent,  do  correal 
Their  proud  contempt  that  beat  his  peace  to  heaveft. 

K.  Philip.  Peace  be  to  England ;  if  th^t  war  return 
From  France  to  England,  there  tp  live  in  peace ! 
England  we  love ;  and,  for  that  Ehgland's  fake. 
With  burthen  of  our  armour  here  we  fweat ; 
This  toil  of  ours  fhould  be  a  work  of  thine ; 
But  thou  from  loving  England  art  fo  far. 
That  thou  haft  ""  under*wrought  its  lawful  king. 
Cut  oflF  the  fequence  of  pofterity. 
Out-faced  infant  ftate,  and  done  a  rape 
Upon  the  maiden  virtue  of  the  crown. 
Look  here  upon  thy  brother  Geffrey's  face  ;— 
Thefe  eyes,  thefe  brows,  were  moulded  out  of  his : 
This  little  abftrad  doth  coiitain  that  larg^. 
Which  dy'd  in  Geffrey ;  and  the  hand  of  time 
Shall  draw  this  brief  into  as  huge  a  volume. 
That  Geffrey  was  thy  elder  brother  born. 
And  this  his  fon ;  England  was  Geffrey's  right,- 
And  "  his  is  Geffrey's :  In  the  name  of  God> 

*  Imdir^wrougbt  its  Uw/mI  king,  cut  off  tht  Jequina  ^ p^fieritj^^xUBk 
dermiuedy  and  deprived  him  of  bit  right  »nd  fucceffion. 
^  *//  M  Geffrefs ;]— what  wu  Gifirej\  is  aow  4rtM^---tlris  {s. 
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[      jFiow  copies  it  then,  that  thou  ait  call'd  a  king, 
When  living  blood  doth  in  theie  temples  beat. 
Which  '  owe  the  crown  that  thou  o*er-niaftereft  ? 
K.  John.  From  whoQi  haft  thpu  this  great  commiffion, 
France, 
To  draw  my  anfwcr  from  thy  articles  ? 

JK.  PbU.  Frpm  that  fupernal  judge,   that  ftirs  gpo4 
thoughts 
In  any  foreaft  of  ftrong  authority, 
^T'o  look  into  the  jblots  and  ftains  of  right. 
1"Hat  judge  hath  made  me  guardian  to  this  boy: 
Under  whoie  warrant,  I  impeach  thy  wrong ; 
Ajid,  by  whole  help,  I  mean  to  chaftife  it. 
X  Jphn.  Alack,  thou  doft  ufurp  authority. 
K,  PbiL  Excufe  it ;  'tis  to  beat  ufurping  down. 
Eli.  Who  is  it,  thou  doft  call  ufurper,  France  ? 
Omft.  Let  me  make  anfwer  ;r— t:hy  ufurping  fon. 
BJU.  Out,  infolent !  thy  baftard  fhall  be  king ; 
'^hat  thou  may'ft  be  a  queen,  and  check  the  world  ! 
Qmfi.  My  bed  was  ever  to  thy  fon  as  true, 
thine  was  to  thy  hufband  :  and  this  boy 
I^iker  in  feature  to  his  father  Geffrey, 
.    ^han  thou  and  John  in  manners ;  being  as  like, 
A. s  rain  to  water,  or  devil  to  his  dam. 
iVly  boy  a  baftard !   By  my  foul,  I  think, 
^^is  father  never  was  fo  true  begot  -, 
Pf^  cannot  be,  an  if  thou  wert  his  mother. 

Eli.  There's  a  good  mother,  boy,  that  blots  thy  father. 
C^ft.  There's  a  good  grandam,  boy,  that  would  blot 

thee. 
Aiifi.  Peace! 
Faidc.  Hear  the  crier. 
Auft.  What  the  devil  arc  thou  i 

f  iv/T— phave  a  juft  claim  to. 

'        ^^  faulc. 
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Faulc.  Ont  that  will  play  the  devil,  fir»  with  you^ 
An  a'  may  cat<:h  your  hide  and  yc^u  alone. 
You  are  the  hure  of  whom  the  proverb  goes, 
Whofe  vaJipgr  plucks  dead  lions  by  the  beard  ; 
rU  fmoak  your  fkin-coat,  an  I  catch  you  right ; 
Sirrah,  look  to't ;  t'faith,  I  willi  i'fakh. 

Blanch:  O,  well  did  he  become  that  lion's  robe^ 
That  did  difrobe  the  lion  of  that  robe ! . 

Faulc.  It  lies  as  fightly  on  the  back  of  him^ 
As  great  Alcides'  ihoes  ^  upon  an  afs  :!~ 
But,  afs,  rU  take  that  bunlen  from  your  back ;    • 
Or  lay  on  that^  (hall  make  your  fhouklers  crack. 

Auji.  What  cracker  is  this  fame,  that  deafs  our  ears 
With  this  abundance  of  fuperfluous  breath  ? 

K.  Phil.  Lewis,  determine  what  we  fiiall  do  ftrait; 

Lewis.  Women,  and  fools,  break  off  your  conferencew- 
King  John,  this  is  the  very  fum  of  all,— 
England,  a^id  Ireland,  Anjou,  Touraine,  Maine» 
In  right  of  Arthur  do  I  claim  of  thee : 
Wilt  thou  refign  them,  and  lay  down  diy  arms  ? 

K.  John.  My  life  as  foon : — I  do  defy  thee,  France* 
Arthur  of  Bretagne,  yield  thee  to  my  hand ; 
And,  out  of  my  dear  love,  V\\  give  Thee  naore 
Than  e'er  the  coward  hand  of  France  can  win  : 
Submit  thee,  boy. 

EU.  Come  to  thy  grandam,  child. 

Conft.  Do,  child,  go  to  it*  grandam,  child : 
Give  grandam  kingdom,  and  it'  grandam  will 
Give  it  a  plum,  a  cherry,  and  a  fig : 
There's  a  good  grandam. 

Artb.  Good  my  mother,  peace ! 


% 


^  upon  an  afs ;] — upon  the  hoofs  of  an  z^^'-^Jhtnus  upon  nn  nfs^i 
the  robes  of  Hercules  would  fko^fi^-^alhidiBg  to  the  faWc  of  tit  Ah- 
$b€  Lion's  Jkin. 

I  wouI< 
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I  would,  that  I  were  low  laid  in  my  gravti 

I  am  not  worth  this  '  coll,  that's  niadc  for  me.  - 

Eli.  His  motho*  (hames  him  (o,  poor  boy,  he  weeps. 

Gmft.  Now  fliame  upon  you,  whe'r  flic  does>  cm:  no  T  - 
His  grandami's  wrongs,  and  not  his  mothers  fliames. 
Draw  thofe  heaven-moving  pearls  from  hispocx-  eyes» 
Wbich  heaven  -fliall  take  in  nature  of  a  fee  s' 
Ay,  with  thefe  cryftai  beads  heaven  fhall  be  bribed 
To  do  him  juftice,  and  revenge  on  you. 

Eli.  Thou  monftrous  flanderer  of  heaven  and  earth  i  - 

Gmft.  Thou  monftrous  injurer  of  iieaveA  and  earth ! 
Call  not  me  flanderer ;  thou,  and  chine^  ufurp 
The  dominations;  royalties^  and  rights^ 
Of  this  opprefled  \iof:  This  is  thy  eldeft.fon's  fon^ 
In&rtunate  in  nothing  but  in  thee  > 
Thy  fins  are  viGted  in  this  poor  child  j 
Xhe  canon  of  the  law  is  laid  on  him^ 
Being  but  the  fecdnd  generation 

Removed  from  thy  fin-conceiving  womhr 

K.  John.  *  Beldam,  have  done. 

C(mft.^  I  have  but  this  to  fay,— 
^  That  he's  not  c&ily  plagued  for  her  fin. 
But  God  hath  made  her  fin  and  her  the  pl^ue 
On  this  removed  iffue,  plagu'd  for  her, 

'  ^^^»] — buftic,  difturbance.  •  BidUm* 

'  Ihat  bis  not  only  plagued  for  berfin^ — The  obfcurity  of  this  (peecb 
anfes  from  the  ambiguous  ufe  df  the  term  Sin^  which  ftsods,  fome^ 
tines,  for  crime^  and,  at  other*  for  offspring.  Confia^c^  obferv^,  ti^ 
^'  (king  John)  //  not  only  plagued  (with  the  preftnt  war)  for  his  mo- 
tiler's  fin^  but.  God  batb  madi  ber  fin  and  ter^  \bt  plngui  ftlfd  on  tbis  r^ 
ttmdijfue  (Arthur)  pkgu^d  for  ber,  and  wUb  ber  pU^nUi  ^  her  ac- 
wont",  and  by  means  of  her  finful  offspring  ;—it#r  ^/r,  bis  injury  ^ 
whofc  injury  (the  ufurpation  of  i^r/^Kr's  rights)  maybe  confiderad 
«•  the  injury  of  her  An>conceiving  womb  i-^ber  injury ^  tbe  beadle  to  ber 
f'i  her  injuHice  may  alfo  be  confidered  as  the  officer  of  correAion 
oaployed  by  her  crimes,  to  inflid  all  thefe  pumihaioms,  both  on  her* 
Mfand  uss  centring  indeed  in  the  troublea  o£  /^iAfur^.  but  •ztcnding 
tl  }hcir  confequence  to  all  parties. 

And 
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And; With  her  plagu'd  ;  her  fin,  his  injury; 
Her  injuryi  the  beadle  to  her  fin ; 
All  puniih^d  in  the  perfon  of  this  childj 
And  all  for  lier ;  A  plague  upon  her ! 

Eli.  Thou  unadvifed  fcold,  I  can  produce 
A  will^  that  bars  the  title  of  thy  fon. 

Conft.  Ayi  who  doubts  that  ?  a  will !  a  wicked  Will  i 
A  woman's  will ;  a  cankred  grandam's  will  \ 

K.  Phil.  Peace,  lady ;  paufe^  or  be  more  temperate : 
It  ill  befeems  this  prefence,  ""  to  cry  aim 
To  thefc  ill-timed  repetitions. — » 
Some  trumpet  fummon  Jiither  to  the  walls 
Thefe  men  of  Anglers  \  let  us  hear  them  fpeak>^ 
Whofc  tide  they  admit,  Arthur's,  or  John's. 

[Trumpets /naui^ 

Enter  Citizens  iifon  the  walls. 

t  Cii.  Who  is  it,  that  hath  warn'd  us  to  the  walls  ? ' 

K.  Phil.  'Tis  France,  for  England. 

Jf.7»*».  England,  for  itfelf; 
You  men  of  Angifcrs/  and  my  loving  fubjcfts,-i-^ 

K.  Phil.  You  loving  men  of  Anglers,  Arthur's  fubjefts; 
Our  trumpet  caird  you  to  this  gentle  parle; 

K*  John.  ""  For  our  advantage  j— Therefore,  hear  us-* 
Firft, 
Thefe  flags  of  France,  that  are  advanced  here 
Before  the  eye  and  profpeft  of  your  town. 
Have  hither  march'd  to  your  endamagement : 
The  cannons  have  their  bowels  full  of  wrath ; 
And  ready  mounted  are  they,  to  fpit  forth 
Their  iron  indignation  'gainft  your  walls : 

^  Ucry  tf^fi]— -to  give  t  fanfUon. 

MiititY  Wives  op  WindsoRj  Vol.  h  p«  213.     iW. 
T  For  pur  juhmfingt  ij— '(as  I  truA.) 

AU 
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All  preparation  for  a  bloody  liege. 

And  merciiefs  proceeding  by  thefe  French, 

Confronts  your  city's  eyes,  your  ^  winking  gates ; 

And,  but  for  our  approach,  thofe  (leeping  ftones^ 

That  as  a  waift  do  girdle  you  about. 

By  the  compulfion  of  their  ordinance 

By  this  tinne  from  their  fixed  beds  of  Ikne 

Had  been  difhabited,  and  wide  havock  made 

For  bloody  power  to  rufh  upon  your  peace. 

But,  on  the  fight  of  us,  your  lawful  king. 

Who,  painfully,  with  much  expedient  march. 

Have  brought  *  a  countercheck  before  your  ^tes. 

To  lave  unfcratch'd  your  city's  threatened  cheeks,—^  /   , 

Behold,  the  French,  amaz'd,  vouchfafe  a  parle : 

And  now,  inftead  of  bullets  wrap'd  in  fire, 

'To  make  a  fhaking  fever  in  your  walls. 

They  (hoot  but  calm  words,  folded  up  in  fmokc. 

To  maKe  a  faithlefs  error  in  your  ears : 

Which  truft  accordingly,  kind  citizens. 

And  let  us  in,  your  king ;  whole  labour'd,  fpirits^ 

^  Fore-weary'd  in  this  action  of  fwift  fpeed. 

Crave  harbourage  within  your  (:ity  walls. 

K.  Phil.  Whl^n  I  have  faid,  make  anfwer  to  us  bot^ 
Lo,  in  this  right  hand,  whofe  protection 
Is  moft  divinely  vow'd  upon  the  right 
Of  him  it  holds,  (lands  young  Plantagenet ; 
Son  to  the  elder  brother  of  this  man. 
And  king  o'er  him,  and  all  that  he  enjoys : 
For  this  down-trodden  equity,  we  tread 
In  warlike  march  thefe  greens  before  your  town  ^ 
Being  no  further  enemy  to  you, 

V  foinking  gates ;]— that  fear,  or  are  averfe  to  opening  %  in  the  fiat^ 
•fan  eye,  that  dreads  annoyance, 
*  M  CMMtertticJf^preytniivCf  obftroAion. 
?^  l*#f #-«^irrjfV]«*over-fatigued,  q^uiie  fpent. 

Thaa 


^     »Kat  dtt^»    ., .  n»«»c\Y»  '^  ^^  beat, 

K.  7'''^-        n  vrc  not  ••  ^    4\  *^»'  'f  Utia.       . 
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K.  Jobrl. — To  verify  our  title  with  their  lives. 

K.  Pbilif.  As  many,  and  as  well-born  bloods  as  thofe^— 

Fatdc.  Some,  baftards  too. 

K.  PbiL — Stand  in  his  face  to  contradift  his  claim. 

Of/.  'Till  you  compound  whofe  right  is  worthieft, 
for  the  worthiclt,  hold  the  right  from  both^ 

K.  John.  Then  God  forgive  the  fin  of  all  thofc  fouls, 

hat  to  their  everlafting  refidence, 

ore  the  dew  of  evening  fall,  fhall  fleet. 
In  dreadful  trial  of  our  kingdom's  king ! 

K.  Phil.  Amen,  Amen !— Mount,  chevaliers  \  to  arms ! 

Fauk.  Saint  George, — that  fwing'd  the  dragon,   and 
e'er  fince 
Sits  on  his  horfeback  at  mine  hoftefs'  door, 
Teach  us  fome  fence ! — Sirrah,  were  I  at  home, 
-'Vt  your  den,  firrah,  with  your  lionefs, 
I*d  fet  an  ox-head  to  your  lion's  hide, 
-And  make  a  monfter  of  you.—  [To  yfujlris^ 

Auft.  Peace;  no  more. 

Faulc.  O,  tremble ;  for  you  hear  the  lion  roar. 

K.  John.  Up  higher  to  the  plain ;  where  we'll  fet  forth, 
Xn  beft  appointment,  all  our  regiments. 

Faidc.  Speed  then,  to  take  advantage  of  the  field. 

K.  Phil.  It  (hall  be  fo  -, — and  at  the  other  hill 
Command  the  reft  to  ftand. — God,  and  our  right ! 

[^Exeunt. 

S    C    E    N    E       II. 

After  excurfionSy  enter  the  Herald  of  France^  with  trumpets^ 

to  the  gates. 

F.  Her.  You  men  of  Angiers,  open  wide  your  gates. 
And  let  young  Arthur,  diike  of  Bretagne,  in  ; 
Who,  by  the  hand  of  France,  this  day  hath  made 

VOL.  III.  U  Much 
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Much  work  for  tears  in  many  an  Englifh  mother, 

Whofc  fons  lye  fcattcrM  on  the  bleeding  ground : 

Many  a  widow's  hufband  groveling  lies. 

Coldly  embracing  the  difcolour'd  earth  j 

And  vidlory,  with  little  lofs,  doth  play 

Upon  the  dancing  banners  of  the  French ; 

Who  are  at  hand,  triumphantly  difplay'd^ 

To  enter  conquerors,  and  to  proclaim 

Arthur  of  Bretagne,  England's  king,  and  yours. 

Enter  Englijh  Heralds^  with  trumpets. 

E.  Her.  Rejoice,  you  men  of  Anglers,  ring  your  bells ; 
King  John,  your  king  and  England's,  doth  approach. 
Commander  of  this  hot  **  malicious  day ! 
Their  armours,  that  march'd  hence  fo  filver-bright. 
Hither  return  all  gilt  with  Frenchmen's  blood ; 
There  ftuck  no  plume  in  any  Engliih  creft. 
That  is  removed  by  a  ftafF  of  France ; 
Our  colours  do  return  in  thofe  fame  hands 
That  did  difplay  them  when  we  firft  march*d  forth  j 
And,  ^  like  a  jolly  troop  of  huntfmen,  come 
Our  lufty  Englifh,  all  with  purpled  hands, 
Dy'd  in  the  dying  flaughter  of  their  foes : 
Open  your  gates,  and  give  the  vidors  way. 

Cit.  Heralds,  from  off  pur  towers  we  might  behold, 
l^rom  firft  to  laft,  the  onfet  and  retire 
Of  both  your  armies  ;  whofe  equality 
By  our  beft  eyes  cannot  be  ^  cenfured : 
Blood  hath  bought  blood,  and  blows  have  anfwer'd  blows ; 

*  aalicieus] — dcftruftive.  «  liki  ajolly  troop  of  buntfrninJ] 

"  ■  here  thy  hunten  ftind, 

••  Signed  in  thy^iV,  and  crim/ot^d  in  thy  letbe.** 

JuLivs  Casar,  Adtm.  S.  I.     Jht. 

'  //^f#i^;]-^ircrixninated. 

Strength 
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Strength  match'd  with  ftrcngth,    and  power  confronted 

power : 
Both  are  alike  -,  and  both  alike  we  like. 
One  muft  prove  greareft  :  while  they  weigh  fo  even. 
We  hold  our  town  for  neither ;  yet  for  both. 

Enter  the  two  Kings  with  their  powers^  atjeveral  doors. 

K.  John.  France,  haft  thou  yet  more  blood  to  caft  away  f 
Say,  (hall  the  current  of  our  right  *  run  on  ? 
Whofc  paflage  vext  with  thy  impediment. 
Shall  leave  his  native  channel,  and  o*er-fwell 
With  courfe  difturbM  even  thy  confining  (hores  ; 
Unlefs  thou  let  his  filver  water  keep 
A  peaceful  progrefs  to  the  ocean. 

K.  Phil.  England,  thou  haft  not  fav*d  one  drop  of  blood, 
In  this  hot  trial,  more  than  we  of  France ; 
Bather,  loft  more  :  And  by  this  hand  I  fwear. 
That  fways  the  earth  this  climate  overlooks, —  . 
Before  we  will  lay  down  our  juft-borne  arms. 
We'll  put  thee  down,  'gainft  whom  thefe  arms  we  bear. 
Or  add  a  royal  number  to  the  dead ; 
Gracing  the  fcrowl,  that  tells  of  this  war's  lofs, 
With  flaughter  coupled  to  the  name  of  kings. 

Faulc.  Ha,  majefty  !  how  high  tliy  glory  towers. 
When  the  rich  blood  of  kings  is  fet  on  fire ! 
Oh,  now  doth  death  line  his  dead  chaps  with  fteel  \ 
The  fwords  of  foldicrs  are  his  teeth,  his  phangs  •, 
And  now  he  feafts,  ^  moufing  the  flefti  of  men, 
In  undetermin'd  differences  of  kings- 
Why  ftand  thefc  royal  fronts  amazed  thus  ? 
'Cry,  havock,  kings}  back  to  the  ftained  field, 

•  fMW.  *"  /^v^i^/^^]-— xnammacking,  tearing  to  pieces— w^i/Z-/^^. 

•  Orjr*  ^iW^rif,]— Command  flaughter  to  proceed. 

U  2  You 
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You  equal  ^  potcnts,  fiery-kindled  fpirjts ! 

Then  let  confufion  of  one  part  confirm 

The  other's  peace ;  'till  then,  blows,  blood,  and  death  I 

K.  John. '  Whofe  party  do  the  townfmen  yet  admit  ? 

X  PbiL  Speak,  citizens,  for  England ;  who's  your  king? 

C//.  The  king  of  England,  when  we  know  the  king. 

K.  Phil.  Know  him  in  us,  that  here  hold  up  his  right* 

K.  John.  In  us,  that  are  our  own  great  deputy. 
And  bear  pofl'cffion  of  our  perfon  here ; 
*Lord  of  our  prefence,  Angiers,  and  of  you. 

Cit.  A  greater  power,  than  we,  denies  all  this  ; 
And,  'till  it  be  undoubted,  we  do  lock 
Our  former  fcruple  in  our  ftrong-barr'd  gates  : 
^  King*d  of  our  fears ;  until  our  fears,  refolv'd. 
Be  by  fome  certain  king  purg*d  and  deposed. 

Faulc.  By  heaven,  thefe  *  fcroylcs  of  Angiers  flout  you, 
kings ; 
And  ftand  fecurely  on  their  battlements. 
As  in  a  theatre,  whence  they  gape  and  point 
At  your  "  induftrious  fcenes  and  afts  of  death. 
Your  royal  prefcnces  be  rul'd  by  me ; 
Do  like  the  °  mutines  of  Jerufalem, 
Be  friends  a  while,  and  both  conjointly  bend 
Your  (harpeft  deeds  of  malice  on  this  town : 
By  eaft  and  welt  let  France  and  England  mount 
Their  batterihg  cannon,  charged  to  the  mouths  ; 
*Till  their  *"  foul-fearing  clamours  have  brawl'd  down 
The  flinty  ribs  of  this  contemptuous  city : 

^  founts,] — potentates. 

*  Lord 'of  cur  prefence ,  Angler i^  and  of  y9ii.]'^0£  imperial  dignity, 
tnd  king  of  jom, 

^  King'd  of  our  fear  i :]— Under  the  control  of  cor  fct>8  at  prefent, 
and  deftined  to  remain  fo,  until  our  ifAz  or  doubts  about  our  rtghtfol 
fdvereign  are  removed.  *  yfr(?y/fi}— fcrub^  *  Ub/jhi§*s. 

^  j9ir//>r^/]— mutineers.  *  yffir/-/irtfr/iir^]— foul-appalling. 
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rd  play  inceffantly  upon  thcfe  ^  jades. 
Even  'till  unfenced  defolation 
JLeave  them  as  naked  as  the  vulgar  air. 
That  done,  diffcvcr  your  united  ftrengtbs. 
And  part  your  mingled  colours  once  again ; 
Turn  face  to  face,  and  bloody  point  to  poi4[it : 
Then,  in  a  moment^  fortune  (hall  cull  forth 
Out  of  one  fide  her  happy  minion  ; 
To  whom  in  favour  fhe  ihall  give  the  day. 
And  kifs  him  with  a  glorious  vi£tory« 
How  like  you  this  wild  counfel,  mighty  ftates  ? 
^  Smacks  it  not  fomething  of  the  policy  ? 

K.  Jobn.  Now,  by  the  iky  that  hangs  above  our  heads^ 
I  like  it  well : — France,  (hall  we  knit  our  powers. 
And  lay  this  Angiers  even  with  the  ground  \ 
Then,  after,  fight  who  Ihall  be  king  of  it  ? 

Faulc.  An  if  thou  had:  the  mettle  of  a  king,-— 
Being  wrong*d,  as  we  are,  by  this  peevifh  town,— 
Turn  thou  the  mouth  of  thy  artillery. 
As  we  will  ours,  againft  thefe  faucy  walls : 
And  when  that  we  have  dafh*d  them  to  the  ground. 
Why,  then  defy  each  other  j  and,  pell-mell. 
Make  work  upon  ourfelves,  for  heaven,  or  hell. 

K.  PbiL  Let  it  be  fo  :  Say,  where  will  you  aflault  ? 

X.  Jobn.  We  from  the  weft  will  fend  dcftruftion 
Into  the  city's  bofom. 

Aujl.  I  from  the  north. 

K.  PbiL  Our  thunder  from  the  fouth. 
Shall  rain  their  '  drift  of  bullets  on  this  town. 

Faulc.  O  prudent  difcipline !  From  north  to  fouth ; 
Auftria  and  France  fhoot  in  each  other's  mouth :    {^Afide. 
ril  ftir  them  to  it :    Come,  away,  away ! 

Cit.  Hear  us,  ^reat  kings :  vouchfafe  a  while  to  ftay, 

^  y«^/,>- wretchw.  ^  Smaekt  it  iv^/]— Doth  it  not  favour. 

'  *»/?]— ibowpr. 

V  z  And 
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And  I  fliall  (hew  you  peace,  and  fair-fac*d  league ; 
Win  you  this  city  without  ftrokc,  or  wound ; 
Refcue  thofe  breathing  lives  to  die  in  beds. 
That  here  come  facrifices  for  the  field  : 
Perfevere  not,  but  hear  me,  mighty  kings. 

K.  John.  Speak  on  ;  with  favour  we  are  bent  to  hear. 
C/V.  That  daughter  there  of  vSpain,  the  lady  Blanch, 
Is  near  to  England  •,  Look  upon  the  years 
Of  Lewis  the  Dauphin,  and  that  lovely  maid  : 
If  lufty  love  fhould  go  in  qucft  of  beauty. 
Where  Ihould  he  find  it  fairer  than  in  Blanch  ? 
If  zealous  love  fhould  go  in  fearch  of  virtue, 
Where  fhould  he  find  it  purer  than  in  Blanch  ? 

,  If  love  ambitious  fought  a  match  of  birth, 
Whofe  veins  bound  richer  blood  than  lady  Blanch  ? 
Such  as  fhe  is,  in  beauty,  virtue,  birth, 
Is  the  young  Dauphin  every  way  complete : 
If  riot  complete,  O  fay,  •  he  is  not  fhe ; 
And  fhe  agai|i  wants  nothing,  '  to  name  want^ 
If  want  it  be  not,  that "  fhe  is  not  he : 

.  He  is  the  half  part  of  a  blefTed  man. 
Left  to  be  finifhed  by  fuch  a  fhe  5 
And  fhe  a  fair  divided  excellence, 
Whofe  fulnefs  of  perfcftion  lies  in  him. 
Oh,  two  fuch  filver  currents,  when  they  join, 
Po  glorify  the  banks  that  bound  them  in  : 
And  two  fuch  fhores  to  two  fuch  ftreams  made  one. 
Two  fuch  controlling  bounds  fhall  you  be,  kings. 
To  thefe  two  princes,  if  you  marry  them. 
This  union  fhall  do  more  than  battery  can. 
To  our  faft-clofed  gates;  for,  at  this  match, 
With  "^  fwifter  fpleen  than  powder  can  enforce, 

•  be  is  not  Jbt{\ — he  ia  not  made  one  with  her. 
<  to  name  want,] — that  may  be  JDilly  termed  want. 
"  Jbe  is  not  be :  \  — fhe  is  not  yet  united  to  him* 
^  Jwif(er /fleeny—^Ttzict  fpecd. 
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The  mouth  of  paiTage  (hall  we  fling  wide  ope^ 
And  give  you  entrance :  bur,  without  this  match, 
The  fea  enraged  is  not  half  fo  deaf. 
Lions  more  confident,  mountains  and  rocks 
More  free  from  motion ;  no,  not  death  himfelf 
In  mortal  fury  half  fo  peremptory. 
As  ¥rc  to  keep  this  city. 
Faulc.  Here's  '  a  ftay. 
That  ihakes  the  rotten  carcafs  of  old  death 
Out  of  his  rags !    Here's  a  large  mouth,  indeed. 
That  fpits  forth  death,  >and  mountains,  rocks,  and  ieas  1 
Talks  as  familiarly  of  roaring  lions. 
As  maids  of  thirteen  do  of  puppy^^logs !  ^ ' 

V^hat  cannoneer  begot  this  lufty  blood  ? 
He  fpeaks  plain  cannon,  fire,  and  fmoaik,  and  bounce  1 
He  gives  the  bailinado  with  his  tongue ; 
Our  ears  are  cudgePd ;  not  a  word  of  his. 
But  bufiets  better  than  a  fift  of  France : 
Zounds !  I  was  never  fo  bethumpt  with  words. 
Since  I  firlt  call'd  my  brother's  father,  dad. 

£//.  Son,  lift  to  this  conjun&ion,  make  this  match ; 
Give  with  our  niece  a  dowry  large  enough : 
For  by  this  knot  thou  (halt  fo  furely  tie 
Thy  now  unfur'd  aflurance  to  the  crown, 
•  That  yon  green  boy  fhall  have  no  fun  to  ripe 
The  bloom  that  promifcth  a  mighty  fruit.. 

I  fee  a  yielding  in  the  looks  of  France  -, 

Mark,  how  they  whifpcr :  urge  them,  while  their  fouls 

Are  capable  of  this  ambition ; 

^  Left  zeal,  now  melted,  by  the  windy  breath 

'  ^ft^Jy^ — Here's  an  extraordinary  fupportcr.of  the  caufc  of  France 
t  formidable  obftacle,  a  float  fpokefman  to  flay  uf  :  hert^s  a  jUtw^^, 
pft  of  bravery,  t  blaft  of  menace. 

'  Lifi  Xial^  nito  mtlttd^  &c.] — lieft  the  now  zealoui  Philip^  hereto- 
fore cold  as  ice  in  our  caufe,  and  bat  newly  melted  and  foftened  by 
^  warm  breath  of  petitions,  &c.  fhould  be  again  congealed  and  frozen, 

u  4  01 


L  • 


a^S  K  I  N  G'    J  O  H  N, 

Of  foft  petitions,  pity>  and  rcmorie. 
Cool  and  congeal  again  to  ^hat  it  was* 

Cit.  Why  anfwcr  not  the  double  majcftici 
This  friendly  treaty  of  our  threatened  t<>wn  ? 

K>  Phil,  Speak  England  firft,  that  hatb  been  forward  firft 
To  fpeak  unto  this  city :  What  fay  you  ? 

K.  John.  If  that  the  Dauphin  there,  thy  princely  fofl» 
Can  in  this  book  of  beauty  read,  I  love. 
Her  dowry  fhidl  weigh  equal  with  a  queen : 
For  AnjoQ,  and  fair  Touraine,  Maine,  Poi&iers^ 
And  all  that  we  upon  this  iide  the  fea 
(Except  this  city  now  by  us  befieg'd)  * 
Find  liable  to  our  crown  and  dignity. 
Shall  gild  her  bridal  bed ;  and  make  her  ricl^ 
In  titles,  honours,  and  promotions. 
As  (he  in  beauty,  education,  blood, 
^olds  hand  with  any  princefs  of  the  world. 

K.Pbil.  What  fay'ft  thou,  boy  ?  look  in  the  lady?s  &:e. 

Lewis.  I  do,  my  lord  ;  and  in  her  eye  I  find 
A  wonder,  or  a  wondrous  miracle. 
The  (hadow  of  myfelf  formed  in  her  eye  j 
Which,  being  but  the  fhadow  of  your  fon. 
Becomes  a  fun,  and  makes  your  fbn  a  fhadow: 
I  do  proteft,  I  never  lov'd  myfelf, 
'Till  now  infixed  I  beheld  myiclf,  • 
Drawn  in  the  flattering  tableof  her  eye. 

[m>i^ers  wtb  Blmb, 

Faul(.  Drawn  in  the  flattering  table  of  her  eye! — 
Pang'd  in  the  frowning  wrinkle  of  her  brow  !-^ 

And  quartered  in  her  heart ! — h^  doth  efpy 
Himfclf  love's  traitor:  f  ^is  is  pity  now, 
That  hang'd,  and  dra^rn,  and  quartered,  th^  fhoul4  be, 
In  fuch  a  Ipve  fo  vile  a  lout  as  he. 

Blanch.  My  unde'a  will,  in  this  rcifpeft  is  mine : 
If  he  fee  ought  ip  you,  that  makej^bim  l^ke^ 

That 
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Thzt  any  thing  he  lees,  whicl^  mov4:s  hjue  4^iagf 

I  can  with  cafe  crai^Qate  if  to  my  willi 

Or,  if  yo^  wiU^  (to  fpeak  more  properly)   . 

)  will  epibrce  it  eafily  to^my  love. 

Further  I  will  not  flatter  you^  my  lord^ 

That  all  I  fee  in  you  is  worthy  love. 

Than  this, — that  nothing  do  I  ice  in  yoa, 

(Though  churliih  thoughjiis  themljplvies  fhould  be  your 

judge) 
That  I  can.  find  fi}ou]id  oierit  any  hate^ 

fC.  John.  What  fay  thefe  young  ones  ?   What  fay  yoq, 
my  niecje  ? 

Blanch.  That  (he  is  bound  in  honour  ftill  to  do 
What  you  in  wifdom  ftill  vouchfafe  to  fay. 

fC.  Jfikn.  Spealc  diepi  prince  Dauphin  \  can  ypu  Iqtjs 
this  lady? 

Lewis.  Nay,  afk  me  if  Ivcan  refrain  lirpm  lo^e) 
For  I  do  love  her  nwft  unfcigncdly. 

K.  John.  Then  do  I  give .'  Volqueflen,  Touraine,  Maii;i^ 
PoidbierSy  and  Anjou,  thefe  five  provinc^ss^ 
With  her  to  thee ;  and  this  addition  more^ 
Full  thirty  thoufand  marks  of  Englilh  coin.-— 
Philip  of  France,  if  thou  be  pleas'd  withal. 
Command  thy  fon  jand  dau^ter  to  join 'hands. 

JSl.  Pbflif.  It  likes  us  weU  j — ^Young  princeS|  clofeyour 
hands. 

Ait^.  And  your  lips  too  4  for,  I  am  well  aflur^d) 
That  I  did  fo,  when  I  was  *  firft  aflur'd. 

K.  Phil.  Now,  citizens  of  Angiers,  ope  your  ^ii;^^ 
Let  in  that  amity  which  you  have  made  ^ 
For  at  faint  Mary's  ch^pel^  prefeatly. 
The  rites  of  oaarriagp .fliall.be  folemniz^d.— 
Is  not  the  lady  Conftance  in  this  troop  ?-— « 
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I  know^  (be  is  not ;  for  this  match^  made  up. 
Her  prcfcnce  would  have  interrupted- much  :— 
Where  is  (he  and  her  fon  -,  tell  me,  who  knows  ? 

Lewis.  She  is  fad  and  pafllionate  at  your  highnefs*  tent. 

ik.  Pbil.  And,  by  my  faich,  this  league,  that  we  have 
^  made. 
Will  give  her  fadnefs  vefy  little  cure. — 
Brother  of  England,  how  may  we  content 
This  widow  lady  ?  In  her  right  we  came ; 
Which  we,  God  knows,  have  turned  another  way, 
To  our  own  vantage. 

K.  John.  We  will  heal  up  all : 
For  we'll  create  young  Arthur  duke  of  Brctagne, 
And  earl  of  Richmond  ;  and  this  rich  fair  town 
We  make  him  lord  of. — Call  the  lady  Conftance  j 
Some  fpeedy  mefTengcr  bid  her  repair 
To  our  folemnity  :• — I  truft  we  (hall, 
If  not  fill  up  the  meafure  of  her  will. 
Yet  in  fome  meafure  fatisfy  her  fo. 
That  we  (hall  ftop  her  exclamation. 
Go  we,  as  well  as  hafte  will  fuffer  us. 
To  this  unlook*d  for  unprepared  pomp. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Faulconbridgi. 

Fauk.  ^  Mad  world  !  mad  kings  !  mad  compofition ! 
John,  to  ftop  Arthur's  title  in  the  whole, 
Hath  willingly  *  departed  with  a  part :     - 
And  France,  (whofe  armour  confcience  buckled  on  5 
Whom  zeal  and  charity  brought  to  the  field. 
As  God's  owji  foldier)  ^  rounded  in  the  ear 
With  that  fame  purpofe-changer,  that  (ly  devil ; 
That  broker,  that  ftill  breaks  the  pate  of  faith  j 
That  daily  break-vow ;  he  that  wins  of  all, 

^  Mad] — Strange,  abfurd.  «  departed  mtb'\^x t^namtiitA, 
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Of  kings,  of  beggars,  old  men,  young  men,  maids, 

(Who  having  no  external  thing  to  lo(e 

But  the  word  maid,  cheats  the  poor  maid  of  that) 

That  fmooth-fac*d  gentleman,  tickling  commodity,*— 

•  Commodity,  the  bias  of  the  world  j 

The  world,  who  of  itfelf  is  '  peifcd  well, 

Made  to  run  even,  upon  even  ground ; 

*Till  this  advantage,  this  vile  drawing  bias. 

This  fway  of  motion,  this  commodity. 

Makes  it  take  head  from  all  indifferency. 

From  all  direftion,  purpofc,  courfe,  intent : 

And  this  fame  bias,  this  commodity. 

This  bawd,  this  broker,  this  all-changing  word, 

Clapt  on  the  outward  eye  of  fickle  France, 

Hath  drawn  him  from  his  own-determinM  aid. 

From  a  refolv'd  and  honourable  war. 

To  a  moft  bafe  and  vile-concluded  peace.— 

And  why  rail  I  on  this  commodity  ? 

But  for  becaufe  he  hath  not  woo'd  me  yet : 

Not  that  I  have  the  power  to  *  clutch  my  hand^ 

When  **  his  fair  angels  would  falute  my  palm  j 

^But  for  my  hand,  as  unattempted  yet. 

Like  a  poor  beggar,  raileth  on  the  rich. 

Well,  whiles  I  am  a  beggar,  I  will  rail, 

And  fay, — there  is  no  P^n,  but  to  be  rich ; 

And  being  rich,  my  virtue  then  fhall  be, 

To  fay, — there  is  no  vice,  but  beggary : 

Since  kings  break  faith  upon  commodity. 

Gain,  be  my  lord  j  for  I  will  worlhip  thee !  {^Exit. 

•  Commodity^ — Self-interefl.       "  I  will  turn  difeafci  to  amtiMUtyy 

HiKRYlV.  Part  II.  Aai.  S.  2.     Fat. 
'^7/^]— poifcd.  «  r/tf/ri&]— clench,  fhut  it  fall. 

*  bhfair  angels'l^'^oiti.  *  j5«f//«']— But  becaufe, 
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A  C  T    HI.        SCENE     I. 

1 

The  French  King^s  Pavilion. 

Enter  Conftancey  ArAur^  and  Saiijbury. 

Conji.  Gone  to  be  marry 'd  !  gone  to  fwear  a  peace ! 
Falfe  blood  to  falfe  blood  joined  !  Gone  to  be  friends ! 
Shall  Lewis  have  Blanch  ?  and  Blanch  thofe  provinces  ? 
It  is  not  fo ;  thou  haft  mif-fpoke,  mif-heard  5 
Be  well  advis'd,  tell  o*er  thy  tale  again  : 
It  cannot  be  i  thou  doft  but  fay,  *tis  fo ; 
I  truft,  I  may  not  truft  thee ;  for  thy  word 
Is  but  the  vain  breath  of  a  common  man  : 
Believe  me,  I  do  not  believe  thee,  man  5  * 
I  have  a  king*s  oath  to  the  contrary. 
Thou  fhalt  be  punifh'd  for  thus  frighting  me. 
For  I  am  fick,  and  capable  of  fears  ; 
Opprefs'd  with  wrongs,  and  therefore  full  of  fears  \ 
A  widow,  hufbandlefs,  fubjedt  to  fears ; 
A  woman,  naturally  born  to  fears  : 
And  though  thou  tiovf  cortfefs  thou  didft  but  jeft. 
With  my  vext  fpirits  I  cannot  take  a  truce. 
But  they  will  quake  and  tremble  all  this  day. 
What  doft  thou  mean  by  fhaking  of  thy  head  ? 
Why  doft  thou  look  fo  fadly  on  my  fon  ? 
What  means  that  hand  upon  that  breaft  of  thine  ? 
Wliy  holds  thine  eye  that  lamentable  rheum. 
Like  a  proud  river  peering  o*er  his  bounds  ? 
pe  thcfc  fad  figns  confirmers  of  thy  words  ? 
Then  fpcak  again  •,  not  all  thy  former  tale. 
But  this  one  word,  whether  thy  tale  be  tryet 

Sal. 
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Sal.  As  true,  as,  I  believe,  you  thmk  them  falfc. 
That  give  you  caufe  to  prove  my  faying  true. 

Conft.  Oh,  if  thou  teach  me  to  believe  this  forrow; 
Teach  thou  this  forrow  how  to  make  me  die ; 
And  let  belief  and  life  encounter  ioy 
As  doth  the  fur>  erf  two  defperate  men. 
Which,  in  the  very  meeting,  fall,  and  die.—' 
Lewis  marry  Blanch  !    Oh,  boy,  then  where  art  thou  ? 
France  friend  with  England  !  whai  becomes  of  me  ?— 
Fellow,  be  gone  j  I  cannot  brook  thy  fight ; 
This  news  hath  made  thee  a  moft  ugly  man. 

Sal.  What  other  harm  have  I,  good  lady,  done. 
But  fpoke  the  harm  that  is  by  others  done  ? 

Cwj^.^  Which  harm  within  itfelf  fo  heinous  is» 
As  it  makes  harmful  all  that  fpeak  of  it. 
Artb.  I  do  befeech  you,  maddm,  be  content. 
Gmft.  If  thou,  that  bidft  me  be  content,  wert  grirn^ 
Ugly,  and  fland'rous  to  thy  mother's  womb. 
Full  of  unpleafing  blots,  and  ^  fightlefis  ftains. 
Lame,  foolifh,  crooked,  '  fwart,  prodigious. 
Patched  with  foul  moles,  and  eye-o^ending  marks^ 
I  would  not  care,  I  then  would  be  content  -, 
For  then  I  fhould  not  love  thee  -,  no,  nor  thou 
Become  thy  great  birth,  nor  deferve  a  crown. 
But  thou  art  fair ;  and  at  thy  birth,  dear  boy  f 
Nature  and  fortune  joined  to  make  thee  great : 
Of  nature's  gifts  thou  may'ft  with  lilies  boaft. 
And  with  the  half-blown  rofe :  but  fortune,  oh ! 
She  is  corrupted,  chang'd,  and  won  from  thee ; 
She  adulterates  hourly  with  thine  uncle  John ; 
And  with  her  golden  hand  hath  pluck'd  on  France 
To  tread  down  fair  refpeft  of  fovereignty, 

*  /wMTtt  pr0iiigiouj,]'^{vrtnhY9  pf  a  dark  complexion— 4b  deformed 
Mr  to  be  deemed  an  evil  omen,  portentous. 

And 
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And  made  his  majefty  the  bawd  to  theirs. 
France  is  a  bawd  to  fortune,  and  king  John  ; 
That  (trumpet  fortune,  that  ufurping  John  :— 
Tell  me,  thou  fellow,  is  not  France  forfworn  ^ 
Envenom  him  with  words  •,  or  get  thee  gone. 
And  leave  thofe  woes  alone,  which  I  alone 
Am  bound  to  under- bear. 

Sal.  Pardon  mc,  madam, 
I  may  not  go  without  you  to  the  kings. 

Conft.  Thou  may'ft,  thou  (halt,  I  will  not  go  with  thee : 
I  will  inftrudt  my  forrows  to  be  proud  j 
For  grief  is  proud,  tod  makes  his  owner  *"  ftout. 
To  me,  and  to  the  ftate  of  my  great  grief. 
Let  kings  aiTembles  for  my  griePs  fo  great. 
That  no  fupporter  but  the  huge  firm  earth 
Can  hold  it  up :  here  I  and  "  forrow  fit  i 
Here  is  my  throne,  bid  kings  come  bow  to  it. 

\fthrows  berfelf  on  the  ground. 

Enter  King  Jobn,    TCing  Philip,   Lewis,  Blanch^   Elinor^ 

Faukonbridgey  and  Auftria. 

K.  Phil.  'Tis  true,  fair  daughter  •,  and  this  bleflcd  day 
Ever  in  France  ftiall  be  kept  feftival : 
To  folemnize  this  day,  the  glorious  fun 
Stays  in  his  courfe,  and  plays  the  alchymift ; 
Turning,  with  fplendor  of  his  precious  eye, 

"*  ^^» — In  Mttcb  ado  4&out  Nctbing,  the  father  of  Herof  deprclTcd  by 
her  difgrace,  declares  himfelf  fo  fubdued  by  grief  that  a  thread  maj 
lead  him.  How  is  it  that  grief  in  Leonato  and  lady  Conftanee  produces 
effe^ls  dire£lly  oppofice,  and  yet  both  agreeable  to  nature  ?  Sorrow 
foftens  the  mind  while  it  is  yet  warmed  by  hope^  but  hardens  it  when 
It  is  congealed  by  defpair.  Diitrefs,  while  there  remains  any  pro- 
fpedl  of  relief,  is  weak  and  flexible,  but  when  no  fuccour  remains,  is 
fearlcfs  and  llubborn ;  angry  alike  at  thofe  that  injure,  and  at  thofe 
chat  do  not  help ;  carelefs  to  pleafe  where  nothing  can  be  gained,  and 
fearlcfs  to  oifend  when  there  is  nothing  further  to  be  dreaded.  Snch 
^as  ih»  writer's  knowledge  of  the  paffions.  "  /errotos. 
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The  meagre  cloddy  earth  to  glittering. gold : 
The  yearly  courfe,  that  brings  this  day  about. 
Shall  never  fee  it  but  a  holy-day. 

Conft.  A  wicked  day,  and  not  a  holy-day  ! 

What  hath  this  day  deferv'd  ?  what  hath  it  done ; 
That  it  in  golden  letters  (hould  be  fet. 
Among  "*  the  high-tides,  in  the  kalendar  ?   .       > 
Nay,  rather,  turn  this  day  out  of  the  week ; 
This  day  of  (hame,  opprcflion,  perjury  : 
Or,  if  it  muft  (land  (till,  let  wives  with  child 
Pray,  that  their  burthens  may  not  fall  this  day^ 
Left  that  their  hopes  '  prodigioufly  be  croft : 
^  But  on  this  day,  let  feamen  fear  no  wreck ; 
No  bargains  break,  that  are  not  this  day  made : 
This  day,  all  things  begun  come  to  ill  end ; 
Yea,  faith  itfelf  to  hollow  falfhood  change ! 

J^.  fbil.  By  heaven,  lady,  you  (hall  have  no  cauie 
To  curfe  the  fair  proceedings  of  this  day : 
Have  I  not  pawn'd  to  you  my  majefty  ? 

Confi.  You  have  beguird  me  with  a  counterfeit, 
Refembling  majefty  i  which,  being  touch'd,  and  tryM, 
Proves  valuelefs  :  You  are  forfWorn,  forfworn  \ 
You  came  in  arms  to  fpill  mine  enemies'  blood. 
But  now  '  in  arms  you  ftrengthcn  it  with  yours : 
The  grappling  vigour  and  rough  frown  of  war,. 
Is  '  clad  in  amity  and  painted  peace^ 
And  our  oppreflion  hath  made  up  this  league  :*— 
Arm,  arm,  you  heavens,  againft  thefe  perjur'd  kings  I 
A  widow  cries ;  be  huft)and  to  me^  heavens  ! 

*  thi  high  tides t'\ — folemn  feftivals,  or  other  remarkable  occurrencet. 

'  ffdigiQuJlj\ — by  a  birth  that  is  prodigious,  the  proda^on  of  a 
ftoofter. 

^  /?«r]  — Save,  except— -lacky  and  unlucky  days  were  himttXj 
marked  in  almanacks.        '  19  armj^-^'m  mutual  embraces.        '  etU, 

Let 
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Let  not  the  hOdts  6f  this  ungodfy  day 
Wear  out  the  day  m  peace;  but,  ere  fun-fet. 
Set  armed  difcord  *twixt  thefe  pequr'd  kings ! 
Hear  me>  oh,  hear  me ! 

Aiift.  Lady  Conftanct ,  peace* 

Confl.  War !  war  1  no  peace !  peace  is  to  me  a  war. 
^  O  Lymog^  I  O  Auftria !  thou  doft  (hame 
That  bloody  fpoll:  Thou  flave,  thou  wretch,  thou  coward 
Thou  little  valiant,  great  in  viTlainy ! 
Thou  ever  ftrong  upon  the  ftronger  fide  ! 
Thou  fortune's  champion,  that  doft  never  fight 
But  when  her  humourous  ladyfliip  is  by 
X  To  teach  thee  fafety  !  thou  art  pcrjur'd  too. 
And  footh'ft  up  greatnefs.     What  a  fool  art  thou, 
A  ramping  fool ;  to  brag,  and  ilamp,  and  fwear. 
Upon  my  party  !  Thou  cold-blooded  Have, 
Haft  thou  not  fpoke  like  thunder  on  my  fide  ? 
Been  fworn  my  foldier  ?  bidding  me  depend 
Upon  thy  ftars,  thy  fortune,  and  thy  ftrength  ? 
And  doft  thou  now  fall  over  to  my  foes  ? 
Thou  wear  a  lion's  hide  !  dofi^  it  for  fhame. 
And  hang  a  calf 's-fkin  on  thofe  recreant  limbs. 

j^Jf.  O,  that  a  man  would  fpeak  thofe  words  to  me ! 

Faulc.  And  hang  a  calf 's-ikin  on  thofe  recreant  liml». 

jiufi.  Thou  dar'ft  not  fay  fo,  villain,  for  thy  life. 

Faulc.  And  hang  a  calf's  flcin  on  thofe  recreant  limbs< 

K.  Jcbn.  We  like  not  this ;  thou  doft  forget  thyfelf. 

Enter  Pandulpb. 

K.  Phil.  Here  comes  the  holy  legate  of  the  pope. 
Pond.  Hail,  you  anointed  deputies  of  heaven  !•— > 

«  O  Lymegts !  O  Jufiria  /]— Here  ShakiJ^an  hath  conjoiiwd  tht 
two  well  known  enemies  oi Richard:  the  Duke  of  Auftria  once  threvi 
h^n  into  prifon  %  but  he  fell  before  the  caftle  of  Fidomsr^  Vifeoant  o 
Limtjges,  by  the  irrow  of  Bcrtund  it  Courdow. 

Tc 
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To  thcc,  king  John,  my  holy  errand  is^ 
I  Pandulph^  of  fair  Milan  cardinal^ 
And  from  pope  Innocent  the  legate  here, 
JDo,  in  his  name,  religioufly  demand, 
"Why  thou  againft  the  church,  our  holy  mother^ 
So  wilfully  doft  fpurn  ;  and^  "  force  perforce, 
ICeep  Stephen  Langton,  chofen  archbifhop 
Of  Canterbury,  from  that  holy  fee  ? 
This,  in  our  'forefaid  holy  father's  name, 
Pope  Innocent,  I  do  demand  of  thee. 

K.  John.  What  earthly  naifie  to  interrogatories 
Can  talk  the  free  breath  of  a  facred  king  ? 
Thou  canfl:  not,  cardinal,  devife  a  name 
So  flight,  unworthy,  and  ridiculous. 
To  chargp  me  to  an  anfwer,  as  the  pope. 
Tell  him  this  tale,  and  from  the  mouth  of  England : 
Add  thus  much  more, — That  no  Italian  pried 
5hall  tithe  or  toll  in  our  dominions  ; 
But  as  we  under  heaven  are  fupreme  head, 
Soj  under  him,  that  great  fupremacy, 
^herc  we  do  reign,  we  will  alone  uphold, 
AVithout  the  afliftance  of  a  mortal  hand  : 
So  tell  the  pope  •,  all  reverence  fet  apart. 
To  him,  and  his  ufurp*d  authority, 

K.  PbiL  Brother  of  England,  you  blafpheme  in  this. 

K.  John.  Though  you,  and  all  the  kings  of  Chriftendom) 
Are  led  fo  grofsly  by  this  meddling  prieft, 
JDreading  the  curfe  that  money  may  buy  out ; 
And,  by  the  merit  of  vile  gold,  drofs,  duft, 
Purchafe  corrupted  pardon  of  a  man, 
^ho,  in  that  fale,  fells  pardon  from  himfclf  2 
Though  you,  and  all  the  reft,  fo  grofsly  le^, 
This  juggling  witchcraft  with  revenue  chcri(h ; 

^  force  pirflrciy^'^hj  main  force. 

VOL.   III.  X  Yet 
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Yet  I,  ajone,  alone  do  me  oppofc 

Againft  the  pope,  and  count  his  friends  my  foes* 

Pand.  Then,  by  the  lawful  power  that  I  have. 
Thou  (halt  (land  curft,  and  excommunicate : 
And  ble(rcd  Ihall  he  be,  that  doth  revolt 
From  his  allegiance  to  an  heretic ; 
And  meritorious  (hall  that  hand  be  calPd, 
Canonized,  and  wor(hip*d  as  a  faint. 
That  takes  away  by  any  fecret  courfc 
Thy  hateful  life. 

Ctmjl.  O,  lawful  let  it  be. 
That  I  have  ""  room  with  Rome  to  curfe  a  while ! 
Good  father  cardinal,  cry  thou,  amen, 
To  my  keen  curfes ;  for,  without  my  wrong. 
There  is  no  tongue  hath  power  to  curfe  him  right. 

Fond.  There*s  law  and  warrant,  lady,  for  my  curfe* 

Conji.  And  for  mine  too ;  when  law  can  do  no  right. 
Let  it  be  lawful,  that  law  ^  bar  no  wrong : 
\jkm  cannot  give  my  child  his  kingdom  here ; 
For  he,  that  holds  his  kingdom,  holds  the  law : 
Therefore,  fince  law  itfclf  is  perfeft  wrong. 
How  can  the  law  forbid  my  tongue  to  curfe  ? 

Pand.  Philip  of  France,  on  peril  of  a  curfe. 
Let  go  the  hand  of  that  arch-heretic  ; 
And  rai(e  the  power  of  France  upon  his  head, 
Unlefs  he  do  fubmit  himfelf  to  Rome. 

Eli.  Look'ft  thou  pale,  France  ?  do  not  let  go  thy  hand, 

Conji.  Look  to  that,  devil !   left  that  France  repent. 
And,  by  disjoining  hands>  hell  lofe  a  foul. 

Auft.  King  Philip,  liften  to  the  cardinal. 

Faulc.  And  hang  a  calf 's-fkin  on  his  recreant  limbs. 

Auft.  Well,  ruffian,  I  muft  pocket  up  thefe  wrongs, 
Bccaufe— — 


%k 


^  room  toith  Romi\-^]vhivz  C^sar^  A£l  III,  S.  i.     Ant. 

^  itfr]— obilraft. 

Faulc. 
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Faulc.  Your  breeches  beft  may  carry  thcn>. 
K.  John.  Philip,  what  fay*ft  thou  to  the  cardinal  ? 
Conft.  What  ihould  he  fay,  but  as  the  cardinal  ? 
Lewis.  Bethink  you,  father ;  for  the  difference 
Is,  purchafe  of  a  heavy  curfe  from  Rome, 
O  x  the  light  lofs  of  England  for  a  friend  : 
Porcgo  the  eaficr. 

Blanch.  That's  the  curfe  of  Rome. 
C(mft.  O  Lewis,  ftand  faft  ;  the  devil  tempts  thee  hertf^ 
I^n   likcnefs  of  a  new  '  untrimmed  bride, 

Blanch.  The  lady  Conftance  fpcaks  not  from  her  ^  faith, 
ft  ut  from  her  need. 

Conft.  Oh,  if  thou  grant  my  need, 
VVhich  only  lives  but  by  the  death  '  of  faithj 
riiat  need  muft  needs  infer  this  principle, 
That  faith  will  live  again  by  death  of  need  : 
O3,  then,  tread  down  my  need,  and  faith  mounts  up  ; 
Keep  my  need  up,  and  faith  is  trodden  down. 

K.  John.  The  king  is  mov*d,  and  anfwerjS  not  to  this. 
Conft.  O,  be  remov'd  from  him,  and  anfwer  well. 
Auft.  Do  fo,  king  Philip  -,  hang  no  more  in  doubt. 
Faulc.  Hang  nothing  but  a  calf *s-(kinj  mod  fweet  lout. 
*K.  Phil.  1  and  pcrplexM,  and  know  not  what  to  fay. 
Pand.  What  can'ft  thou  fay,  but  will  perplex  thee  more^ 
If  thou  ftand  excommunicate,  and  curft  ? 

K.  Phil.  Good  reverend  father,  make  my  perfon  yours, 
And  tell  me,  how  you  would  beftow  yourfelf. 
This  royal  hand  and  tnine  are  newly  knit ; 
And  the  conjunftion  of  our  inward  fouls 
Marry'd  in  league,  coupled  and  linked  together 
With  all  religious  ftrength  of  facred  vows ; 
The  lateft  breath,  that  gave  the  found  of  words, 

'  MBirimmfii] — in  a  deihabille,  difenc umbered  of  the  formalities  of 
^^,  of  all  nuptial  pomp.— ^W /rmAvi— adorned,  decked  out  to  the 
«t»oft.  y  /tf/7ir,]^bciicr.  *  o/faitb.l'^ELdclhy. 

X  2  Was 
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Was  decp-fworn  faith,  peace,  amity,  true  lovc^ 
Between  o.ur  kingdoms,  and  our  royal  ielves  ^ 
And  even  before  this  truce,  but  new  before,-— 
No  longer  than  we  well  could  wafii  our  hands. 
To  clap  this  royal  bargain  up  of  peace,— - 
Heaven  knows,  they  were  befmear*d  and  over-tlain'd 
With  flaughter's  pencil ;  where  revenge  did  paint 
The  fearful  difference  of  incenfed  kings  : 
And  fhall  thcfe  hands,  fo  lately  purg'd  of  blood. 
So  newly  joined  in  love,  fo  ftrong  *  in  both. 
Unyoke  this  feizure,  and  this  Tcind  ^  rcgrcct  ? 
Play  fall  and  loofc  with  faith  ?  fo  jeft  with  heaven^ 
Make  fuch  unconftant  children  of  ourfelves. 
As  now  again  to  fnatch  our  palm  from  palm ; 
tJnfwear  faith  fwom ;  and  on  the  marriage  bed 
Of  fmiling  peace  to  march  a  bloody  hoit. 
And  make  a  riot  on  the  gentle  brow 
Of  true  fincerity  ?   O  holy  fir. 
My  reverend  father,  let  it  not  be  fo : 
Out  of  your  grace,  devife,  ordain,  impofe 
Some  gentle  order ;  and  then  we  fhall  be  bleQi 
To  do  your  pleafure,  and  continue  friends. 

Pond.  All  form  is  formlefs,  order  orderlefs. 
Save  what  is  oppofite  to  England!s  love. 
Therefore,  to  arms  !   be  champion  of  our  church  ! 
Or  let  the  church,  our  mother,  breathe  her  curfe, 
A  mother's  curfe,  on  her  revolting  fon. 
France,  thou  may'ft  hold  a  ferpent  by  the  tongue^ 
A  ^  cafed  lion  by  the  mortal  paw, 
A  fading  tyger  fafer  by  the  tooth. 
Than  keep  in  peace  that  hand  which  thou  do(t  hold^ 

*  in  ^0/^y]— -the  former  enmityy  aod  prefent  reconciliatioD* 
^  rtgreif  f]— interchange  of  falutations. 

•  /4^i/]— <a^,  pent  up,  iiriuted  by  coofitcment. 

K.  PHf. 
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K.  Phil.  I  may  disjoin  my  hand,  but  not  my  faiths 
Pan  J.  So  mak'fl:  thou  faith  an  enemy  to  faidi ; 
And^  like  a  civil  war,  fet'ft  oath  to  oath. 
Thy  tongue  againft  thy  tongue.     O,  let  thy  vow 
Firft  made  to  heaven,  firft  be  to  heaven  performed  5 
That  is,  to  be  the  champion  of  our  church ! 
What  fince  thou  IwoPft,  is  fworn  againft  thyfelf. 
And  may  not  be  performed  by  thy fclf : 
For  that,  which  thou  haft  (worn  to  do  ami(s> 
Is  not  amifs,  *  when  it  is  truly  done : 
And  being  not  done,  where  doing  tetids  to  ill, 
'  The  truth  is  then  moft  done  not  doing  it : 
The  better  aft  of  purpofes  miftook 
Is,  to  miftake  again  ;  ^  though  indireft^ 
Tct  indireftion  thereby  grows  dircft. 
And  falihood  falfliood  cures ;  as  fire  cools  fire^ 
Within  the  fcorched  veins  of  one  new  burn'd^ 
It  is  religion,  that  doth  make  vows  kept } 
But  thou  haft  fworn  againft  religion  : 
By  which  thou  fwear'ft  againft  the  thing  thou  fweaPft  % 
And  mak'ft  an  oath  the  furety  for  thy  truth 
Againft  an  oath  :  •  The  truth  thou  art  unfure 
To  fwear,  fwear  only  not  to  be  forfworn  •, 
Elie,  what  a  mockciry  (hould  it  be  to  fwear  ? 
But  thou  doft  fwear  only  to  be  forfworn ; 
And  moft  forfworn,  to  keep  what  thou  doft  fwear. 
Therefore,  thy  latter  vows,  againft  thy  firft. 
Is  in  thyfelf  rebellion  to  thyfelf : 
And  better  conqueft  never  canft  thou  make, 

*  whet  it  is  truly  d$ni  /]— i.  e.  (as  he  explains  it)    **  when  it  is  mt 
*•  ikwi  at  a  J/,** — Is  mft  amifs, 

*  ^be  /rir/i&]-**This  phrafe  implies,  tliroughouc  this  fpeech,  reBituii 
^tndssB.  ^  tlfougb  i>4^>^/?y]— though  this  courfe  be  (o, 

*  7bi  trtttb  tb$u  art  unfure  /#  fwear ^  fwear  only  n$t  t9  be  forfworn  ;]— 
l^tU  matters  of  doubt,  let  not  thy  latter  oaths  contradift  thy  former« 

X  3  Than 
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Than  arm  thy  conftant  and  thy  nobler  parts 

Againft  tbefe  giddy  loqfe  fuggcftions  : 

Upon  which  better  part  our  prayers  come  in. 

If  thou  vouchfafe  them  :  but,  if  not,  then  know^ 

The  peril  of  our  curfes  light  on  thee  , 

So  heavy,  as  thou  (halt  not  (hake  them  ofF, 

But,  in  defpair,  die  under  their  bUck  weight. 

-//«/?.  Rebellion,  flat  rebellion  ! 

Faulc.  Wiirt  not  be  ? 
Will  not  a  calf 's-lkin  ftop  that  mouth  of  thine  ? 

Lewis.  Father,  to  arms !    ' 

Blanch.  Upon  thy  wedding  day  ? 
Againft  the  blood  that  thou  haft  married  ? 
What,  fhall  our  feaft  be  kept  with  (laughter'd  men  ? 
Shall  ^  braying  trumpets,  and  loud  churlifli  drums,— ^ 
Clamours  of  hell, — ^be  meafures  to  our  pomp  ? 
O  hufljand,  hear  mc ! — ah !  alack,  how  new 
I§  huft)and  in  my  mouth ! — even  for  that  name. 
Which  'till  this  time  my  tongue  did  ne'er  pronounce^ 
Upon  my  knee  I  beg,  go  not  to  arms 
Againft  mine  uncle. 

Conjl.  Oh,  upon  my  knee. 
Made  hard  with  kneeling,  I  do  pray  to  thee. 
Thou  virtuous  Dauphin,  alter  not  the  doom 
Fore-thought  by  heaven. 

Blanch.  Now  Ihall  I  fee  thy  love ;  What  motive  may 
Be  ftronger  with  thee  th4n  the  name  of  wife  ? 

Conft.  That  which  upholdeth  him  that  thee  upholds. 
His  honour :    Oh,  thine  honour,  Lewis,  thine  honour  I 

Lewis.  '  I  mufe,  your  majefty  doth  feem  fo  cold. 
When  ftjch  profound  refpefts  do  pull  you  on. 

PanJ.  I  will  denounce  a  curfe  upon  his  head.   . 

K.  Phil.  Thou  (halt  not  need : — England,  Til  fall  from 
thee. 


% 
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Confi.  O  fair  return  of  banifhM  majefty  ! 
Eli.  O  foul  revolt  of  French  inconftancy ! 
K.  John.  France^  thou  (halt  rue  this  hour  within  this 

hour. 
FauU.  Old  time  the  clock-fetter^  that  bald  fexton  timCt 
*  Is  it  as  he  will  ?  well  then,  France  (hall  rue. 

Blanch.  The  fun's  o'ercaft  with  blood :  Fair  day,  adieu ! 
Which  is  the  fide  that  I  muft  go  withal  ? 
I  am  with  both  :  each  army  hath  a  hand ; 
And,  in  their  rage,  I  having  hold  of  both. 
They  whirl  afunder,  and  difmember  me. 
Hu(band,  I  cannot  pray  that  thou  may'ft  win ; 
Uncle,  I  needs  muft  pray  that  thou  may'ft  lofe ; 
Father,  I  may  not  wifh  the  fortune  thine ; 
Grandam,  I  will  not  wifh  thy  wi(hes  thrive : 
Whoever  wins,  on  that  fide  (hall  I  lofe ; 
Aifured  lofs,  before  the  match  be  playM« 
Lewis.  Lady,  with  me ;  with  me  thy  fortune  lives*  ' 
Blanch.  There  where  my  fortune  lives>  there  my  life 

dies. 
K.  John.  Coufin,  go  draw  our  pui(rance  together.— 

\Ex%t  Faulconbridgep 
Prance,  I  am  burn'd  up  with  inflaming  wrath  s 
A  rage,  whofe  heat  hath  this  condition, 
That  nothing  can  allay,  nothing  but  blood, 
The  blood,  and  deareft-valu'd  blood,  of  France. 

Jj^.  Phil  Thy  rage  Ihall  burn  thee  up^  and  thou  fhilc 
turn 
To  afhes,  ere  our  blood  (hall  quench  that  fire : 
l^ook  to  thyfclf,  thou  art  in  jeopardy. 

K.  John.  No  more  than  he  tHat  threats.— To  arms  let's 
hie!  [Exctmt. 

\  Is  it  as  bi  wll^]'^h  it  referred  to  his  decifion } 
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SCENE        II. 

A  Field  of  Battle. 

^arqmSf  Excurftons:   enter  Fauhonbridge,  with  jhjtria\ 

bead. 


»■  •' 


Faulf.  Now,  by  my  life,  this  day  grows  wondrous  hot  i 
Some  airy  devil  hovers  in  the  (ky. 
And  pours  down  mifchief.     Auftri^'s  head  lie  there  i 
While  Philip  breathes. 

Enter  King  Jobn^  Jrihur^  and  Hubert. 

K.  John.  Hubert)  keep  thou  this  boy  :-**Courin|  make 

.up; 
My  mother  is  aflailed  in  our  tent. 
And  ta'en,  I  fear. 

Faulc.  My  lord,  I  refcu'd  her  j 
Her  highnefs  is  in  Ikfety,  fear  you  not  % 
But  on,  my  liege ;  for  very  little  pains 
Will  brifig  this  labour  to  an  happy  end.  [Exeunt^ 

SCENE        III. 

^larumSy  excurfions^  retreat.    Re-enter  King  Jobn^  Elinor^ 
Jrthur^  Faulconbridg^i  Hubert^  and  Lords. 

K.  Jdm.  So  fhall  it  be  \  your  grace  (hall  flay  behind, 

\To  Elinor. 
3o  ftrongly  gqardedn-^oufin,  look  not  fad : 

\To  Arthur ^ 
Thy  grandam  loves  thee ;  and  thy  uncle  will 
As  dear  be  to  thee  as  thy  father  was. 

Artb.  O,  thi3  will  make  my  mother  die  yrith  grief. 

■ 

^^*  '  HithM,  ietp  tbis  btj  :~-Pbi£f,  &<:. 
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K.  John.  Coufin^  away  for  England ;  hafte  before : 

[To  Faulconhidgif. 
And^  ere  our  coming,  fee  thou  fhake  the  bags 
Of  hoarding  abbots ;  imprifoned  angels 
Set  at  liberty  :  "  the  fat  ribs  of  peace 
Muft  "  by  the  hungry,  now  be  fed  upon : 
Ufe  our  commillion  in  his  utmoft  force. 

Fmlc.  ""  Bell  book  and  candle  fhall  not  drive  ttit  back, 
When  gold  and  (ilver  becks  me  to  come  on. 
I  leave  your  highnefs. — Grandam^  I  will  pray 
(If  ever  I  remember  to  be  holy) 
For  your  fair  fafety  ;  fo  I  kifs  your  hand. 

Eli.  Farewell,  gentle  coufin. 

K.  John.  Coz,  farewell.  [Exit  Faulc. 

Eli'.  Come  hither,  little  kinfman  ;  hark,  a  word. 

[Taking  bim  to  one  fide  of  tbeftage. 

K.  Join.  Come  hither,  Hubert.    O  my  gentle  Hubert, 
We  owe  thee  much  ;  within  this  wall  of  flcfh 
There  is  a  foul,  counts  thee  her  creditor. 
And  with  advantage  means  to  pay  thy  love  :- 
And,  my  good  friend,  thy  voluntary  oath 
Lives  in  this  bofom,  dearly  cherilh*d. 
Give  me  thy  hand.     1  had  a  thing  to  fay. 
But  I  will  fit  it  with  fome  better  time. 
By  heaven,  Hubert,  I  am  almoft  afham*d 
To  fay  what  good  refpeft  I  have  of  thee. 

Huk.  I  am  much  boundeo  to  your  majefty. 

K.  John.  Good  friend,  thou  haft  no  caufe  to  fay  fo  yet : 
But  thou  (halt  have  j  and  creep  time  nelcr  fo  flow, 
Tet  it  Iball  come,  for  me  to  do  thee  good. 

■  Tifc  fat  rihs  0/ peaee]'^ihe  ccclcfiaftical  xevenuei. 
*  ^  tti  hungry,] — the  hungry  troops. 
Beli  bookMnd  rtf«i//r]— alluding  to  the  Romifii  curfe,  pronounced 
^tbepriefl  during  mtfs;  the  book  open,  r^/r^/^i  lighted,  and  facring 

I  had 


I 
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I  had  a  thing  to  fay, — But  let  it  go : 

The  fun  is  in  the  heaven  ;  and  the  proud  day. 

Attended  with  the  pleafures  of  the  world. 

Is  all  too  wanton,  and  too  full  ^  of  gawds, 

To  give  me  aduicnce : — If  the  midnight  bell 

'  Did,  with  his  iron  tongue  and  brazen  mouch> 

Sopnd  on  unto  the  drowfy  race  of  night ; 

If  this  fame  were  a  church-yard  where  we  ftand. 

And  thou  pofiefled  with  a  thoufand  wrongs ; 

Or  if  that  furly  fpirit,  melancholy, 

Had  bak*d  thy  blood,  and  made  it  heavy,  thick ; 

(Which,  elfe,  runs  '  tickling  up  and  down  the  veins. 

Making  that  ideot,  laughter,  *  keep  men's  eyes. 

And  ftrain  their  cheeks  to  idle  merriment, 

A  pailion  hateful  to  my  purpofes) 

Or  if  that  thou  could*ft  fee  me  without  eyes. 

Hear  me  without  thine  ears,  and  make  reply 

Without  a  tongue,  ufing  conceit  alone. 

Without  eyes,  ears,  and  harmful  found  of  words ; 

Then,  in  defpight  of  broad-ey'd  watchful  day, 

I  would  into  thy  bofom  pour  my  thoughts  : 

But,  ah,  I  will  not : — Yet  I  love  thee  well  •, 

And,  by  my  troth,  I  think,  thou  lov*ft  me  well. 

Hut.  So  well,  that  what  you  bid  me  undertake. 
Though  that  my  death  were  '  adjundt  to  my  aft, 
By  heaven,  I  would  do  it. 

K.  John.  Do  not  I  know,  thou  would*ft  ? 
Gopd  Hubert,  Hubert,  Hubert,  throw  thine  eye 
On  yon  young  boy  :  Til  tell  thee  what,  my  friend,    . 
He  is  a  very  ferpent  in  my  way ; 

P  of  gawds  ^  to  give  mf] — fbowy  appearances,  for  thee  to  give  m«« 

*  Had  zvitb  bis  iron  tongue  and  brazen  moutb 

Sounden  unto^  &c.-^foundcd  unco,  &c.         ^ound  one. 
»  trickling.  *  i^^]— abide  in,  difplay  itfclf  there, 

*  4i^««^]^Annezed,  united,  ,  Poems,  481. 

All 
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wherefoe'er  this  foot  of  mine  doth  treadj 
rs  before  me :  Doll  thou  underftand  ihe  ? 

art  his  keeper. 
i.  And  rU  keep  him  fo, 
he  fhall  not  offend  your  majefty. 
John.  Death. 
b.  My  lord? 
Jobn.  A  grave. 
J.  He  (hall  not  live. 
John.  Enough. 
Id  be  merry  now :  Hubert,  I  love  thee ; 

rU  not  fay  what  I  intend  for  thee : 
mber.—— Madam,  fare  you  well : 
nd  thofe  powers  o*er  to  your  majefty, 
.  My  blefling  go  with  thee ! 
John.  For  England,  coufin,  go : 
rt  fhall  be  your  man,  attend  on  you 
all  true  duty. — On  towards  Calais,  ho !      [^Exeunt. 

S    C    E    N    E        IV. 

^be  French  Court. 

tr  King  Philip  j  Lewis^  Pandulph^  and  Attendants. 

Phil,  So,  by  a  roaring  tempeft  on  the  flood, 

ole  "  armado  of  coUcfted  fail 

ter'd,  and  disjoined  from  fcUowfhip, 

id.  Courage  and  comfort !  all  fhall  yet  go  welL 

Phil.  What  can  go  well,  when  we  have  run  fo  ill  ? 

re  not  beaten  ?  Is  not  Angiers  loft  ? 

ir  ta*en  prifoner  ?  divers  dear  friends  flain  ? 

bloody  England  into  England  gone; 

Dearipg  interruption,  fpite  of  France  ? 


mado  cf  colUiled  fail'\''^  fleet  of  wir,^#wi^/J^ful>dttcd.— 

Ijmis. 


'\ 
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Lewis.  What  he  hath  won,  that  hath  he  fortify'd ; 
So  hot  a  fpeed  with  fuch  advice  difpos*d. 
Such  temperate  order  "^  in  fo  fierce  a  caule. 
Doth  want  example  -,  Who  hath  read,  or  heard^ 
Of  any  kindred  aftion  like  to  this  ? 

,  K.  PhiL  Well  could  I  bear  that  England  had  this  praifc. 
So  we  could  find  fome  pattern  of  our  fhame. 

Enter  Conftance. 

Look,  who  comes  here !  a  grave  unto  a  foul ; 
Holding  the  eternal  fpirit,  againft  her  will. 
In  the  vile  prifon  of  afflifted  *  breath  :— 
I  pr'ythee,  lady,  go  away  with  me. 

Conjl.  Lo,  now !  now  fee  the  iffue  of  your  peace  ? 

K.Pbil.  Patience,  good  lady!   comfort,  gentle  Con* 
ftance ! 

,  Conji.  No,  ^  I  defy  all  counfel,  all  rcdrcfs. 
But  that  which  ends  all  counfel,  true  redrefs> 
Death,  death  : — Oh  amiable  lovely  death  ! 
Thou  odoriferous  ftench !  found  rottcnnefs  ! 
Arife  forth  from  the  couch  of  lafting  nighti 
Thou  hate  and  terror  to  profperity, 
And  I  will  kifs  thy  deteftable  bones ; 
And  put  my  eye-balls  in  thy  vaulty  browsj 
And  ring  thefe  fingers  with  thy  houftiold  worms  j 
And  ftop  'this  gap  of  breath  with  fulfome  duft. 
And  be  a  carrion  monfter  like  thyfelf : 
Come,  grill  on  me  \  and  I  will  chink  thou  fmil'fty 

^  in  fo  fierce  a  ioufe^ — in  a  caufc  fo  precipitately  condu^c<i'«-^«'<# 
twrje — conflia,  courfe  in  the  lifts.  »  Sreatb:] — morulity. 

y  ifffy] — rcjcft  with  difdain. 

"  All  ftudics  here  I  folcmnly  ife^." 

Hbnry  IV.  Fart  L  Aa  L  &  3.    Hti. 

*  this  gap  of  freAtFl-^my  mouth. 

And 


K  I  N  G     J  O  H  N.  317 

And  bufs  thee  as  thy  wife !    Mifery's  love. 
Oh,  come  to  me ! 

K.  Phil.  Oh  fair  afflidion,  peac& 

Canft.  No,  no,  I  will  not,  having  breath  to  cry  :«^ 
Oh,  that  my  tongue  were  in  the  thunder's  mouth  I 
Then  with  a  paflion  would  i  (hake  the  world ; 
And  rouze  from  fleep  that  fell  *  anatomy. 
Which  cannot  hear  a  lady's  feeble  voice. 
Which  fcorns  a  ^  modern  invocation. 

Pond.  Lady,  you  utter  madnefs,  and  not  forrow# 

Omft.  Thou  art  unholy  to  belie  me  fb ; 
I  am  not  mad :  this  hair  I  tear,  is  mine  ^ 
My  nanne  is  ConHance  \  I  was  Geffrey's  wife  | 
Young  Arthur  is  my  fon,  and  he  is  loft : 
I  am  not  mad ; — I  would  to  heaven,  I  were  I 
For  then,  'tis  like  I  fhould  forget  myfelf : 
Oh,  if  I  could,  what  grief  fhould  I  forget !— « 
Preach  fome  philofophy  to  make  me  mad. 
And  thou  fhalt  be  canoniz'd,  cardinal ; 
For,  being  not  mad,  but  fenfible  of  grief. 
My  reafonable  part  produces  reafon 
How  I  may  be  delivered  of  thcfe  woes. 
And  teaches  me  to  kill  or  hang  myfelf: 
tf  I  were  mad,  I  fhould  forget  my  fon  ; 
Or  madly  think,  a  babe  of  clouts  were  he : 
I  am  not  mad  ;  too  well,  too  well  I  feel 
The  different  plague  of  each  calamity. 

J^.  Phil.  Bind  up  thofe  trefles :  Oh,,  what  love  I  ttote 
In  the  fair  multitude  of  thofe  her  hairs  ! 
Where  but  by  chance  a  lilver  drop  hath  fallen, 
Even  to  that  drop  ten  thoufand  wiry  friends 
IX)  glew  themfelves  in^foqiable  grief; 

•  «w/a«rp,].— flcclcton. 

^  /9Mbr^]--<oroiaon>  ordinary.— ^^i^^r*/. 

Like 
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Like  true^  infep^rable^  faithful  loves^ 
Sticking  together  in  calamity. 

Conft.  To  England,  if  you  will. 

[Giving  fome  of  bit  bairs  to  the 

K.  PbiU  Bind  up  your  hairs. 

Confti  Yes,  that  I  will ;  And  wherefore  will  I  do  it  ? 
I  tore  them  from  their  bonds ;  and  cry*d  aloud, 
Ob  tbat  tbefe  bands  could  Jo  redeem  my/ofiy 
As  tbey  have  given  tbefe  bairs  tbeir  liberty  I 
But  now  I  envy  at  their  liberty. 
And  will  again  commit  them  to  their  bonds^ 
Becaufe  my  poor  child  is  a  prifoner. 
And,  father  cardinal,  I  have  heard  *you  fay. 
That  we  (hall  fee  and  know  our  friends  in  heaven : 
If  that  be  true,  I  fhall  fee  my  boy  again ; 
For,  fince  the  birth  of  Cain,  the  firft  male-child. 
To  him  that  did  but  yefterday  ^  fufpire. 
There  was  not  fuch  a  **  gracious  creature  born. 
But  now  will  canker  forrow  eat  my  bud. 
And  chafe  the  native  beauty  from  his  cheek. 
And  he  will  look  as  hollow  as  a  ghoft ; 
As  dim  and  meagre  as  an  ague's  Ht ; 
And  fo  he'll  die  ^  and,  riling  fo  again. 
When  I  (hall  meet  him  in  the  court  of  heaven 
I  (hall  not  know  him  :  therefore  never,  never 
Muft  I  behold  my  pretty  Arthur  more, 

Pand.  You  hold  too  heinous  a  refpeft  of  griefs 

Confi.  •  He  talks  to  me,  that  never  had  a  fon. 

K.  Pbil.  You  are  as  fond  of  grief,  as  of  your  chllcl# 

Confi.  Grief  fills  the  room  up  of  my  abfent  child^ 


^  yij^/V^,]— begin  to  breathe.  ^  ^r^jriVw]— graceful. 

"  Why,  that  word  makes  the  faults  gracious.'' 

Two  Gentlimen  op  Verona,  Vol.1,  p.  135.     LatM. 

**  He  ulks  t9  «/,  tbat  never  bad  a  fon, '^ — 

Macbeth,  Aft  IV..  S.  3.     Alacd. 

Lies 
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Lies  in  his  bed,  walks  up  and  down  with  me ; 
'  Puts  on  his  pretty  looks,  repeats  his  words. 
Remembers  me  of  all  his  gracious  parts. 
Stuffs  out  his  vacant  garments  with  his  form  ^ 
Then,  have  I  reafon  to  be  fond  of  grief. 
Fare  you  well :  had  you  fuch  a  lofs  as  I^ 
I  could  give  better  comfort  than  you  do,— 
I  will  not  keep  this  form  upon  my  head, 

[Tearing  off  her  bead-drefs^ 
When  there  is  fuch  diforder  in  my  wit. 
0  Lord  !  my  boy,  my  Arthur,  my  fair  fon  ! 
My  life,  my  joy,  my  food,  my  all  the  world  ! 
Mjr  widow-comfort,  and  my  forrows*  cure !  .  [£jc//. 

K.  Phil.  I  fear  Ibme  outrage,  and  Til  follow  her.  [Exit. 

Lewis.  There's  nothing  in  this  world,  can  make  me  joy : 
Life  is  as  tedious  as  a  twice-told  tale. 
Vexing  the  dull  ear  of  a  drowfy  man  5 
And  bitter  fhame  hath  fpoil'd  the  fweet  world's  tafte. 
That  it  yields  nought,  but  fhame,  and  bitternefs. 

Pond.  Before  the  curing  of  a  llrong  difeafe. 
Even  in  the  inftant  of  repair  and  health. 
The  fit  is  ftpongeft  •,  evils,  that  take  leave. 
On  their  departure  moft  of  all  (hew  evil : 
What  have  you  loft  by  lofmg  of  this  day  ? 

Lewis.  All  days  of  glory,  joy,  and  happinefs. 

Pand.  If  you  had  won  it,  certainly,  you  had. 
No,  no  :  when  fortune  means  to  men  moft  good. 
She  looks  upon  them  with  a  threatening  eye. 
Us  ftrange,  to  think  how  much  king  John  hath  loft 
In  this  which  he  accounts  fo  clearly  won  : 
Arc  not  you  grieved,  that  Arthur  is  his  prifoner  ? 

Lewis.  As  heartily,  as  he  is  glad  he  hath  him. 

Pond.  Your  mind  is  all  as  youthful  as  your  blood* 
Now  hear  me  fpcak,  with  a  prophetic  fpirit  j 

For 


I 
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For  even  the  breath  of  what  I  mean  to  fpeak 
Shall  blow  each  duft,  each  ftraw^  each  little  rub. 
Out  of  the  path  which  fhall  directly  lead 
Thy  foot  to  England's  throne  j  and,  therefore,  ma 
John  hath  feiz'd  Arthur ;  and  it  cannot  be. 
That,  whiles  warm  life  plays  in  that  infant's  veins. 
The  mifplac'd  John  Ihould  entertain  an  hour. 
One  minute^  nay,  one  quiet  breath  of  reft : 
A  fceptcr,  fnatch'd  with  an  unruly  hand, 
Muft  be  as  boifteroufly  maintained  as  gain'd  : 
And  he,  that  ftands  upon  a  flippery  place. 
Makes  nice  of  no  vile  hold  to  ftay  him  up  : 
That  John  may  ftand  then,  Arthur  needs  muft  fall 
So  be  it,  for  it  cannot  be  but  fo. 

Lewis.  But  what  fhall  I  gain  by  young  Arthur's 

Pand.  You,  in  the  right  of  lady  Blanch  your  wi 
May  then  make  all  the  claim  that  Arthur  did« 

Lffcis.  And  lofe  it|  life  and  all,  as  Arthur  did. 

Pand.  '  How  green  you  are,  and  frelh  in  this  old  ^ 
John  lays  you  plots  ;  the  times  confpire  with  you : 
For  he,  that  fteeps  his  fafety  in  ^  true  blood,     . 
Shall  find  but  bloody  fafety,  and  untrue. 
This  aft,  fo  evilly  born,  fhall  cool  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  people,  and  freeze  up  their  zeal ; 
That  none  fo  fmall  advantage  fhall  ftep  forth^ 
To  check  his  reign,  but  they  will  cherifh  it : 
No  natural  exhalation  in  the  fky, 
^  No  fcape  of  nature^  no  diftemper'd  day. 
No  common  wind,  no  cuftomed  event. 
But  they  will  pluck  away  his  natural  caufe, 
And  call  them  meteors,  prodigies,  and  figns. 
Abortives,  prefages,  and  tongues  of  heaven. 
Plainly  denouncing  vengeance  upon  John. 

^  Horn  gretn  you  are^  Mifrt^\^Yio^  raw  and  inexperienced 
*  rrirf]~innoccnt.  *  No/cafi  fi/naturefl-^monikToui 
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Lewis.  May  bcf,  he  will  not  touch  young  Arthur's  life. 
But  hold  himfelf  fafe  in  his  prifonment. 

Pond.  Oj  fiTy  when  he  fliall  hear  cif  your  appronch^ 
If  that  young  Arthur  be  not  gone  already^ 
£ven  at  that  news  he  dies  :  and  then  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  people  Ihall  revolt  from  hiin, 
And  kifs  the  lips  of  unacquainted  change ; 
And  [fick  ftrong  matter  of  revolt,  and  wrath^ 
Out  of  the  bloody  fingers*  ends  of  John. 
Methinks,  I  fee  this  hurly  all  on  foot  i 
And,  O,  what  better  matter  broeds  for  you> 
Than  I  have  nam*d  ! — The  baftard  FaulconbridgC 
Is  now  in  England,  ranfacking  the  church, 
Ofiending  charity :  If  but  a  dozen  French 
"VTcrc  there  in  arms,  they  would  be  as  *  a  call 
^  To  train  ten  thoufand  EnglUh  to  their  fide ; 
Or,  as  a  little  '  fnow,  tumbled  about, 
-Anon  becomes  a  mountain.    O  noble  Dauphin^ 
Go  with  me  to  the  king :  *Tis  wonderful, 
^hat  may  be  wrought  out  of  their  difcontent : 
Now  that  their  fouls  are  top-full  of  offence, 
-For  England  go  ;  I  will  whet  on  the  king. 

Lewis.  Strong  reafons  make  "*  flrong  a6tions :  Let  us  go; 
If  you  fay,  ay,  the  king  will  not  fay,  no.  [Exeunt. 


*  a  rtfZ^]— <i  decoy  bird,  fet  to  draw  others  to,  the  net, 
^  Ta  /rtf/>]— To  entice.  ^  /irw,]— fnow-bAll. 

•  grange. 
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England. 
Nortbamfton.    A  Room  in  the  Caftle. 

EAter  Hubert^  and  executioners. 

tJuh.  Heat  me  thefe  irons  hot  \  and^  look  thou  ftan< 
"Within  the  arras  :  when  I  ftrike  my  foof 
Upon  the  bofom  of  the  ground,  ru(h  forth ; 
And  bind  the  boy,  which  you  fhall  find  with  me, 
Faft  to  the  chair :  be  heedful :  hence,  and  watch. 

Exec^  I  hope,  your  warrant  will  bear  out  the  deed. 

Hub.  '  Uncleanly  fcruplc  !  Fear  n^ot  you  :  look  to't. 

[Exeunf  executimt 
Young  lad,  come  forth  ;  I  have  to  fay  with  you. 

Enter  Arthur. 

Artb.  G6od  morrow,  Hubert. 

Huh.  Good  morrow,  little  prince. 

Artb.  As  little  prince  (having  fo  great  a  title  . 
To  be  more  prince)  as  may  be.— You  are  fad. 

Huh.  Indeed,  I  have  been  merrier. 

Artb.  Mercy  on  me ! 
Methinks,  no  body  fliould  be  fad,  but  I : 
Yet,  I  remember,  when  I  was  in  France, 
Young  gentlemen  would  be  as  fad  as  night. 
Only  for  wantonnefs.    By  my  "*  chriftendom. 
So  I  were  out  of  prifon,  and  kept  fheep, 
I  fhould  be  as  merry  as  the  day  is  long  i 
And  fo  I  would  be  here,  but  that  I  doubt 

^  l/iv^&Mri^]— UnbfcoBUDg.  *  cbriJiiiulom,]'^{nth. 
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My  uncle  praftifei  more  harm  fo  mc :        . 

He  is  afraid  of  mc,  and  I  of  him  : 

Is  it  my  fault  that  I  was  Gcflrrey's  fon  ? 

No,  indeed,  is't  not ;  And  I  would  to  heaven, 

I  were  your  fon,  fo  you  would  love  me,  Hubert. 

Hui,  If  I  talk  to  him,  with  his  innocent  prafe 
He  will  awake  my  mercy,  which  lies  dead  : 
Therefore  I  will  be  fudden;  and  difpatch.  [JJide. 

Artb.  Are  you  fick,  Hubert  ?  you  look  pale  to-day  : 
In  footb,  I  would  you  wert  a  little  fic^; 
That  I  might  fit  all  nighty  and  watch  with  you  : 
I  warrant,  I  love  you  more  than  you  do  me. 

Hub.  His  words  do  take  poffeffion  of  my  bofom.-^— 
Read  here,  young  Arthpr—  [Shewing  a  paper. 

How  now,  foolifli  rheum  !  [j^Jide. 

Turning  difpiteous  torture  out  of  doof  ? 
I  muft  be  brief  *,  left  refolution  drop 
Out  at  mine  eyes,  in  tender  womanifh  tears. 
Can  you  not  read  it  ?  is  it  not  fair  Writ  ? 

Artb.  Too  fairly,  Hubert,  for  fo  foul  ^  efFeft  : 
Muft  you  with  hot  irons  burn  out  both  mine  eyes  ? 
Hub.  Young  boy,  I  muft. 
Artb.  And  will  you  ? 
Hub.  And  I  will. 

Artb.  Have  you  the  heart  ?  When  your  head  did  but 
ake, 

I  knit  my  handkerchief  about  your  brows, 

(The  beft  I  had,  a  princefs  wrought  it  me) 

And  I  did  never  a(k  it  you  again  : 

And  with  my  hand  at  midnight  held  your  head  •, 

And,  '  like  the  watchful  minutes  to  the  hour, 

\  ake  the  teatehfiil  minutes  tc  the  hour^ — the  minutes  in  a  clock, 
^ich  relieve  by  marking  how  muck  of  a  tedious  hour  is  gone,  ox  to 
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Still  and  anon  chcar'd  up  the  heavy  tipie  5 

Saying,  What  lack  you  ?  and^  Where  lies  ypiir  grief  ? 

Or,  What  good  love  may  J  perform  for  you  ?     ,   . 

Many  a  poor  man^s  fan  would  have  h^  ftiU, 

And  ne'er  have  fpokc  a  loving  word  to  you  y 

But  you  at  your  fick  fervice  h^d  a  priace^         . , 

Nay,  you  may  think,  my  love  was  crafty  lovc> 

And  call  it,  cunning:  Do,  an  if  you  will : 

If  heaven  be  pleas'd  that  you  muft  ufe  me  ill. 

Why,  then  you  muft. — Will  you  put  out  mine  eyes  ^ 

Thefe  eyes,  that  never  did,  nor  never  fhall. 

So  much  as  frown  on  you  ? 

Hub.  I  have  fworn  to  do  it ; 
And  with  hot  irons  muft  I  burn  them  out. 

Arth.  Ah,  none,  but  in  this  iron  age,  would  do  it ! 
The  iron  of  itfclf,  though  heat  red-hpt. 
Approaching  near  thefe  eyes,  would  drink  my  tesirs^ 
And  quench  his  fiery  indignation. 
Even  in  the  matter  of  jnine  innocence : 
Nay,  after  that,  confume  away  in  ruft. 
But  for  containing  fire  to  harm  mine  eye. 
Are  you  more  ftubborn-hard  than  hammered  iron  ? 
And  if  an  angel  fhould  have  come  to  me. 
And  told  me,  Hubert  fhould  put  out  mine  eyes, 
I  would  not  have  believ'd  him ;  no  tongue,  but  Hubcit*s« 

SJrlubert  ft  amps  y  and  the  men  enter. 

Hub.  Come  forth  5  do  as  I  bid  you  do. 

Artbi  O,  fave  me^  Hubert,  fave  me !  my  eyes  arc  out^ 
Even  with  the  fierce  looks  of  thefe  bloody  men. 

Hub.  Give  me  the,  iron,  I  fay>  and  bind  him  here. 

Jrtb.  Alas,  what  need  you  be  fo  boiftcrous-rpvtgh  ?  '^ 
I  will  not  ftruggle,  I  will  ftand  ftone-ftill. 
For  heaven^s  fake,  Hubert,  let  me  not  be  boimd  ! 
Nay^  hear  me»  Hubert !  drive  thefe  men  away. 

And 
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And  I  will  fit  as  quiet  as  a  lamb ; 

I  will  not  ftir,  nor  wince,  nor  fpeak  a  word. 

Nor  look  upon  the  iron  angetly : 

Thruft  but  thcfe  n<cn  away,  and  PU  forgive  you, 

Whatc^rr  tornjcnt'you  do  put  me  to. 

Hub.  Go,  Aand  withm ;  let  me  alone  with  hinu 

Exec.  I  am  beft  j[)lcas'd  to  be  from  fucfa  a  deed. 

[Exeunt. 

Artb.  Alas,  I  then  have  cWd  away  my  friend  j 
He  hath  a  fterh  look, '  but  a  geptlc  heart  :— 
Let  him  come  back,  that' his  cdtnpaffiori  may 
Give  life  ta  yours.        *"      ' 

Hub.  Come,  boy,  'prilpafcyourfelf.     '  /  *  ' 

j#W.' Is  there  ho- rehledy  ? 

Hub.  None,  but  to  lofe  your  eyes.  '  '  .  \ ' 

Arth.  O  heaven !:— that  there  were  but  a  *^tn6th  in  yours, 
A  grain,  a  duff^  a  griat,  a  wandring  hair. 
Any  aniloyarice  in  that  prfccioils  fehfe ! 
Then,  feeling  what  fmali  things  arc  bdifterous  there. 
Your  vile  intent  muft  needs  fecm  hort-ible. 

Hub.  Is  this  your  promiie  ?  go  to,  hold  your  tongue. 

Arth.  Hubert,  the  utterance  of  a  brace  of  tongues 
Muft  needs  #ant  pleading  fof  a  pair  of  <ff%% : 
Let  mc  not  hold  my  tongue ;  let  me  nbt,  Hubert ! 
Or,  Hubert,  if  you  will,  cut  out  my  tongue. 
So  1  may  keep  mlnfc  eyes  -,  O,  fpare  mine  fcyeS ; 
Though  to  no  ufe,  but  ffill  to  lodk  oh  you ! 
Lo,  by*  my  troth,  the  ififtfumfent  is  cotd,  • 
And  would  not  harm  me. 

a*:  Icahheatit,m  .  .V  . 

Arth.  No,  in  good  footh ;  the  fire  is  dead  with  grief. 
Being  create  for  comfort,  to  be  us*d 
'  In  undefcry'd  extremes  :  See  clfe  yourfclf  \ 

* 

'  9iti.  *  J»  tniifftrv'd  extremes  .'j^tfti  of  crneltf. 
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There  is  no  malice  in  this  burning  coal ; 

The  breath  of  heaven  hath  blown  his  fpirjt  out. 

And  ftrew'd  repentant  alhcs  jon  tis  head. 

Hub.  But  with  my  breath  I  can  revive  it>  boy. 

jtrtb.  And  if  you  do,  you  will  but  make  it  bluft. 
And  glow,  with  Ihame  of  your  proceedings^  Hubert ; 
Nay,  it,  perchapce,  will  fparklc  in  your  eyes  ^ 
Apd,  like  a  dpg,  that  is  compelled  to  fight, 
Snatch  at  his  mafter  that  .doth  t^rehim  on. 
All  things,  that,  you  Ihould  uf&;|p  do  mc  wrong, 
Peny  their  ofljce  :  only  yo^  do  lack 
That  mercy,  which  fierce  fire,  and  iron,  esjtcnds, 
Crcatiircs  of  note  for  mercy-lacking  ufes.  ,  ^  /  ^ 

ttilf.  Well,  *  fee  to  live  j  I  will  not  touch,  thine  eye 

For  all  the  treasure  th^t  jhipc  uncle  owes :  ^ 

Yjjt  am  1  fworp,  and  I  did  purpojfc^  boy, .  :     .     ... 
With  this  fame  y.eiy  iron  to  burn  ihcm  put.  : 

^rtb.  O,  now  you  look  like  Hpbcrt !  all  t|ii$-wI^^o 
You  were  difguifed. 

Hit.  Peace:  pq  more.    Adicy;.  .. 
Your  uncle  nauft  .not  know  but  you  arc  dead :     •     '  ^ 
rU  fill  thefe  dogged  fpjes  with  falfe  reports.    :  • 

And,  pretty  child,  fleep  doubtlcfs^  and  fecure. 
That  Hubert,  for  the  wealth  of  all  the  world,  . 
Will  not  offend  thee. 

Jrfb.  O  heaven  !— rl  thank  you,  Hubert. 

Hui.  Silence;  no  more:  Qo  clofely  in.  with  me ; 
Much  danger  do  I  Undergo  for  thee.  {Ef^niHi 

*  fee.  u  7/V/i]— ^think  how  to  live,  and  take  no  noK  thought  f^boo! 
your  eyes  \  they're  fafe  enough. 
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S    C    E    N    E       II. 

ne  Court  rf  E^land. 

* 

^Enter  King  John,  Pembroke ^  Salt/bury^  and  other  Lords ^ 

K.  John.  Here  once  again  we  fit;  once  again  crown'dy 
A^nd  look'd  upon,  I  hope,  with  chearful  eyes. 

Pemb.  "This  once  again,  but  that  your  highnefs  pleas'd, 
VVas  once  fuperfluous :  you  were  crown*d  before^ 
A.Jid  that  high  royalty  was  ne'er  pluck'd  oflTs 
X*lie  faiths  of  men  ne'er  ftained  with  revolt  ^ 
P*i^  evpedation  troubled  not  the  land, 
VVith  any  long'd-for  change,  or  better  ftate. 

Sal.  Therefore,  to  be  poflefs'd  with  double  pomp. 
To  guard  a  title  that  was  rich  before, 
gild  refined  gold,  to  paint  the  lily, 

c  throw  a  perfume  on  the  violet, 
'c  fmooth  the  ice,  or  add  another  hue 

nto  the  rainbow,  or  with  taper-light 

o  leek  the  beauteous  eye  of  heaven  to  garnifli, 
'&  wafteful,  and  ridiculous  excefs. 

Pemb.  But  that  your  royal  pleafure  muft  be  done, 

his  ad  is  as  an  ancient  tale  new  told  s 

nd,  in  the  lafl:  repeating,  troublefome, 

ing  urged  at  a  time  unfeafonable. 

Sal.  In  this,  the  antique  and  well-noted  face 
plain  old  form  is  much  disfigured  : 
;^Vji4,  like  a  fliifced  wind  unto  a  fail, 

makes  the  courfe  of  thoughts  to  fetch  about ; 
tartles  and  frights  confideration ; 
^^akes  foupd  opinion  fick,  and  truth  fufpefted, 

or  putting  on  fo  new  a  fafhion'd  robe. 

•  Tbh  0MCi  again,'] — This  was  xHit  fourth  time. 

*  f#fiwr^]*— Ornamem  with  fringe,  lace,  or  other  foppery^ 

y  4  Pemb. 
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femh.  When  workmen  ftrive  to  do  better  than  well. 
They  *  do  confound  their  flcill  in  covcfoufnefs  : 
And,  oftentimes^  excufing  of  a  fault 
Doth  make  the  fault  the  urorfe  by  the  excufc  \ 
As  patches^  fet  upon  a  little  breach, 
Difcrcdit  mort  in  hiding  df  the  ^  fault, 
Th^i)  did  tb^  fault  before  tt  was  fo  patch'd. 

Sal.  To  thij^efiii^t  bcfojrc.  you  were  ncw-crownM^ 
We  breath'd  Oiir:Qwafi:l :  but  it  pleas'd  your  highnd^ 
To  over-bear  ic  \  and  we  are  all  well  pka^'d  \ 
Siijce  all  and  every* part^of  what  we  would| 
Doth  make  a  ftand  at  what  your  highnefs.  wilU 

JL.  ^ohn.  Some  reafons  of  this  double  coronatioJi 
I  have  '  poflef^'d  you  with,  and  think  theqi  ftrong  ^ 
And  ipore,  more  ftrOog.  (M^hen  lefTer  is  my  fear) 
I  fhall  endue  you  with  :  Mean,  time,  but  aflc 
What  you  would  haye  feform'di  that  is  not  well  \ 
And  well  fhall  you  perceive,  how  willingly 
I  will  both  hear  an4  grant  you  your  requefb# 

Ftmb.  Then  I,  (as  one  that  am  the  tongue  of  thefi^^ 
^  To  found  the  purpofes  of  all  their  hearts) 
Both  for  myfelf  and  them  (but,  chief  of  all, 
Your  fafety,  fof  the  which  myfelf  and  them 
Bend  their  befl  fludies)  heartily  requeft 
The  enfranchifemenfi  o£  Arthur  \  whofe  reflraint 
Doth  move  the  murmuring  lips  of  difcoptent 
To  break  into  this,  dangerous  argument,—- 
If,  what  in  reft  you  have,  in  right  you  hold| 

^,d9  e^nfduwd thiir  JkUl in eivitcufriefs  :']'~^tft^t^  ffnfttztt  <U  the cf 
forts  of  their  ingmiuity  thro?  their  emolatido^  their  eager  thxtA  aftei 
unattainable  excellence.  ^ /7«/r,]— blcmifli-^ijftw.  ! 

•  /e^V] — acquainted. 

"  ■      .1        li  h»  y#t  /i^JfV 

**  How  much  you  would  ?*' 

Merchant  OP  Vbiticb.  VoKtI.  p.^*  jhti. 
•7i/i«ii/]_To  declaim.  •    *^  ^ 


K  I  N  G     J  O  H  N.  389 

^'hy  (hould  your  fears  (which,  as  they  (ay,  attend 
The  fteps  of  wrong)  theii  move  you  to  mew  up 
Your  tender  kinfman,  apd  to  choak  his  days 
With  barbarous  ignorance,  and  deny  bis  youth 
The  rich  advantage  of  good  exercife  ? 
That  the  time's  enemies  may  not  have  this 
To  grace  occafions,  let  ic  be  our  fuic 
That  you  have  bid  us  aik,  his  liberty  ; 
Which  for  our  goods  we  do  no  further  afk. 
Than  whereupon  our  weal,  on  you  depending. 
Counts  it  your  weal,  he  have  his  liberty. 
)C.  John,  L^t  it  b$  fo  s  I  do  commit  his  youth 

Enter  Hubert. 

To  yoyr  dircftion. — Hubert,  what  news  with  you  ? 

Pemb.  This  is  the  man  (hould  do  the  bloody  deed ; 
jHe  (hew'd  his  warrant  to  a  friend  df  mine : 
The  image  of  a  wicked  heinous  fault 
Lives  in  his  eye ;  that  clofe  afpefl:  of  his 
Does  (hew  the  mood  of  a  much-troubled  breafl:  5 
And  I  do  fearfully  believe,  'tis  done. 
What  we  fo  fearM  he  had  a  charge  to  do. 

SaL  The  colour  of  the  king  doth  come  and  go, 
^  Between  his  purpofe  and  his  confcience. 
Like  heralds  'twixt  two  dreadful  battles  (ct : 
His  pa(fion  is  fo  ripe,  it  needs  muft  break. 

Pemb.  And,  when  it  breaks,  I  fear,  will  ifllic  thence 
The  foul  corruption  of  a  fweet  child's  death. 

K4  John.  We  cannot  hold  mortality's  ftrong  hand : — 
Good  lords,  although  my  will  to  give  is  living, 

^  Between  bis  purpofe^ and  bis  confcience^ — Between  his  confcioni 
pilt,  and  aim  to  bide  it — Between  hkiiorrid  defign,  and  the  dread' 
9f  ac(:oiB|4i4iUkg  it,  th«  king's  mind  ia  violently  agitated. 
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The  fuic  which  you  demand  is  gone  and  dead  ^ 
He  tells  usj  Arthur  is  deceased  to-night. 

Sal.  Indeed,  we  fear'd>  his  ficknefs  was  p^  cure. 

Pemb.  ^Indeed,  we  hear*d  how  near  his  death  he  was» 
Before  the  child  himfelf  felt  he  was  (ick  : 
This  muft  be  anfwer*d,  either  here,  or  hence. 

K.  John.  Why  do  you  bend  fuch  folemn  brows  on  me  ? 
Think  you,  I  bear  the  fhears  of  deftmy  ?' 
Have  I  commandment  on  the  pulfe  of  life  i 

•  Sal.  It  is  apparent  foul-play  ;  and  'tis  (hame^ 
That  greatnefs  ftiould  fo  groftly  offer  it  :— 

*  So  thrive  it  in  your  game !  and  fo  farewell. 

Pemb.  Stay  yet,  lord  Salifbury ;  Til  go  with  thee. 
And  find  the  inheritance  of  this  poor  child. 
His  little  kingdom  of  a  forced  grave. 
That  blood,  which  ^  owM  the  breadth  qf  all  this  iflc. 
Three  foot  of  it  doth  hold  \  Bad  world  the  while ! 
This  muft  not  be  thus  borne :  this  will  break  out 
To  all  our  ibrrows,  and  ere  long,  I  doubt.  [Exeunt^ 

K.  John.  They  burn  in  indignation  }  I  rcpen/: 
There  is  no  fure  foundation  fet  on  blood  \ 
No  certain  life  atchiev*d  by  others*  death.— ^ 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

A  fearful  eye  thou  haft  $  Where  is  that  blood. 

That  I  have  feen  inhabit  in  thofe  cheeks  ? 

So  foul  a  fky  clears  not  without  a  ftorm ; 

Pour  down  thy  weather : — How  goes  all  in  France  ? 

Mef.  *  From  France  to  Engljuid.-^Never  fuch  a  power 
For  any  foreign  preparation. 
Was  levy'd  in  the  body  of  a  land ! 

*  So  thrive  tV  in  jtur  game  /]»-M«y  your  game  thrive  as  it  deferves, 
Irom  your  managevicnt  of  the  cafds  i  may  the  iflue  anfwer  the  outfet^ 

L  ".  *  M^i/]— -own'd. 

Bk.  f  frnif  tr^te  tf  England, y^ AM  go^  from  Trmice^  *c» 

M  .     ^  ^  The 
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Faulc.  How  I  have  fpcd  ^mong  the  ctefgymefl,  I  ^'. 

The  fums  I  Jiave  coiled^  (hall  ezprefs.  •  I  ^^^ j 

But,  as  I  travelled  hither  thtoiigh  the  iaiid^  1  ^ 

rfind  the  people  ftrangely  fancafy*d ;  Vu 

Poffcfs'd  with  rumours,  full  of  idle  dreams ;  * 

Not  knowing  .what  they  feak-,  but  full  of  fear ; 
And  here's  a  prophet,  that  I  brought  with  me 
From  for^h  the  ftreets  of  Pomfret,  whom  I  foiind 
With  many  hundreds  nrading  on  his  heeln  i 
To  whom  be  fung,  in  rudfc  barfli-lbunding  rhimes. 
That,  ere  the  next  Afcenfion-day  at  noon^    • 
Your  highnefs  fhould  deliver  up  jrour  cfo#n. 

K.  John.  Thou  idle  dtekmcr,  wherefore  did'ft  thoU  fay 
lb? 

Peter.  Fore-knowing  <hat  the  truth  will  fall  out  fo. 

K.  Jobn".  Hubert^  away  with  him  ;*  imprifoh  him ; 
And  oathat  day  at  noon, '  whereon,  he  fays^ 
I  (hall  yield  bp  my  crown,  let  him  be  hatig'd : 
Deliver  him  to  fafety,  and  return. 
For  I  muft  ufc  thee, — O  my  gentle  coufin^ 

[Exit  Hubert y  with  Peter. 
Hear*ft  thou  the  hews  abi'oact,'  Who  are  arrived  ? 

Faulc.  The  French,  my  lord ;  men's  moiiths  are  full 
:  '  of  it :  ' 

Befides,  I  met  Idrd  Bigot^  and  lord  SaliA>ury, 
(With  eyes  as  red  as  new^eilkindled  fire) 
And  oth^ri  more,  going  to  feek  the  grave 
Of  Arthur,  who>  they  fay,  is  kill'd  to-night 
On  your iuggeftion.        :      ,.. 

iC.  John.  Gentle  kinfmlEUs,  go. 
And  thruft  thyfelf  wxq  their  companies : 
I  have  a  w^y  to  win  thciji  loVcs  again  \ 

ring  them  before  me,  \ 

Fault.  I  will  feek  thpJB  put.  .*         ..  ... 

K.j9lm. 
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K.  John.  I^^y,  but  make  ha^;  die  bettcfr  foot  before.^ 
O,  let  me  have  no  •  fubjeft  enemies^ 
When  adverfc  fprcjgncrs  affright  my  tQwn$    .  , 
With  dreadful  pomp  of  ftout  invafion  !-^ 
Be  Mercury,  fet  feathers  to  thy  {iceU  h 
And  fly,  like  .thought*  from  them  to  me  gg^in. 

Faulc.  The  fpirjt  of  the  time  fl)^l  teach  me  fptxd. 

[Exit. 

K.  John.  Spoke  like  a  fprightful  noble  gj^ntlemao. 
Ixo  after  him ;  for  he^  perhaps>  fhall  need 
Some  meiTcnger  betwixt  me  and  the  peers ; 
\nd  be  thou  he. 

Mef.  With  all  my  heart,  my  liege.  l&Ht. 

K.  John.  My  mother  dead ! 

Renter  Hubert. 

Hub.  My  lord,  they  fay,  ^  five  nuxuis  were  icen  to» 
night : 

Pour  fixed ;  and  the  fifth  did  whirl  about 

The  other  four,  in  wond'rous  motion* 
JSl.  John.  Five  moons  ?  .    ' 

Hub.  Old  men,  and  beldams,  in  the  ftreets 

Do  prophefy  up9n  it  dangeroufly : 

Young  Arthur's  death  is  common  in  their  mouths : 

And  when  they  talk  of  him,  they  fhake  their  heads» 

And  whifper  one  another  in  the  ear ; 

And  he,  that  fpeaks,  doth  gripe  the  hearer's  wriftr 

Whilft  he,  that  hears,  makes  fearful  a&ion 

With  wrinkled  brows,  with  nods,  with  rolling  eyes. 

I  faw  a  fmith  ftand  with  his  hammer,  thus, 

The  whilft  his  iron  did  on  the  anvil  cool, 

With  open  mouth  fwallowing  a  taylor's  news  ; 

iVho,  with  his  {hears  and  oKafine  in  his  hand, 

»  fntjeas.        ^  fvi  moons\^FabjanU  CbrtmhUy  Part  VJl.  fol.  xii. 

Standing 
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Standing '  on  flippers  (which  his  nimble  hafte 
Had  faUely  thruft  upon  contrary  feet) 
Told  of  a  many  thoufand  Warlike  Frertcih, 
Thar  were  embattled  and  rank'd  in  Kent : 
Another  lean  unwafh'd  artificer 
Cuts  off  his  tale^  and  talks  of  Arthur's  death. 

K.  Jdm.  Why  feek'ft  thou  to  poffefs  me  with  thefe  fears  ? 
Why  Urged  tHou  fo  oft  young  Arthur's  death  ? 
Thy  hand  hath  murder'd  him  :  I  had  a  mighty  caufe 
To  wiih  him  dead,  but  thou  hadft  none  to  kilf  him. 

Hub.  Had  none,  my  lord  !  why,  did  not  you  provoke 
me? 

K.  John.  It  is  the  curie  of  kings,  to  be  attended 
By  flaves,  that  take  their  humours  for  a  warrant 
To  break  within  the  bloody  houfe  of  life : 
And,  on  the  winking  of  authority. 
To  underftand  a  law  5  to  kno^  the  meaning 
Of  dangerous  majefly,  when,  perchance,  it  frowns 
More  upon  humour  than  advis*d  refpeft.  , 

Hub.  Here  is  your  hand  and  feal  for  what  I  did. 

K.  John.  O,  when  the  laft  account  'twixt  heaven  and 
earth 
Is  to  be  made,  then  (hall  this  hand  and  feal 
Witnefs  againft  us  to  damnation  ! 
How  oft  the  fight  of  means  to  do  ill  deeds. 
Makes  deeds  ill  done !  Hadefi:  not  thou  been  by, 
A  fellow  by  the  hand  of  nature  mark'd, 
*  Quoted,  and  fign'd,  to  do  a  deed  of  (hame. 
This  murder  had  not  come  into  my  mind : 
But,  taking  note  of  thy  abhorr'd  afpeft, 

*  onjlippers] — (hapcd  cxa£Wy  to  each  foot,  the  extremities  fprcaditg 
more  to  the  outfide  than  to  the  infide. 
^  J^«/^i,]— Pointed  out  diHinaiy. 

"  He's  quoted  for  a  mod  perfidious  flave/' 
All's  Wbll  that  Ends  Well,  Vol.  II.  p,  465,    Bir. 

Finding 
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Finding  thee  fit  for  bloody  villainy. 

Apt,  liable,  to  be  employed  in  danger, 

I  faintly  broke  with  thee  of  Arthur's  death ; 

And  thou,  to  be  endeared  to  a  king, 

Mad'ft  It  no  confcience  to  deftroy  a  prince. 
Hub.  My  lord,— — 

K.  John.  Hadft  thou  but  (hook  thy  head,  or  made  a 
paufe. 

When  I  fpake  darkly  what  I  purpofed  *, 

Or  tum*d  an  eye  of  doubt  upon  my  face ; 

Or  bid  me  tell  my  ule  in  exprefs  words ; 

Deep  fhame  had  (truck  me  dumb,  made  me  break  off. 

And  thofe  thy  fears  might  have  wrought  fears  in  me : 

But  thou  didft  underftand  me  by  my  figns. 

And  didd  in  (igns  again  parley  with  fin ; 

Yea,  without  ftop,  didfi:  let  thy  heart  coh(ent. 

And,  confequently,  thy  rude  hand  to  a£b 

The  deed,  which  both  our  tongues  held  vile  to  name.— > 

Out  of  my  fight,  and  never  fee  me  more ! 

My  nobles  leave  me ;  and  my  ftate  is  brav*d. 

Even  at  my  gates,  with  ranks  of  foreign  powers : 

Nay,  in  '  the  body  of  this  flefhly  land. 

This  kingdom,  this  confine  of  blood  and  breath, 

Hoftility  and  civil  tumult  reigns 

Between  my  confcience,  and  my  cou(in*s  death. 

Hub.  Arm  you  againft  your  other  enemies, 
1*11  make  a  peace  between  your  (bul  and  you. 
Young  Arthur  is  alive :  This  hand  of  mine 
Is  yet  a  maiden  and  an  innocent  hand; 
^ot  painted  with  the  crimfon  fpots  of  blood. 
Within  this  bofom  never  entered  yet 
^  The  dreadful  motion  of  a  murderous  thought, 

'  the  hcify  $f  this  flijbfy  Un^^l-^xhn  my  natural  body. 
■  7 be  dreadful  motion  o/a  murderous  thought, }'^Ey en  the  horrid  idea, 
^r  premeditation  of  murder. 

And 
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And  you  have  flander'd  nature  in  my  form ; 

Which,  howfocver  rude  exteriorly. 

Is  yet  the  cover  of  a  foirer  mind 

Than  to  be  butcher  of  an  innocent  child. 

K.  John.  Doth  Arthur  live  ?  O,  hafte  thee  to  the  p 
Throw  this  report  on  their  incenfed  rage. 
And  make  them  tame  to  their  obedience  ! 
Foi^ve  the  comment  that  my  paifion  made 
Upon  thy  feature ;  for  my  rage  was  blind, 
And  foul  imaginary  eyes  of  blood 
Prefented  thee  more  hideous  than  thou  art. 
Oh,  anfwer  not^  but  to  my  clofet  bring 
The  angry  lords,  with  all  expedient  hafte : 
I  conjure  thee  but  (lowly  i  run  more  faft.    ^       [JSm 

SCENE        III. 

ji  Street  before  a  Prifon. 

Enter  Arthur  on  the  Walls. 

Artb.  The  wall  is  high ;  and  yet  will  I  leap  down : 
Good  ground,  be  pitiful,  and  hurt  me  not !  ■ 
There's  few,  or  none,  do  know  me  5  if  they  did. 
This  fhip-boy's  femblance  hath  difguis'd  me  quite. 
I  am  afraid  ;  and  yet  Til  venture  it. 
If  I  get  down,  and  do  not  break  my  limbs, 
rU  find  a  thoufand  fhifts  to  get  away  : 
As  good  to  die,  and  go,  as  die,  and  ftay.     [Leaps  do 
Oh  me !  my  uncle's  fpirit  is  in  thefe  ftones : — 
Heaven  take  my  foul,  and  England  keep  my  bones ! 

[I 

Enter  Pembrokey  Salifburfj  and  Bigot. 

Sal.  Lords,  I  will  meet  him  at  faint  EdmundVbu 

It  is  our  fafety,  and  we  muft  embrace 

This  gentle  offer  of  the  perilous  time. 

Ft 
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Pemh.  Who  brought  that  letter  from  the  cardinal  ? 

SaL  The  count  MeluHi  a  noble  lord  of  France  -, 
■  Whole  private  with  me,  of  the  Dauphin's  love. 
Is  much  more  general  than  thcfe  lines  import. 

Bigot.  To-morrow  mOrning  let  us  meet  him  then, 

Sal.  Or,  rather,  then  fet  forward  :  for  'twill  be 
Two  long  days*  journey,  lords,  or  e'er  we  meet. 

Enter  Faulconbridge. 

FmIc.  Once  more  to-day  well  met,  diftcmper'd  lords  J 
l^ht  king,  by  me,  requcfts  your  prcfence  ftraight. 
Sal.  The  king  hath  difpoffefs'd  himfelf  of  us  j 
will  not  line  his  thin  beftained  cloak 
^V^ith  our  pure  honours,  nor  attend  the  foot 

I  at  leaves  the  print  of  blood  where-c'er  it  walks : 
urn,  and  tell  him  fo ;  we  know  the  worft. 
^aulc.  What  e'er  you  think,  good  words,  I  think,  wer({ 

beft. 
^al\  Our  griefs,  and  not  our  manners,  •  rcafon  now. 
f^aulc.  But  there  is  little  reafon  in  your  grief-, 
jrcfore,  'twere  reafon,  you  had  manners  now. 
-^emb.  Sir,  fir,'  impatience  hith  its  privilege. 
^t^aulc.  'Tis  true  5  to  hurt  his  mafter,  no  man  elfc. 
^dil.  This  is  the  prifon  :  What  is  he  lies  here  ? 

[Seeing  Arthur, 
^emb.  O  death,  made  proud  with  pure  and  princely 
beauty ! 
earth  had  not  a  hole  to  hide  this  deed. 
S^il.  Murder,  as  hating  what  himfelf  hath  done, 
*^^th  lay  it  open  to  urge  on  revenge, 

*  ^ho/e  pirivate  with  /»/,] — Whofc  private  account  of  the  Dauphin** 
we^on  to  our  caufe,  is  much  more  ample  than  this  letter. 
rgajon  now.  ] — arc  now  cxprcffcd. 

^OL.  III.  Z  Bigot, 
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BigoL  Or,  when  he  doom'd  this  beauty  to  '  the  grave. 
Found  it  too  precious-princely  for  a  grave. 

5^/;  Sir  Richard,  what  think  you  ?  You  have  beheld. 
Or  have  you  read,  or  heard  ?  or  could  you  think  ? 
Or  do  you  almoft  think,  although  you  fee. 
That  you  do  fee  ?  could  thought,  without  this  objedb. 
Form  fuch  another  ?  This  is  the  very  top. 
The  height,  the  crcft,  or  creft  unto  the  creft. 
Of  murder's  arms  :  this  is  the  bloodied  (hamej 
The  wildcft  favagVy,  the  vileft  ftroke. 
That  ever  wall-ey*d  wrath,  or  ftaring  rage, 
Prcfcnted  to  the  tears  of  foft  remorfc. 

Petni.  All  murders  paft  do  ftand  excus'd  in  this : 
And  this,  fo  fole,  and  fo  unmatchable. 
Shall  give  a  holinefs,  a  purity. 
To  the  yct-unbcgottcn  fins  of  time  j 
And  prove  a  deadly  bloodfhed  but  a  jeft, 
£xampled  by  this  heinous  fpeftacle. 

Faulc.  It  is  a  damned  and  a  bloody  work ; 
The  gracelefs  aAion  of  a  heavy  hand. 
If  that  it  be  the  work  of  any  hand. 

Sal.  If  that  it  be  the  work  of  any  hand  ?— 
We  had  a  kind  of  light,  what  would  enfue : 
It  is  the  Ihameful  work  of  Hubert's  hand ; 
^  The  praftice,  and  the  purpofe,  of  the  king  :— 
From  whofe  obedience  I  forbid  my  foul. 
Kneeling  before  this  ruin  of  fweet  life. 
And  breathing  to  this  breathlefs  excellence 
The  inccnfe  of  a  vow,  a  holy  vow ; 
Never  to  tafte  the  pleafures  of  the  world. 
Never  to  be  infefted  with  delight. 
Nor  converfant  with  eafe  and  idlenefs, 

f  tbe  glajvf^thc  Tword.  n  7Z'//rtf/7;V/',]— contrivance,  pt^*^ 

•iTill 
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ill  I  have  '  fet  a  glory  to  this  hand, 

{Lojfing  bold  oh  one  of  Arthur^ s^ 
'  giving  it  the  worfliip  of  revenge. 
Pemb.  Bigot.    Our  fouls  religloufly  confirm  thy  words. 

Enter  Hubert. 

Hub.  Lords,  I  am  hot  with  hafte  in  feeking  you : 
rthur  doth  live  ;  the  king  hath  fent  for  you. 
SaL  Oh,  he  is  bold,  and  blufhes  not  at  death  :«— 
vzuntj  thou  hateful  villain^  get  thee  gone ! 
Hub.  I  am  no  villain^ 

Sal.  Muft  I  rob  the  law  ?  [Drawing  bis /word. 

Faulc.  Tour  fword  is  bright,  fir  *,  put  it  up  again. 
Sal.  Not  'till  I  fiieath  it  in  a  murderer's  fkin. 
Hub.  Stand  back,  lord  Saliibury,  (land  back,  I  fay ; 
f  heaven,  I  think,  my  fword's  as  fliarp  as  yours  : 
would  not  have  you,  lord,  forget  yourfelf, 
ot  tempt  the  danger  of  my  *  true  defence ; 
eft  I,  by  marking  of  your  rage,  forget 
our  worth,  your  greatnefs,  and  nobility. 
Bigot.  Out,  dunghill  I  dar'ft  thou  brave  a  nobleman  ! 
Ihb.  Not  for  my  life :  but  yet  I  dare  defend 
Ty  innocent  life  againft  an  emperor. 
Sal.  Thou  art  a  murderer. 
Jiib.  *  Do  not  prove  me  fo  $ 
et,  I  am  none :  Whofe  tongue  foe'er  fpeaks  falfe, 
ot  truly  fpeaks  \  who  fpeaks  not  truly,  lies. 
-Pemb.  Cut  him  to  pieces. 
f^aulc.  Keep  the  peace,  I  fay. 
•Sa/.  Stand  by,  or  I  ftiall  gaul  you,  Faulconbridge. 
^aulc.  Thou  wert  better  gaul  the  devil,  Saliibury : 

f^t  a  giory  to  this  j&tfift/,]— rendered  it  famonSt  by  the  cxcmpUry 
^K^aace  I  Hiall  take  on  the  perpetrators  of  this  fool  deed. 
^  'rai#  4(/f/rr^ ;]— proper,  able,  ikilful ;  in  a  juft  cavfe. 

^9  mot  prove  me  Jo ;]— 'put  me  lo  this  dangerous  proof  of  my  ipno« 
*^e  ;— .by  provoking  me  to  kill  you. 

Z  2  u 
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iou  but  frown  on  me,  or  iVir  thy  foot, 
teach  thy  hafty  fpleen  to  do  me  fhame^ 

L  ftrike  thee  dead*     Put  up  thy  fword  betbne  i 

;  I'll  fo  maul  you  and  your  toafting  iron> 

hat  you  (hall  think  the  devil  is  come  from  helL 

Bigot.  What  wilt  thou  do,  renowned  Faulconbridgc  ? 
Second  a  villain,  and  a  murderer  ? 

Hub.  Lord  Bigot,  I  am  none. 

Bigot. .  Who  kiird  this  prince  ? 

Hui.  'Tis  not  an  hour  fince  1  left  him  well : 
I  honoured  him,  I  lov*d  him  ;  and  will  weep 
My  date  of  life  out,  for  his  fweet  life's  lofs^ 

Sal.  Truft  not  thofe  cunning  waters  of  his  eyes. 
For  villainy  is  not  without  fuch  rheum ; 
And  he,  long  traded  in  it,  makes  it  feem 
Like  rivers  of  remorfe  and  innocency. 
Away,  with  me,  all  you  whofe  Ibuls  abhor 
The  uncleanly  favours  of  a  flaughter-houfe  ; 
For  I  am  ftifled  with  this  fmell  of  fin. 

Bigot.  Away,  toward  Bury,  to  the  Dauphin  there ! 

Pemb.  There,  tell  the  king,  he  may  enquire  us  out* 

[Exau 

Faulc.  Here's  a  good  world  ! — Knew  you  of  this  f 
work  ? 
Beyond  the  infinite  and  boundlefs  reach 
Of  mercy,  if  thou  didft  this  deed  of  death. 
Art  thou  damn'd,  Hubert. 

Hub.  Do  but  hear  me,  fir. 

Faulc.  Ha  !  I'll  tell*  thee  what ; 
Thou  art  damn'd  fo  black — nay,  nothing  is  fo  bla 
Thou  art  more  deep  damn'd  than  prince  Lucifer  : 
There  is  not  yet  fo  ugly  a  fiend  of  hell 
As  thou  (halt  be,  if  thou  didft  kill  this  child. 

Hut.  Upon  my  fouly 
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FauU.  If  thou  didft  but  cbnrent 
To  this  moit  cruel  aft,  do  but  defpair, 
Andy  if  ^thou  waht'il  a  cord^  the  fmalleft  thiread 
That  ever  fpidcr  twifted  from  her  womb 
Will  ftrve  to  ftrangle  thee  %  a  ruih  will  be  a  beam 
To  hang  thee  on :  or,  would'ft  thou  drown  thyfelf. 
Put  but  a  little  water  in  a  fpoon. 
And  it  (hall  be  as  all  the  ocean^ 
Enough  to  ftifle  fuch  a  villain  up.-^ 
I  do  fuipeft  thee  very  grievoufly. 

Huh.  If  I  in  ad,  conient^  or  fin  of  thought. 
Be  guilty  of  the  ftealing  that  fweet  breath  ?    .  *  - 
Which  was  embounded  in  this  beauteous  clay^ 
X*et  hfllt^Hrant  p&ins  enough  to  torturp  me  ( 
I  Irft  Wm  well. 

Fauk.  Go,  bear  him  in  thine  arms.        ■ 
I  am  amaz'dj  rdethinks ;  and  lofe  my  way 
Among  the  f horns  and  dangers  of  thFs  worId.-~ 
Nbw  eaQr  daft  thou  take  dl  England  up ! 
From  forth  this  morfel  of  dead  royalty. 
The  life,  the  right,  and  truth  of  all  this  realm 
Is  fled  to  heay^h ;  and  England  now  is  left 
To  tug,  and  '  fcamble,  and  to  part  by  the  teeth 
The  "^  un-owed  intereft  of  proud-fwelling  ftate. 
Now,  for  the  bare-pick*d  bone  of  majcfty. 
Doth  dogged  war  brittle  his  angry  creft, 
And  fnarleth  in  the  gentle  eyes  of  peace : 
Uow  powers  from  home,  and  difcontents  at  home^ 
Meet  in  one  Hne  1  and  vaft  confiifibn  waits 
(As  dqth  a  raven  on  a  fick-fallen  beafl:)" 
*  The  imminent  dpcay  of  wreftcd  pomp, 

"  fcrambie.  "^  4r»-Mvr</]— having  no  proper  owner. 

*  The  imminent  decay  oftorefted  /^w^.]— The  fpccdy  dellru6lion  of  a 
priAce,  wbofc  crown  is  on  the  point  of  being  wrefied  from  him. 

•    Z  3  N91f 
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appy  he,  whofe  '  cloak  and  cindure  can 
out  this  tempeft.    Bear  away  that  child, 
follow  me  with  fpced  ;  Pll  to  the  king : 
3ufand  bufinefTes  are  '  brief  in  hand, 
heaven  itf^lf  doth  frown  upon  the  land.        [^Exei 


A  C  T     V.        SCENE    I, 

t 

^i  Our(  of  England. 

Enter  King  Jobn^  Pandulpb^  and  Al$endanU. 

K.  John.  Thus  have  I  yielded  up  into  your  hand 
The  circle  of  my  glory.  [Ghing  up  the  irg 

Pand.  Take  again 
From  this  my  hand,  as  holding  of  the  pope» 
Sovereign  your  greatnefs  and  authority. 

K.  John.   Now  keep  your  holy  word ;   go  meet 
French ; 
And  from  his  holinefs  ufe  all  your  power 
To  Hop  their  marches,  'fore  we  are  inflam'd. 
Our  difcontented  counties  do  revolt ; 
Our  people  quarrel  with  obedience ; 
Swearing  allegiance,  and  the  love  of  foul^^ 
To  ftrangcr  blood,  to  foreign  royalty. 
This  inundation  of  miilemper'd  humour 
Rclls  by  you  only  to  be  qualify'd. 
Then  paufe  not  *,  for  the  prefent  time's  fp  Hcki 
That  prefcnt  medicine  muft  be  miniftered. 
Or  overthrow  incqrs^ble  cnfues. 

Pand.  It  was  my  breath  that  blew  this  temp 
Upon  your  ftubborn  ufage  of  the  pope : 

y  ehak  and  nir^irr/]— ginncnts. 

f  iritfin  biMd^y^in  band,  and  zfk  derpatcli. 
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* 

t,  fince  you  are  a  *  gentle  convertice, 
r  tongue  fhall  hu(h  again  this  ftorm  of  war, 
d  make  fair  weather  in  your  bluflering  land, 
this  Afcenfion-day,  remember  well, 
K)n  your  oath  of  fervice  to  the  pQpe» 
>  I  to  make  the  French  lay  down  th^ir  arm^.      [Exit. 
K.  John.  Is  this  Afcenfion-day  ?  Did  not  the  prophet 
fy  that,  before  Afcenfion-day  at  noon, 
f  crown  I  {hbuld  give  off  ?  Eyen  fo  I  have  : 
lid  fuppofe,  it  ihould  be  on  conftrainf ; 
tj  heaven  be  thank'd^  it  is  but  voluntary. 

Enier  Faulconhridge. 

Faulf.  All  Kent  hath  yielded ;  nothing  there  hold;^  outj 

t  Dover  caftle :  London  hath  receiv'd, 

ke  a  kind  hod,  the  Dauphin  and  his  powers : 

>ur  nobles  will  not  hear  you,  but  are  gone 

)  offer  fervice  to  your  enemy ; 

id  wild  amazement  hurrie;  up  and  down 

le  little  number  of  ypyr  dpubtful  friends. 

K.  John.  Would  not  my  lords  return  to  me  again, 

ter  they  heard  young  Arthur  was  alive  ? 

Faulc.  They  found  him  dead,  and  cad  into  the  ftrcets; 

1  empty  cafket,  where  the  jewel  of  life, 

'  fome  damn*d  hand  was  robb*d  and  ta'en  away. 

K.  John.  That  villain  Hubert  told  me,  he  did  -live. 

Faulc.  So,  on  my  foul,  he  did,  for  aught  he  knew. 

It  wherefore  do  you  droop  ?   why  look  you  fad  ? 

I  great  in  a6t,  as  you  have  been  iq  thought  j 

:t  not  the  world  fee  fear,  and  fad  diftruft, 

Dvern  the  motion  of  a  kingly  eye  : 

t  ftirring  as  the  time  j  be  fire  with  fire ; 

hreaten  the  threatener,  ^nd  out-face  the  brpw    " 

*  ^i^t/e  convert  it  Cyl'^tn  humble  penitent. 

z  4  Of 
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Of  bragging  horror :  fo  fhall  iuferioi-  eyes. 

That  borrow  their  behaviours  from  the  gii^at^ 

Grow  great  by  your  example,  and  put  on 

The  dauntlef^  fp'tit  of  rcfolution. 

Away  ;  and  glifter  like  the  god  of  wai^ 

"When  he  intendeth  to  become  the  field : 

Shew  boldncfs,  and  afpiring  confidence^ 

.What,  Ihall  they  feek  the  lion  in  his  dpn  ? 

And  fright  him  tHcre';  and  majce  him  tremble  there? 

Oh,  let  it  not  be  faid  ! — ^  Forage,  and  run 

To  meet  difpleafure  farther  from  the  doors  j 

And  grapple  with  him,  ere  he  come  fo  nigh. 

•K.  John.  The  legate  qf  the  pope  hath  been  with  mc^ 
And  I  have  m^de  a  happy  peace  with  him  ^  • 
And  he  hath  promised  to  difmifs  the  powers  ' 
I-cd  by  the  Dauphin. 

Faulc.  Oh  inglorious  league ! 
Shall  we»  upon  the  footing  of  our  land. 
Send  fair-play  orders,  and  make  compromifc, 
Infmuation,  parley,  and  bafe  truce. 
To  arm3  invafive  ?  (hall  a  beardlefs  boy, 
A  cocker*d  filkcn  canton  brave  our  fields. 
And  ^  flefh  his  fpjrit  in  a  warlike  foil, 
Mocking  the  air  with  colours  idly  fpread. 
And  find  no  check  ?  Let  us,  my  liege,  to  arms  : 
Perchance,  the  cardinal  cannot  make  your  peace ; 
Or  if  he  do,  let  it  at  leaft  be  faid. 
They  faw  we  had  a  purpofc  of  defence. 

K.  John.  Have  thou  the  ordering  of  this  prefent  time. 

Faulc.  Away  then^  with  good  courage ;  *  yet,  I  know] 
Our  party  may  well  meet  a  prouder  foe.  {Exeunt^ 

^  Torage^ — Range  abroad.  *  fi*fi^ — jfiilittc. 

*  jj//,  /  kntm^  9ur  party  may  we/I  mat  a  prntder  fa  J] — for  all  tUfl 
boaftipg,  I  ii^off  we  are  able  to  cope  widi  a  foore  formidable  adter- 
lary. 

5CENP 


SCENE       U. 

^  Laufbitfs  Camf  at  St,  Edmund* s-hury, 

Enter y  in  arms,  Lewis,  Sali/bufy^  Ml^>  f^i^ttvk^  BgH^ 

ff4,  Sdtjier*, 

/ 

LtUHs.  My  lord  Mdun,  let  this  be  copied  out^ 

And  keep^it  faft  for  our  remembrance : 
Return  '  the  precedent  to  thefe  lords  again  i 
Thatj  having  our  fair  order  written  down. 
Both  they,  and  we>  perufing  o'er  thefe  notes. 
May  know  whereibcc  we  took  the  facrament, 
And  keep  our  faiths  firm  and  inviolable. 

Sal.  Upon  our  fides  it  never  fliall  be  broken. 
And,  noble  Diuphin^  albeit  we  fwear 
A  voluntary  zeal,  and-  an  unurg'd  fkith^ 
To  your  proceedings  ^  yet,  believe  me,  prince,    > 
I  am  not  glad  that  &ch  a  fore  of  time 
Should  &ck  a  plaifter  by  '  contemn'd  revolt. 
And  heal  the  inveterate  canker  of  one  wound. 
By  making  many  :   Oh-,  it  grieves  my  fOul, 

That  Imuft  draw  this  metal  from  my  fide 

To  be  a  widow-maker ;  oh,  and  there. 

Where  honourable  relcue,  and  defence. 

Cries  out  upon  the  name.of  Salilbury: 

But  fuch  is  the  infedioM  of  the  time. 

That,  for  the  health  and  phyfic  of  our  right, 

We  cannot  deal  but  with  the  very  hand 

Of  ftern  injuftice  and  conftrfed  wrong.— 

And  is't  not  pity,  oh. my  grieved  friends ! 

Thai  we,  the  fons  and  children  of  this  ille. 

Were  born  to  fee  ib  fad  an  hour  as  this  i 

*  thi  fretid,ent'\^^\\kt  rpugh  draft  of  tbe  treaty  between  the  Dauphin 
^  the  Engliih  lords.       '  ^nr/Wi  j— dci|ra4|pg,  mrimg  defpic«b]e< 

Whcrcia 
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Wherein  we  ftep  after  a  ftrapger  inarch 

Upon  her  gentle*  bofom,  and  fill  up 

Her  enemies'  ranks^  (I  muft  withdraw  *aiid  we^p 

Upon  the  fpot  of  this  enforced  caufe) 

To.  grace  the  gentry  of  a  land  remote^ 

And  follow  unacquainted  colours  here  ? 

What,  here  2 — O  nation,  that  thou  could'ft  remove ) 

That  Neptune's  arms^  who  clippech  thee  about. 

Would  bear  thee  from  the  knowledge  of  thylelf. 

And  grapple  thee  unto  a  pagan  ihore  ; 

Where  thefe  twa  Chriftian  armies  might  combine 

The  blood  pf  fnalice  in  a  vein  of  league. 

And  not  ^  to  fpend  it  fo  unneighbourly ! 

Lewis.  A  noble  temper  doft  thou  ihew  in  this  | 
And  great  aSefbionsj  wreftling  in  thy  bofom,. 
Do  make  an  earthquake  of  nobility. 
Oh,  what  a  noble  combat  haft  thou  fought, 
'  Between  compuUion,  and  a  bra^e  refped ! 
Let  me  wipe  off*  this  honourable  dew. 
That  filvery  doth  progrefs  on  thy  cheeks ; 
My  heart  hath  melted  at  a  lady's  tears. 
Being  an  ordinaiy  inundation  ; 
But  this  effufion  of  fqch  ms^nly  drops. 
This  fhower,  blown  up  by  ten^peft  of  the  foul^ 
Startles  min^  eyes,  and  makes  me  nn^o^e  a9^z'4 
Than  had  I  feen  the  vaulty  %typ  of  heaver^ 
Figured  quite  o'er  with  burning  meteors. 
Lift  up  thy  brow,  renowned  Salilbury, 
And  with  a  great  heart  heave  away  this  ftorm : 
Commend  thole  waters  to  thefe  baby  eyes, 

«  and  zL'cep  upon  the  fpot  of  this  enforced  caufe J^Auatnt  the  fatil  ne- 
ceffity  of  this  our  dcfedUon.  ^  mif-ffetti, 

'  Between  ccmpulfion^  and  a  brave  refpeii  /] — In  reconciling  to  thj 
patriot  bread  this  recoarfe  to  foreign  anas,  though  the  onlylmeant  of 
procuring  a  reform  in  the  ftate. 

That 
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'hat  never  faw  the  giant  woiild  enrag'd  ^ 

Tor  met  with  fortune  other  than  at  feafts, 

uU  warm  of  blood,  of  mirth,  of  goflipidg. 

)ome,  come  *,  for  thou  (halt  thruft  thy  hand  as  deep 

[)to  the  purfe  of  rich  profperity, 

is  Lewis  himfelf : — fo^  nobles^  fhall  you  all, 

'hat  knit  your  finews  to  the  ftrength  of  mine. 

Enter  Pandulpby  attended. 

And  "even  there,  methinks>  an  angel  fpake: 
x)ok,  where  the  holy  legate  comes  apace, 
^o  give  us  warrant  from  the  hand  of  heaven  y 
\jid,  on  our  aflions  fet  the  name  of  rights 
Vith  holy  breath. 

Pond.  Hail,  noble  prince  of  France ! 
The  next  is  this, — king  John  hath  reconciled 
iimfelf  to  Rome  ^  his  fpirit  is  come  in. 
That  fo  (lood  out  againft  the  holy  church. 
The  great  metropolis  and  fee  of  Rome : 
Therefore  thy  threatening  colours  now  wind  up, 
\nd  tame  the  favage  fpirit  of  wild  war  ^ 
That,  like  a  lion  fofter^d  up  at  hand, 
t  may  lie  gently  at  the  foot  of  peace, 
Lnd  be  no  further  harmful  than  in  (hew. 

Lewis.  Your  grace  (hall  pardon  me,  I  will  not  back^  . 
am  too  high-born  to  be  property'd, 
'o  be  a  fecondary  at  controul, 
^r  ufcful  ferving-man,  and  inftrumcnt, 
*o  any  fovereign  ftate  throughout  the  world, 
"our  breath  firft  kindled  the  dead  coal  of  wars 
«twecn  this  chaftisM  kingdom  and  myfelf, 
^nd  brought  in  matter  that  (hould  feed  this  fire  ; 

^  And  even  tbere^  metbinks^  an  angel  fpake ;}— Methin^s  my  lafi  words 
^^^  prophetical  i  for,  lo,  the  legate  haftci  (o  con^nn  them. 

And 
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And  now  'tis  far  too  huge  ce  be  blchfrn  out 
With  that  fame  weak  wi^d  whi^h  efikiodkd  it. 
You  taught  me  how  to  know  th^  face  of  rights 
Acquainted  me  with  intereft  to  this  Und, 
Yea,  thruft  this  ^nterprize  into  my  ht9Xt  % 
And  come  ye  now  tp  tell  me,  John,  hath  made 
His  peace  with  Ropie  ?  Wh^t  )s  that  peiK:c  to  mie  ? 
I,  by  the  honour  of  my  marriage-bed, 
After  young  Arthur,  claim  this  land  fof  mine; 
And,  now  it  is  haif-t:onquer'd,  muft  I  back, 
Becaufe  that  John  hath  made  his  peace  with  Rome  ? 
Am  I  Rome's  flave  ?  What  penny  hath  Rome  bornt^ 
What  men  provided,  what  munition  fcnt. 
To  underprop  this  aftion  ?  is't  not  I, 
That  undergo  this  charge  ?  who  eUe  but  I, 
And  fuch  as  to  my  claim  are  liable,  * 
Sweat  in  this  bufinefs,  ^d  maintain  this  war  i 
Have  I  not  heard  thefe  iHanders  ihout  pur> 
Vive  le  ray  !  as  I  have  '  bank'd  their  towns  ? 
Have  I  not  here  the  beft  cards  for  the  game. 
To  win  this  eafy  match  play'd  for  a  crown  ? 
And  fhall  I  now  give  o'er  "  the  yielded  fet  ? 
No,  on  my  foul,  it  never  fhall  be  faid. 
Pond.  You  look  but  on  the  outlicie  of  this  worl^ 
IfCwis.  OutQde,  or  infide,  I  will  not  retura 
^Till  my  attempt  fo  much  be  glorify'd 
As  to  my  ample  hope  was  promiied 
Before  I  drew  this  gallant  head  of  war. 
And  cuird  thefe  fiery  fpirits  from  the  world^ 
•  To  out-look  conqueft,  and  to  win  renown 
Even  in  the  jaws  of  dangpr  and  of  death.-— 

[Trump€S  J$u 
What  lufty  trumpet  thus  doth  fummon  us  ? 

'^'^3-^^pmich'd,  faij'd  by  the  Unhs  of. 
jUldiijet  ?]— the  prize  I've  gained.    ■  7^  wUIqqKI^Xo  feck 
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Enitr  Pmiicimbridgej  Mmduk 

Faulc.  According  to.  the  fair-play  of  the  worM^ 
Let  me  have  audience  •,  I  am  fent.  to  ipeak : 
^y  holy  lord  of  Milan,  from  the  king 
1  come,  to  fcam  how  you  dealt  for  him  5 
And,  as  you  anlwer,  I  do  know  the  fcope 
And  warrant  limited  unto  my  tongue. 

Pond.  The  Dauphin  is  too  wilful-oppofite. 
And  will  not  temporize  with  my  entreaties  j 
He  flatly  fays,  hell  not  lay  down  his  arms. 

Faulc.  By  all  the  blood  that  ever  fury  breathed, 
The  youth  fays  well : — ^Now  hear  our  EngliOi  king  ; 
Per  thus  his  royalty  doth  fpeak  in  me. 
He  is  prepared ;  and  reafon  (00,  he  fhould : 
This  apifli  and  unmannerly  approach, 
This  bamefs'd  mafque,  and  unadvifed  revel, 
•  This  unhair'd  fawcinefs,  and  boyifh  troops. 
The  king  doth  imile  at  \  and  is  well  prepar'd 
To  whip  this  dwarfifh  war,  thcfe  pigmy  arms, 
Prom  out  the  circle  of  his  territories. 
That  hand,  which  had  the  ftrength,  even  at  your  door. 
To  cudgel  you,  and  make  you  '  take  the  hatch  ; 
To  dive,  like  buckets,  in  concealed  wells  \ 
To  crouch  in  litter  of  your  ^  ftable  planks  5 
To  lie,  like  pawns,  lock'd  up  in  chefts  and  trunks  -, 
To  hug  with  fwine  j  to  feek  fweet  fafety  out 
In  vaults  and  prifons ;  and  to  thrill,  and  (hake. 
Even  at '  the  crying  of  your  nation's  crow, 

•  ^bis  unhair^d  fatocinefs^l — This  infult  offer'd  by  a  bi4rdU/s  youth-^ 
mnheard.  p  taki  the  hatch  ;] — flculk  behind  it. 

1  ftable  fUnh  ;]— ftalls. 

'  the  crying  of  your  nation* s  rrew,]— the  found  of  K.  John^%  name, 
'^^xfcare'Cr(^w  of  (he  French^  ai  Talbot  is  ftilcd.  Henky  VL  PtK  1. 
Aft  I.  S.  4. 

*♦  The  cry  of  T allot  ferves  xnc  for  a  fword."     Aft  II.  S.  i .     &/. 

Thinking 
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Thinking  this  voice  an  armed  Englilhman  ;-«• 
Shall  that  vidoVious  hand  be  feebled  here^ 
That  in  your  chambers  gave  you  chaftifement  1 
No :  Know,  the  gallant  monarch  is  in  arms ; 
And  like  an  eagle  o*er  his  •  aiery  towers. 
To  foufe  annoyance  that  comes  near  his  neft.-*- 
And  you  degenerate,  you  ingrate  revolts. 
You  bloody  Neroes,  ripping  up  the  wom(> 
Of  your  dear  mother  England,  blufh  for  ihame : 
For  your  own  ladies,  and  pale-vifag'd  maids. 
Like  Amazons,  come  tripping  after  drums ; 
Their  thimbles  into  armed  gantlets  change. 
Their  needles  to  lances,  and  their  gentle  hearts 
To  fierce  and  bloody  inclination. 

Lewis.  There  end  thy  '  brave,  and  turn  thy  face  in 
peace; 
We  grant,  thou  canft  out-fcold  us :  fare  thee  well  i 
We  hold  our  time  too  precious  to  be  fpent 
With  fuch  a  "  brabler, 

Pand.  Give  me  leave  to  fpeak. 

Faulc.  No,  I  will  fpeak. 

Lewis.  We  will  attend  to  neither :— ^ 
Strike  up  the  drums ;  and  let  the  tongue  of  war 
Plead  for  our  intereft,  and  our  being  here. 

Faulc.  Indeed,  your  drums,  being  beaten,  will  cry  out; 
And  fo  ftiall  you,  being  beaten  :  Do  but  ftart 
An  echo  with  the  clamour  of  thy  drum. 
And  even  at  hand  a  drum  is  ready  brac'd. 
That  (hall  reverberate  all  as  loud  as  thine  ; 
Sound  but  another,  and  another  Ihall, 
As  loud  as  thine,  rattle  the  welkin's  ear. 
And  mock  the  deep-mouth'd  thunder :  for  at  hand 

•  ^/^]-^brood,  «  irave,]^metMc,  boafl. 

■  iri?^/fr]— birawlcr,  prater^ 

Not 
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iruftiflg  to  this  halting  legate  h^re^ 
1  he  hath  us'd  rather  for  fport  than  need) 
like  John ;  and  in  bis  forehead  fits 
e-ribb'd  deaths  whofe  o$ce  is  this  day 
i(t  upon  whole  thoufands  of  the  French. 
ns.  Strike  up  our  drums^  to  find  this  danger  out. 
:/r.  And  thou  (hale  find  it^  Dauphin»  do  not  dotfbt^ 

\ExemS. 

SCENE       IIL 

A  Field  of  Battle. 

Alarum.    Enter  King  Jobn^  and  Hubert. 

John.   How  goes  the  day  with  us  ?   ohj  tell  me, 

Hubert. 
^.  Badly,  I  fear :  How  fares  your  majefty  ? 
John.  This  fever,  that  hath  troubled  me  fo  longi 
leavy  on  me ;  Oh,  my  heart  is  fick  ! 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

f.  My  lord,  your  valiant  kinfman^  Faulconbridge^ 

rs  your  majefty  to  leave  the  field ; 

Tend  him  word  by  me,  which  way  you  go. 

John.  Tell  him^  toward  Swinftead,  to  the  abbey  there. 

f.  Be  of  good  comfort  j  for  the  great  fupply, 

was  expefted  by  the  Dauphin  here, 

7reck'd  three  nights  ago  on  Goodwin  fands.  . 

news  was  brought  to  Richard  but  even  now : 

French  fight  coldly,  and  retire  themfclver. 

John.  Ah  me  !  this  tyrant  fever  burns  me  up, 

will  not  let  me  welcome  this  good  news.        « 

n  towards  Swinftead  :  to  my  litter  ftraight ; 

cnefs  poflTefTeth  me,  and  I  am  faint.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE 
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S  C  £  N  E      n. 

lie  French  titmf. 

Enter  Sali/buryy  Pembroke^  and  Bigif. 

Sift.  I  (£4  no€  thijik  the  kiitg  fo  ftor'd  with  friehd^. 

Fmi.  Up  once  again  -,  put  fpirit  in  the  French  5 
If  they  mifcarry,  we  mifcarry  too. 

Sal.  That  miibegotten  devil^  f  aulc6nbndge» 
In  fpight  of  fpight,  alone  upholds  the  day. 

Pemb.  They  fay,  kiiig  Johii,  lore  fick,  hath  left  the  field— 

Enfer  Metun  ivo'unded^  Und  ted  iy  Soldiers. 

Metun.  Lead  t¥ie  to  the  fevblfs  of  England  liere. 

Sal.  When  we  were  happy,  we  had  other  names. 

Pemh.  It  is  the  count  Mdiih. 

Sal.  Wounded  to  death. 

Mel.  Fly,  ndble  Eriglifli,  you  are  bought  anfljold; 
^  Unthread  the  rude  eye  of  rebellion^ 
And  welcome  home  again  difcarded  faith. 
Seek  out  king  John,  and  fall  before  his  feet; 
For,  if  the  French  be  lords  of  this  loUd  day, 
*  He  means  to  recompence  the  pains  you  take. 
By  cutting  off  your  heads  :  Thus  hath  he  fworn^ 
And  I  with  him,  and  many  more  with  me^ 
Upon  the  altar  at  faint  EdmundVbury  5 
Even  on  that  altar,  where  we  fwore  to  you 
Dear  amity  and  evcrlafting  love. 

Sal.  May  this  be  poffible !  may  this  be  true ! 

Melon.  Have  I  not  hideous  death  within  my  vie^^. 
Retaining  but  a  quantity  of  life ; 

^  Untbtiad  the  rude  eje  $f  reMlhft^]'^ClezT  it  from  all  film,  that  i^ 
may  fee  the  path  back  to  duty  ;^ay  afide  the  rude  work, 
*  Thi  DdUfbin. 

Which» 
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)leeds  away,  even  as  '^  a  form  of  wax 
li  from  his  figure  'gainft  the  fire  ? 

the  world  fhould  make  me  now  deceive, 
nuft  lofe  the  ufe  of  all  deceit  ? 
)uld  I  then  be  faUe ;  fince  it  is  true 
nuft  die  here,  and  live  hence  by  truth  ? 
lin,  if  Lewis  do  win  the  day, 
rfworn,  if  e'er  thdfe  eyes  of  yours 
nocher  day  break  in  the  eaft : 
i  this  night, — ^whofe  black  contagious  breath 
fmokes  about  the  burning  crefl: 
M,  feeble,  and  day-wearied  fun,— 
is  ill  night,  your  breathing  fhall  expire  ; 
the  fine  ^  of  rated  treac^hery, 
th  a  treacherous  *  fine  of  all  your  lives, 
J  by  your  affiftance  win  the  tlay. 
id  me  to  one  Hubert,  with  your  king  j 
:  of  him, — and  this  rcfpedt  befides, 

my  grandfire  was  an  Englifhman,— 
my  confcience  to  confefs  all  this, 
/hereof,  1  pray  you,  bear  me  hence 
rth  the  noife  and  rumour  of  the  field ; 

may  think  the  remnant  of  my  thoughts 
:,  and  part  this  body  and  my  foul 
ntemplation  and  devout  defires. 
Ve  do  believe  thee, — And  beflircw  my  foul 
>  love  the  favour  and  the  form 
moft  fair  occafion,  by  the  which 

untread  the  fteps  of  damned  flight ; 
cc  a  bated  and  retired  flood, . 

f  of  wax] — an  image  made  by  witchcf. 

Much  ado  about  Nothing,  Vol*  L  p»457»     Chud* 

td  treachery t] — at  which  treafon  il  nUed. 

-coDclufioni  tcrxniaation. 

-.  HI.  A  ^  Leav- 
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Leaving  our  ranknefs  and  irregular  courfe. 

Scoop  low  within  thofe  bounds  we  have  o'erlook'd^ 

And  calmly  run  on  in  obedience. 

Even  to  our  ocean,  to  our  great  king  John. 

My  arm  (hall  give  .thee  help  to  bear  thee  hence ; 

For  I  do  fee  the  cruel  pangs  of  death 

*  Right  in  thine  eye. — Away,  my  friends  I  New  flight ; 

^  And  happy  newnefs,  that  intends  old  right. 

[Exeunt y  leading  offMeU 

SCENE        V. 
A  different  Part  of  the  French  Canape 

Enter  Lewis^  and  bis  train. 

Lewis.  The  fun  of  heaven,  methought^  was  loth  to  fet ; 
But  (laid,  and  made  the  weftern  welkin  blulh. 
When  the  Englifh  meafur'd  backward  their  own  ground 
In  faint  retire  :  Oh,  bravely  came  we  off. 
When  with  a  volley  of  our  needlefs  (hot. 
After  fuch  bloody  toil,  we  bid  good  night ; 
And  wound  our  ^  tatter'd  colours  '  clearly  up, 
La(t  in  the  field,  and  almoft  lords  of  it ! — 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Mef.  Where  is  my  prince,  the  Dauphin  ? 

Lewis.  Here : — What  news  ? 

Mef.  The  count  Melun  is  (lain ;  the  Englifh  lords. 
By  his  perfuafion,  are  again  fallen  off : 
And  your  *  fupplies,  which  you  have  wiflikl  fo  longi 
Are  caft  away,  and  funk,  on  Goodwin  fands. 

^  ^^^/]— Plainly,  (Irongty  indicated,  full  in  view  there.  ^ 

*  yJnd  happy  niwnefsf  thst  intends  old  rij^^/.]— Change  of  miiui»     ^^* 
tent  on  returning  to  ancient  duty  and  allegiance. 

*  t9U'Ting.  e  fh$nrl;f.  •  fitppl]. 

Ltec^^* 
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Lewis.  Ah  foul  flirewd  news  ! — Bcfhrew  thy  very  heart  I 
did  not  think  to  be  fo  fad  to-night, 
Ls  this  hath  made  me.— Who  was  he,  that  faid, 
ling  John  did  fly,  an  hour  or  two  before 
"he  ftumbling  night  did  part  our  weary  powers  ? 

Mef.  Whoever  fpoke  it,  it  is  true,  my  lord. 

Lewis.  Well ;  keep  good  ^  quarter,  and  good  care  to- 
night : 
The  day  {hall  not  be  up  fo  foon  as  I, 
To  try  the  fair  adventure  of  to-morrow.  ^Exeunt. 

S    C    E    N    E       VI. 

An  open  Place  in  the  Neigbbourb$od  of  Swinjlead  Abbey. 
Enter  Faulconbridge,  and  Hubert ^  fever  ally. 

Uib.  Who*s  there  ?  fpeak,  ho !  fpeak  quickly,  oi  1 
(hoot. 

Faulc.  A  friend :— What  art  thou  ? 

Hub.  C5f  the  part  of  England. 

Faulc.  Whether  doft  thou  go  ? 

Hub.  What's  that  to  thee  ?  Why  may  I  not  demand 
^f  thine  affairs,  as  well  as  thou  of  mine  i 

Faulc.  Hubert,  I  think. 

Hub.  Thou  haft  a  perfect  thought : 
vrill,  upon  all  hazards,  well  believe 
Thou  art  my  friend,  that  know'ft  my  tongue  fo  well : 
^ho  art  thou  ? 

Faulc.  Who  thou  wilt :  an  if  thou  pleafe. 
Thou  may'ft  befriend  me  fo  much,  as  to  think 
^  con^c  one  way  of  the  Plantagenets* 

*  £»tfr/^,]— order. 

.   A  a  2  Hf(k, 
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Ihb.  *  Unkind  remembrance !  thou,  and  cyclcfi  nigl 
Have  done  me  Ihamc  :— Brave  foldier,  pardon  me. 
That  any  accent,  breaking  from  thy  tongue. 
Should  Tcape  the  true  acquaintance  of  mine  ear. 

Faulc.    Come,   come;   fans  compliment,   what  ne^ 
abroad  ? 

Hut.  Why,  here  walk  I,  in  the  black  brow  of  night 
To  find  you  out. 

Faulc.  Brief,  then ;  and  what's  the  news  ? 

Hut.  O  my  fweet  fir,  news  fitted  to  the  night. 
Black,  fearful,  comfortlefs,  and  horrible. 

Faulc.  Shew  me  the  very  wound  of  this  ill  news  ^ 
I  am  no  woman.  Til  not  fwoon  at  it. 

Hui.  The  king,  I  fear»  is  poilbn^d  by  9  monk : 
I  left  him  almoft  fpeechlefs,  and  broke  out 
To  acquaint  you  with  this  evil ;  that  you  might 
The  better  arm  you  to  the  fudden  tiJBie> 
^  Than  if  you  had  at  leifure  known  of  this. 

Faulc.  How  did  he  take  it  ?  who  did  tafte  to  him  ? 

Hul^.  A  monk,  I  tell  you ;  a  refolved  vUIaih, 
Whofe  bowels  fuddenly  burft  out :  the  king 
Yet  fpeaks,  and,  peradventure,  may  nocover. 

Faulc.  Who  didft  thou  leave  to  tend  his  majefty  ? 

i&^.  Why,  know  you  not,  the  lords  arc  all  come  bad 
And  brought  prince  Henry  in  their  company  ? 
At  whofe  requefl  the  king  hath  pardoned  them; 
And  they  are  all  about  his  majefty. 

Faulc.  Withhold  thine  indignation,  mighty  heaveti^ 
And  tempt  us  not  to  bear  above  our  power ! — 
I'll  tell  thee,  Hdbert,  half  my  power  this  njght, 
Pafling  thefc  flats,  ace  taken  by  the  tide, 

«  llMklnd  remmhranee  /] — Not  to  remember  thee. 

*  Ikan  bad^Qu  at  UJs  lei/»re^^vihcn  yqvL  were  left  prepared. 

The 
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Thefe  Lincoln  waflies  have  devoured  them ; 

Myfelfy  well  mounted,  hardly  have  efcap'd. 

Away,  before  !  conduft  me  to  the  king ; 

I  doubt,  he  will  be  dead^  or  ere  I  come.  \^Exeunt. 

SCENE        VIL 

The  Orchard  in  Swinftead  Ahhtf. 

Enter  Prince  Henry ^  Salijburyj,  and  Bigot. 

Hen^  It  is  too  late ;  tlie  life  of  all  his  blood 
Is  touch'd  ^  corruptibly ;  and  his  pure  brain 
(Which  fome  fuppofe  the  foul's  frail  dwelling-houfe) 
Pbth)  by  the  idle  comments  that  it  makes. 
Foretell  the  ending  of  mortality. 

Enter  Pembroke. 

Pmb.  His  highnefs  yet  doth  fpeak  s  and  holds  belief. 
That)  being  brought  into  the  open  air, 
Jt  would  allay  the  burning  quality 
Of  that  feU  poifon  that  affaileth  him. 

Hen.  Let  him  be  brought  into  the  orchard  here.— 
Dodi  he  ftill  rage  ? 

Pemi.  He  is  more  patient 
Than  when  you  left  him-,  even  now  he  fung. 

Hm.  O  vanity  of  Ilcknefs  !  fierce  extremes. 
In  th(ir  Qontinuance,  will  not  feel  themfelves. 
[Death,  having  prey'd  upon  the  outward  parts, 

ivcs  them  ^  infcnfibie  :  his  fiege  is  now, 

the  mind,  the  which  he  pricks  and  wounds 

fith  many  legions  of  ftrange  fantafics ; 

•  mntftivtij.  k  invifibii. 

A  a  3  Which, 
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Which,  in  their  *  throng  and  prcfs  to  that  laft  hold. 
Confound  themfelvcs.     'Tis  ftrange,  that  death  fhould 

fing. 

I  am  the  cygnet  to  this  pale  faint  fwan, 
Who  chaunts  a  doleful  hymn  to  his  own  death  ; 
And,  from  the  organ-pipe  of  frailly,  fings 
His  foul  and  body  to  their  lading  reft. 

Sal.  Be  of  good  comfort,  prince  •,  for  you  arc  born 
To  fet  a  form  upon  "  that  indigeft 
Which  he  hath  left  fo  fliapelefs  and  fo  rude. 

Kin^  John  brought  in. 

K.  John.  Ay,  m^rry,  now  my  foul  hath  elbow- room  i 
It  would  not  out  at  windows,  nor  at  doors. 
There  is  fo  hot  a  fummer  in  my  bofom. 
That  all  my  bowels  crumble  up  to  duft : 
I  am  a  fcribbled  form,  drawn  with  a  pen 
Upon  a  parchment ;  and  againft  this  fire 
Do  I  fhrink  up. 

Jlefi.  How  fares  your  majefty  ? 

K.  John.  Poifon'd, — ill  fare ; — dead,  forfook,  caft  off: 
And  none  of  you  will  bid  the  winter  come. 
To  thruft  his  icy  fingers  in  my  maw ; 
Nor  let  my  kingdom's  rivers  take  their  courfc 
Through  my  burn'd  bofom  •,  nor  intreat  the  north 
To  make  his  bleak  winds  kifs  my  parched  lips. 
And  comfort  me  with  cold  : — I  do  not  arte  you  much, 
I  beg  cold  comfort ;  and  you  are  fo  "  ftrait. 
And  fo  ingrateful,  you  deny  me  that. 

Hen.  Oh,  that  there  were  fome  virtue  in  my  tears, 
That  might  relieve  you  ! 

'  throng  and  pre/s  to  that  /i^  £tf//,]— tumult  and  hurry  in  reforti 
to  that  lalt  tenable  part. 
^  that  indigeftl'^^Q.tTios,  »  firaitl — niggardly. 

K.Jdlr 
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K.  John.  The  fait  of  them  is  hot.— 
^ithin  me  is  a  hell  ^  and  there  the  poifon 
Is;  as  a  fiend^  confin'd  to  tyrannize 
On  unreprievable  condemned  blood. 


Enter  Faulconkfidge. 

Faulc.  Oh,  I  am  fcalded  with  my  viofent  motion^ 
And  •  fplccn  of  fpeed  to  fee  your  majefty. 

K.  John.  Oh  couGn,  thou  art  come  to  fet  mine  eye : 
The  tackle  of  my  heart  is  crack*d  and  burnt ; 
And  all  the  fhrowds^  wherewith  my  life  fhould  fail^ 
Are  turned  to  one  thread,  one  little  hair : 
My  heart  hath  one  poor  firing  to  ftay  it  by^ 
Which  hoWs  but  *tiU  thy  news  be  uttered  -, 
And  then  all  this  thou  feed,  is  but  a  clod^ 
And  module  of  confounded  royalty. 

FmIc.  The  Dauphin  is  preparing  hitherward  ; 
Where,  heaven  he  knows,  how  we  fliall  anfvirer  him : 
For,  in  a  night,  the  beft  part  of  my  power. 
As  I  upon  advantage  did  remove. 
Were  in  the  waflies,  all  unwarily. 
Devoured  by  the  unexpefted  flood.  [T^be  king  dies. 

Sal.  You  breathe  thefe  dead  news  in  as  dead  an  ear.— 
Ndy  liege  !  my  lord  ! — But  now  a  king,— now  thus. 

Hen.  Even  fo  muft  I  run  on,  and  ^ven  fo  ftop. 
What  funety  of  the  world,  what  hope,  what  ftay, 
k^hen  this  was  now  a  king,  and  now  is  clay  ! 

Faulc.  Art  thou  gone  fo  ?  I  do  but  ftay  behind. 
To  do  the  office  for  thee  of  revenge ; 
\nd  then  my  foul  fhall  wait  on  thee  to  heaven, 
\s  it  on  earth  hath  been  thy  fervant  ftill,       m 

•  /plan  of/ffidj-^'^xctBvt  ka^e^ 

A  a  4  Now^ 
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Now,  now,  you  ftars,  that -move  in  your  right  fphcr«. 

Where  be  your  powers  ?  Shew  now  'your  mended  faiths; 

And  inftantly  return  with  me  again. 

To  pufti  deftrudlion,  and  perpetual  fliame. 

Out  of  the  weak  door  of  our  fainting  land  : 

Straight  let  us  fcek,  or  ftraight  we  Ihall  be  fought ; 

The  Dauphin  n^es  at  our  very  heels« 

Sal.  It  feems,  you  know  not  fo  much  as  we : 
The  cardinal  Pandulph  is  within  at  reft. 
Who  half  an  hour  fince  came  from  the  Dauj^in  ; 
And  brings  from  him  fuch  ofiers  of  "^  our  peace 
As  we  with  honour  and  refpedt  may  take. 
With  purpofe  prefcntly  to  leave  this  war. 

Faulc.  He  will  the  rather  do  it,  whep  he  fees 
Ourfelves  well  finewed  to  our  defence. 

Sal.  Nay,  it  is  in  a  manner  done  already ; 
For  many  carriages  he  hath  difpatch'd 
To  the  fea-fide,  and  put  his  caufe  and  quarrel 
To  the  difpofuig  of  the  cardinal : 
With  whom  yourfelf,  myfelf,  and  other  lords, 
if  you  think  meet,  this  afternoon  will  poft 
To  confummate  this  bufinefs  happily. 

Faulc.  Let  it  be  fo : — And  you,  my  noble  prince. 
With  other  princes  that  may  beft  be  fpar'd. 
Shall  wait  upon  your  father's  funeral. 

Hen.  At  Worcefter  muft  his  body  be  interred ; 
For  fo  he  will'd  it. 

Faulc  Thither  jftiall  it  then. 
And  happily  may  your  fwcct  felf  put  On 
The  lineal  ftate  and  glory  of  the  land  ! 
To  whom,  with  all  fubmiifion,  on  my  knee, 

P  your  mendid faiths i^m^yojutA^ts  true,  as  heratofbre,  to  the 
Bfizlijb.  '    %fair. 

I  do 


K  I  N  G     J  O  KT  N.  361 

:|ueath  my  faithful  fervices 

jc  fubjcftion  cverlaftingly. 

And  the  like  tender  of  our  love  we  make^ 

without  a  fppt  for  evermore. 

I  have  a  kind  foul,  that  would  give  you  thanks, 

lows  not  how  to  do  it,  but  with  tears. 

.  Oh,  let  us  pay  the  time  but  needful  woe, 

t  hath  been  beforehand  with  our  griefs. — 

igland  never  did  (nor  never  fhall) 

:he  proud  foot  of  a  conqueror,  ^ 

rn  it  firft  did  help  to  wound  itfelf* 

:fe  •  her  princes  are  come  home  again, 

le  three  corners  of  the  world  in  arms, 

fhall  fhock  theni  :  Nought  fhall  make  us  rue, 

and  to  itfelf  do  reft  but  true. 

[Exeunt  onmes* 

it  hatb  been  beforehand  with  our  grii/s.'l^-Sinct  weVealread/ 
b  inach  from  the  time. 
7«r/j]— revolted  peers. 
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ACT     L        SCENE    I. 

^e  Court. 

Enter  King  Richard,  John  of  Gaunt,  with  other  nobles  and 

attendants. 

K.  Rich.  Old  John  of  Qaunt^  time-honour'd  Lancaitery 
Hail  thou,  according  to  thy  oath  and  Vb^nd^ 
Brought  hither  Henry  Hereford  thy  bold  fon ;    . 
Here  to  make  good  the  J^oiilerous  late  appeal^ 
Which  then  our  Icifure  would  not  let  us  hear, 
Againft  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray  ? 
Gaunt.  I  have,  my  liege. 

K.  Rich.  Tell  me  moreover,  haft  thou  founded  him^ 
If  he  ^  appeal  the  duke  on  ancient  maliqe  \ 
Or  worthUy,  as  a  good  fubjed  Ihould, 
On  fome  known  ground  of  treachery  in  him  ? 

Gaunt.  As  near  as  I  could  (ift  him  on  that  argument,*-* 
On  fome  apparent  danger  feen  in  him, 
^im'd  at  your  highnefs,  no  inveterate  ma|ice« 

K.  Rich.  Then  call  them  to  our  prefence ;  face  to  face, 
And  frqwning  brow  to  brow,  burfclves  .will  hear 
Theaccufer,  and  the  accufed,  freely  fpeak  :— 

'  *  iiivi,"'— bond,  pledge.  **  ^ff^al] — accufe. 

High- 
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High-ftomach'd  are  they  both,  and  full  of  irc^ 
In  rage  deaf  as  the  fea,  hafty  as  fire. 

Enter  Bolinghrokc  and  Mowhray^ 

Boling.  Mag  many  years  of  happy  days  befal 
My  gracious  fovercign,  my  mbft  loving  liege ! 

Mowh.  Each  day  ftill  better  other's  happinefs  i 
Until  the  heavens,  envying  earth's  good  hap. 
Add  an  immortal  title  to  your  crown  ! 

K.  Rich.  We  thank  you  both :  yet  one  but  flatters  US| 
'As  well  appeareth  by  the  caufe  you  come ; 
Namely,  to  appeal  each  other  of  high  treafon.— 
Coufin  of  Hereford,  what  doft  thou  objedt 
Againft  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray  ? 

Boling.  Firft  (heaven  be  the  record  to  my  fpcech  ?) 
In  the  devotion  of  a  fubjeft's  love. 
Tendering  the  precious  fafety  of  my  prince. 
And  free  from  other  mifbegotten  hate. 
Come  I  appellant  to  this  princely  prefence.— 
How,  Thomas  Mowbray,  do  I  turn  to  thee. 
And  mark  my  greeting  well  -,  for  what  I  fpeak^ 
My  body  Ihall  make  good  upon  this  earth. 
Or  my  divine  foul  anfwer  it  in  heaven. 
Thou  art  a  traitor,  and  a  mifcreant ; 
Too  good  to  be  fo,  and  too  bad  to  live ; 
Since,  the  more  fair  and  cryftal  is  the  (ky. 
The  uglier  feem  the  clouds  that  in  it  fly. 
Once  more,  the  more  to  aggravate  the  note. 
With  a  foul  traitor's  name  fl:uflF  I  thy  throat ; 
And  wifli,  (fo  pleafe  my  fovereign)  ere  I  move. 
What  my  tongue  fpcaks,  my  '  right-drawn  fword  may 
prove, 

«  r/^i&/-^r4aw]— drawn  in  a  right,  or  juft  caufc. 
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M9wi.  Let  not  my  cold  words  bere  sccufe  my  «al ; 

•Tis  not  the  trial  of  a  woman's  war. 

The  bitter  clamour  of  two  eager  tongues, 

Caa  arbitrate  this  caufe  betwixt  us  twain ; 

The  blood  is  hot,  that  muft  be  cooPd  for  this,' 

Yet  can  1  not  of  fuch  tame  patience  boaft. 

As  to  be  hufli^dy  and  nought  at  all  to  fay : 

Firft,  the  fair  reverence  of  your  hrghnels  curbs  me,' 

From  giving  reins  and  fpurs  to  my  free  fpeech  % 

Which  eHc  would  poft,  until  it  had  returned 

Thefe  terms  of  trcafon  doubled  down  his  throat. 

Setting  alide  his  high  blood's  royalty. 

And  let  him  be  no  kinfman  to  my  liege, 

I  do  defy  him^  and  I  fpit  at  him ; 

Call  him — a  flanderoua  coward,  and  a  villain ; 

Which  to  maintain,  I  would  allow  him  odds  ; 

And  meet  him,  were  I  tyM  to  run  a-foot 

Even  to  the  frozen  **  ridges  of  the  AJps, 

Or  any  other  ground  *  inhabitable 

Where  'ever  Engliftiman  durfl:  fet  his  foot. 

Mean  time,  let  this  defend  my  loyalty, — 

By  all  my  hopes,  moft  falfely  doth  he  lie* 

Bolwg.  Pale  trembling  coward,  there  I  throw  my  ^gagc 

Difclaiming  here  the  kindred  of  a  king ; 
And  lay  afide  my  high  blood's  royalty. 
Which  fear,  not  reverence,  makes  thee  to  except : 
Xf  guilty  dread  hath  left  thee  fo  much  ftrength, 
-As  to  take  up  mine  honour's  pawn,  then  ftoop  % 
^y  that,  and  all  the  rites  of  knighthood  elfe, 
AVill  I  make  good  againft  thee,  arm  to  arm, 
"What  I  have  fpoken,  or  thou  ^  canft  devife. 

**  ri^gfs  of  the  Alps^'\ — the  Alps  lying  in  ridges. 

*  unhabitable.  f  ever\ — never. 

*  ^^iT'"*] — giove,  gauntlet,  earned  of  challenging. 

*  canjl  ti'orje  Afvije — imagine  more  infamoiis.. 
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Mowb.  I  take  it  up ;  and,  by  that  fword  I  fwear^ 
Which  gently  lay'd  my  knighthood  on  my  fhouldcr, 
1*11  anfwcr  thee  in  any  fair  degree. 
Or  chivalrous  defign  of  knighriy  trial : 
And,  when  I  mount,  alive  may  I  not  light. 
If  I  be  traitor,  or  unjuftly  fight ! 

K.Ricb.  What  doth  our  coufin  lay  to  Mowbray's  chaige? 
It  mgft  be  great,  than  can  *  inherit  us 
So  much  as  of  a  thought  of  ill  in  him* 

Boling.  Look,  what  I  faid,  my  life  (hall  prove  it  tr\ic  ;— 
That  Mowbray  hath  received  eight  thoufand  ^  nobles, 
'  In  name  of  lendings  for  your  highnefs*  foldiers ; 
The  which  he  hath  detained  for  lewd  epiployments. 
Like  a  falfe  traitor,  and  injurious  villain. 
Befides  I  fey,  and  will  in  battle  prove. 
Or  here,  or  elfewhere,  to  the  furtheft  verge 
That  ever  was  furvey*d  by  Englifli  eye, — 
That  all  the  trcafons,  for  thefe  eighteen  years 
Complotted  and  contrived  in  this  land. 
Fetch  from  falfe  Mowbray  theu*  firft  he^d  and  fprin^ 
Further  I  fay, — and  further  will  maintain 
Upon  his  bad  life,  to  make  all  this  good, — 
That  he  did  plot  the  duke  of  Glofter*s  death  i 
"  Suggcft  his  foan-believing  advcrfaries ; 
And,  confcquently,  like  a  traitor  coward, 
Sluic'd  out  his  innocent  foul  through  ftreams  of  blood: 
Which  blood,  like  facrificing  Abel's,  cries. 
Even  from  the  tonguelefs  caverns  of  the  earth. 
To  me,  for  juftice,  ;and  rough  chaftifemcnt^; 
And,  by  the  glorious  worth  of  my  defcent. 
This  arm  fhall  do  it,  or  this  life  be  fpcnt. 

*  inherit  k^j]— pofTcfs,  infpire  us  with. 
^  ff^^/«,]— coin  rated  at  65.  8d, 

*  In  name  £/'/f«<A>rf/J-^Grantcd  for  the  payment  of. 

*  Sst^gefi] — Slir  up  by  falfe  infinuations,  tempt,  feduce. 
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K'  Rich.  How  high  a  pitch  his  refolution  fbars  !-« 
Thomas  of  Norfolk,  what  fay*ft  thou  to  this  ? 

Mowb.  O,  let  my  fovereign  turn  away  his  fac^ 
And  bid  his  ears  a  little  while  be  deaf, 
'Till  I  have  told  this  (lander  of  his  blood. 
How  God,  and  good  men,  hate  fo  foul  a  liar. 

K.  Rich.  Mowbray,  impartiial  are  our  eyes,  and  ears : 
Were  he  my  brother,  nay,  my  kingdom's  heir, 
(As  he  is  but  my  father's  brother's  fon) 
Now  by  my  fcepter's  awe  I  make  a  vow. 
Such  neighbour  nearnefs  to  our  facred  blood 
Should  nothing  privilege  him,  nor  partialize 
The  unftooping  firmnefs  of  my  upright  foul : 
He  is  our  fubjeft,  Mowbray,  fo  art  thou ; 
Free  fpeech,  and  fearlefs,  I  to  thee  allow. 

Mowb.  Then,  Bolingbroke,  as  low  as  to  thy  heart. 
Through  the  falfe  paffage  of  thy  throat,  thou  lieft  ! 
Three  parts  of  that  receipt  I  had  for  Calais, 
Difburs'd  I  to  his  highnefs'  foldiers  : 
The  other  part  referv'd  I  by  confent ; 
For  that  my  fovereign  liege  was  in  my  debt. 
Upon  remainder  of  a  "  dear  account. 
Since  laft  I  went  to  France  to  fetch  his  queen  : 

Now  fwallow  down  that  lie. For  Glofter's  death,— —^ 

1  flew  him  not ;  but,  to  mine  own  difgrace, 
N^lcfted  my  fworn  duty  in  that  cafe. — 
For  you,  my  noble  lord  of  Lancafter, 
The  honourable  father  to  my  foe,— 
Once  did  I  lay  an  ambufti  for  your  life, 
A  trefpafs  that  doth  vex  my  grieved  foul : 
But,  ere  I  laft  received  the  facrament, 
I  did  confcfs  it ;  and  •  exaftly  bcgg'd    ; 
Your  grace's  pardon,  and,  I  hope,  I  had  it. 

"  dear  account^^ — a  coniadcrablc  fum,  ^  ixa^J^l^^xprMy. 
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This  is  my  fault :  As  for  ^  the  reft  appealed. 

It  iffucs  from  the  rancour  of  a  villain, 

A  recreant  and  moft  d^ncratc  traitor :    - 

Which  in  myfelf  I  boldly  will  defend ; 

And  interchangeably  hurl  down  my  ga^ 

Upon  this  over-wcenirig  traitor^s  foot. 

To  prove  myfclf  a  Ipyal  gentleman 

Even  in  the  bcft  blood  chambcr'd  in  hfs  bo(bm : 

In  hafte  whereof,  moft  heartily  I  pray 

Your  highnefs  to  aflign  our  trial  day. 

K.  Rich.  Wrath-kindled  gentlemen,  be  ruPd  by  mc ; 
Let's  purge  this  choler  without  letting  blood : 
This  we  prcfcribc,  though  no  phyfician  ; 
Deep  malice  makes  too  deep  incifion : 
Forget,  forgive ;  conclude,  and  be  agreed ; 
Our  dodors  fay,  this  is  no  time  to  blecd.-*- 
Good  uncle,  let  this  end  where  it  begun ; 
We'll  calm  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  you  jrour  fon. 

Gaunt.  To  be  a  make-peace  fhall  become  my  agfe  :— 
Throw  down,  my  fon,  the  duke  of  Norfolk's  gage^ 

K.  Rich.  And,  Norfolk,  throw  down  his. 

Gaunt.  When,  Harry?  when 
Obedience  bids,  I  (hould  not  bid  again. 

R.  Rkh.  Norfolk,  throw  down ;  we  bid ;  ^  diere  is  no 
boot. 

Mowb.  Myfclf  I  throw,  dread  fovcreign,  at  thy  foot: 
My  life  thou  (halt  command,  but  not  my  (hamc ;' 
The  one,  my  duty  owes ;  but  my  fair  rtame, 
(Defpight  of  death,  that  lives  Upon  my  grave) 
To  dark  difhonour's  ufe  thou  (halt  noi  have. 
I  am  difgrac'd,  impeach'd,  and  '  baffled  here ; 
Picrc'd  to  the  foul  with  flander's  venom*d  fyczx  5 

f  the  nfi  apptal'd^y-^iYit  remainder  of  the  charge. 

*  tbifi  is  M  Am/.]— 'tia  in  rnin  to  delayt  or  refiife* 

*  >i^/i/]—<oiitttineliottilf  treated. 
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The  which  no  balm  can  cure,  but  his  heart-blood 
Which  breaih'd  this  poifon. 

K.  Rich.  Rage  muft  be  withftood  : 
Give  me  his  gage : — Lions  make  leopards  tame.  ^ 

Mowb.  Yea,  but  not  change  their  fpots  :  take  but  my , 
fhame. 
And  I  refign  my  gage.    My  dear  dear  lord^ 
The  pureft  treafure  mortal  times  afford. 
Is— ^potlefs  reputation  ;  that  away. 
Men  are  but  gilded  '  loam,  or  painted  clay» 
A  jewel  in  a  tcn-times-barr*d-up  chefl: 
Is — a  bold  fpirit  in  a  loyal  breaft. 
Mine  honour  is  my  life }  both  grow  in  one  -, 
Take  honour  from  me,  and  my  life  is  done  : 
Then,  dear  my  liege,  mine  honour  let  me  try ; 
In  that  I  live,  and  for  that  will  I  die. 
.  K.  Rich.  Coufin,  throw  down  your  gage  j  do  you  begiiW 

Boling.  Ob,  heaven  defend  my  foul  from  fuch  foul  fm ! 
Shall  I  fcem  crcft-fallen  in  my  father's  fight  ? 
Or  with  pale  '  beggar  face  impeach  my  height 
Before  this  out-dar'd  daftard  ?  Ere  my  tongue 
Shall  wound  mine  honour  with  fuch  feeble  wrong. 
Or  found  fo  bafe  a  park,  my  teeth  (hall  tear 
"  The  flavifli  motive  of  recanting  fear  j 
And  fpit  it  bleeding,  in  his  high  difgrace, 
IWiere  fhame  doth  harbour,  even  in  Mowbray's  face. 

[Exit  Gaunt. 

K.  Rich.  We  were  not  born  to  fue,  but.to  command : 
Which  fince  we  cannot  do  to  make  you  friends^ 
Se  ready,  as  your  lives  fhall  anfwer  it, 

•  team,] — plaftcr. 

^  he^arface  impeach  my  hiigbtlm^z  face  of  rupplication-— ^/^^r^iir 
^-fully  my  high  defcent. 

■  7bifl4vijb  motive  tf  rtianting  fe^r ;]— The  mein)>er  mni^d  to  fpeak 
tlius  llaviflily.' 

B  b  2  A^ 


i 


372         K  I  N  G     R  I  C  H  A  R  D    II. 

At  Coventry,  upon  fabt  Lambert's  day ; 

There  fhall  your  fwords  and  lances  arbitrate 

The  fwelling  difference  of  your  fettled  hate ; 

ffince  we  cannot  "^  atone  you,  you  (hall  fee 

Juftice  *  decide  the  viftor's  chivalry.— 

Lord  marlha],  command  our  officers  at  arms 

Be  ready  to  dired  thefe  home-alarms.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE        11. 
yfe  Duke  of  Lancafter's  Palace. 

Enter  Gaunt ^  and  Butcbefs  of  Glcfter. 

Gaunt.  Alas  I  ^  the  part  I  had  in  Glofter*s  blood 
Doth  more  folicit  me,  than  your  exclaims. 
To  ftir  againft  the  butchers  of  his  life. 
But,'fince  correAion  lieth  in  thofe  hands. 
Which  made  the  fault  that  we  cannot  corrcfl:. 
Put  we  our  quarrel  to  the  will  of  heaven ; 
Who,  when  they  fee  the  hours  ripe  on  earthy 
Will  rain  hot  vengeance  on  offenders*  heads. 

Dutch.  Finds  brotherhood  in  thee  no  fharper  fpw  ? 
Hath  love  in  thy  old  blood  no  living  fire  ? 
Edward's  fcven  fons,  whereof  thyfelf  art  one. 
Were  as  fevcn  phials  of  his  facrcd  blood. 
Or  fcven  fair  branches,  fpringing  from  one  root : 
Some  of  thofe  feven  are  dry'd  by  nature's  courfe. 
Some  of  thofe  branches  by  the  deflinies  cut : 
But  Thomas,  my  dear  lord,  my  life,  my  Glofler,— 
One  phial  full  of  Edward's  facred  blood. 
One  flourifhing  branch  of  his  mofl  royal  root,— 
Is  crack'd,  and  all  the  precious  liquor  fpilc ; 


^  afcmyfiUp'] — reconcile  yon.  *  ///?^— mark  out; 

r  thifart  I  bad  in  Qhftift  bM\^iAkt  relation  I  bore  to  Ghfiir. 
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Is  hacked  down,  and  his  fummer  leaves  all  faded. 

By  envy's  hand,  and  murder's  bloody  axe. 

Ah,  Gaunt !  his  blood  was  thine ;  that  bed,  that  womb. 

That  metal,  that  felf-mould,  that  falhion'd  thee. 

Made  him  a  man ;  and  though  thou  liv'ft,  and  breath*(l, 

iTet  art  thou  flain  in  him :  thou  doit  confent 

In  fome  large  meafure  to  thy  father's  death. 

In  that  thou  feeft  thy  wretched  brother  die. 

Who  was  the  model  of  thy  father's  life. 

Call  it  not  patiepce,  Gaui}t,  it  is  defpair : 

In  fuffering  thus  thy  brother  to  be  flaughter'd, 

Thou  fhew'ft  the  naked  path-way  to  thy  life^ 

Teaching  f^ern  murder  how  to  butcher  thee : 

That  which  in  mean  men  we  entitle — ^patience. 

Is  pale  cold  cowardice  in  noble  breafts* 

What  fhall  I  fay  ?  to  fafeguard  thine  own  life. 

The  beft  way  is — to  Vcnge  my  Glofter's  death. 

Cawft.  Heaven's  is  the  (quarrel ;  for  heaven's  fubftitute. 
His  deputy  anointed  in  his  light. 
Hath  caused  his  death :  the  which  if  wrongfully^ 
Let  heaven  revenge  •,  for  I  may  never  lift 
An  angry  arm  againft  his  minifter. 

DtUcb.  Where  then,  alas !  may  I  •  complain  myfelf  f 

Gaunt.  To  heaven,  the  widow's  champion  and  defence. 

DuUb.  Why  then,  I  will.    Farewell,  old  Gaunt. 
Thou  go'ft  to  Coventry,  there  to  behold 
Our  coufm  Hereford  and  fell  Mowbray  fight : 
O,  fit  my  hufband's  wrongs  on  Hereford's  fpear, 
Th^t  it  may  enter  butcher  Mowbray's  bread !         ..    . 
Or  if  misfortune  mil's  the  |irft  career. 
Be  Mowbray's  fins  fo  heavy  in  his  bofom. 
That  they  may  break  his  foaming  courier's  back, 
And  throw  the  rider  headlong  in  the  liftsj 

»  WAff/Ziy/ff]— bewail. 

B  b  3  A  caitiff 
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•  A  caitiff  recreant  to  my  coufm  Hereford  ! 
Farewell,  old  Gaunt  j  thy  fometimc  brothcr^s  wife. 
With  her  companion  grief  muft  end  her  life* 

Gaunt.  Sifter,  farewell :  I  muft  to.  Coventry : 
As  much  good  ftay  with  thee^  as  go  with  me ! 

Dutch.  Yet  one  word  more ; — Grief  boundeth  whcie 
it  falls^ 
Not  with  the  empty  hoUownefs,  but  weight : 
I  take  my  leave  before  I  have  begun  \ 
For  forrow  ends  not,  when  it  feen^th  done. 
Commend  me  to  my  brother,  Edmund  York. 
Lo,  this  is  all : — ^Nay,  yet  depart  not  fo ; 
Though  this  be  all,  do  not  fo  quickly  go ; 
I  (hall  remember  more.     Bid  him — Oh,  wh^t  ?— 
With  all  good  fpeed  at  Plafhy  vifit  me. 
Alack,  and  what  fliall  good  old  York  there  fee. 
But  empty  lodgings,  and  ^  unfurnifli*d  walls^ 
Unpeopled  offices,  untrodden  ttones  ? 
And  what  hear  there  for  welcome,  but  my  groans  ? 
Therefore  commend  me ;  let  him  not  come  there^ 
To  feek  out  forrow — That  dwells  every  where  : 
Defolate,  dcfolate,  will  I  hence  and  die  •, 
The  laft  leave  of  thee  takes  my  weeping  eye.       \^^eimt. 

SCENE        III. 

^e  LiftSy  at  Coventry. 

Enter  the  Lord  Marjbal  and  Aumerle. 

Mar.  My  lofd  Aumerle,  is  Harry  Hereford  arm'd  ? 
Aum.  Yea,  at  all  points  ;  and  longs  to  enter  in. 

•  A  caitiff  nerMnt'l'^A  wretch  reduced  fo  low  as  to  cry  out  for 

mercy. 

**  »V«''''V^V]— naked— In  onr  old  caftles  the  (lone  walla  were  co- 
vered with  tapeftry,  hung  upon  hooks,  whence  it  was  readily  removed^ 
tqi^ther  with  the  UmWy, 

Mar. 
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Mar.  The  duke  of  Norfo|kj  fprightfuUy  and  boldt 
Stays  but  the  fummons  of  the  appellant's  trumpet. 

Jbm.  Why  then>  the  champions  are  prepared,  and  ftay 
For  nothing)  but  his  majefly's  approach.  \Fkmfii. 

fife  trumpets  foundy  and  the  King  enters  with  Gaunt  ^  Bujty^ 
Sagot,  and  other f :  when  tbey  are  Jet ^  enter  the  duke  of 
Norfolk  in  armour. 

K.  Rich.  Marfhal,  demand  of  yonder  chamfHoa 
The  cauie  of  his  arrival  here  in  arms : 
Aflc  him  his  name ;  and  orderly  proceed 
To  fwear  him  in  the  juftice  of  his  caufe. 

Mar.  In  God's  name,  and  ihe  king's,  iky  who  thou  art^ 

\To  Mnobrojjf. 
And  why  thou  com'ft,  thu^  knightly  dad  in  arms  i 
Againft  what  man  thou  com'ft,  and  what  thy  quarrel : 
Speak  truly,  on  thy  knighthoods  and  thy  oath, 
*  As  fo  defend  thee  heaven,  and  thy  valour ! 

Mowb.  My  name  is  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of  Nor« 
folk; 
Who  hither  come  engaged  by  my  oath, 
(Which,  heaven  ^  defend,  a  knight  (hould  vk)late !) 
Both  to  defend  rpy  loyalty  and  truth. 
To  God,  my  king,  and  *  his  fuqceeding  iflue, 
Againft  the  duke  of  Hereford  that  appeals  me ; 
And,  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  this  mine  arm,* 
To  prove  him,  in  defending  of  myfclf, 
A  traitor  to  my  God,  my  king,  and  me : 
And,  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  ipe  heaven ! 

Trumpets  found.    Enter  Bolinghroke,  appellant y  in  armour. 

K.  Rich.  Marlkalj,  aflc  yonder  kpight  in  arms. 
Both  who  he  is,  and  why  he  cometh  hither 

8  b  4  Thus 
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Thus  plated  in  habiliments  of  war ; 
And  formally  according  to  our  law 
'  Depofe  him  in  the  juftice  of  his  caufc. 

Mar.  What  is  thy  name  ?  and  wherefore  com'ft  thou 
hither. 
Before  king  Richard,  in  his  royal  lifts  ?  \^o  Bolmg. 

Againff  whom  comeft  thou  ?  and  what's  thy  quarrel  ? 
Speak  like  a  true  knight,  fo  defend  thee  heaven  ! 

Boling.  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancafter,  and  Derby, 
Am  I ;  who  ready  here  do  ftand  in  arms. 
To  prove,  by  heaven's  grace,  and  my  body's  valour. 
In  lifts,  on  Thomas  Mowbray  duke  of  Norfolk, 
That  he's  a  traitor,  foul  and  dangerous. 
To  God  of  heaven,  king  Richard,  and  to  me ; 
And,  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me  heaven  ! 

Mar.  On  pain  of  death,  no  perfon  be  fo  bold. 
Or  daring-hardy,  as  to  touch  the  lifts  -, 
Except  the  marfhal,  and  fuch  officers 
Appointed  to  direft  thefe  fair  defigns. 

Boling.  Lord  marfhal,  let  me  kifs  my  fovereign's  hand, 
And  bow  my  knee  before  his  majefty  : 
For  Mowbray,  and  myfelf,  are  like  two  men 
That  vow  a  long  and  weary  pilgrimage ; 
Then  let  us  take  a  ceremonious  leave. 
And  loving  farewell,  of  our  feveral  friends. 

Mar.  The  appellant  in  all  duty  greets  your  highnefs, 

[7t?  K.  Rkb. 
And  craves  to  kifs  your  hand,  and  take  his  leave, 

K.  Rich.  We  will  defcend  and  fold  him  in  our  anns. 
Coyfm  of  Hereford,  as  thy  caufe  is  right. 
So  be  thy  fortune  in  this  royal  fight ! 
Farewell,  my  blood  \  which  if  to-day  thou  Ihcd, 
JL^ment  we  may,  but  not  revenge  thee  dead. 

Boling.  Oh,  let  no  noble  eye  profane  a  tear 

'  Pft'ft  ^in]— ^xao^ine  hifli  spon  his  oatk. 
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'or  me,  if  I  be  gor*d  with  Mowbray's  fpcar : 

Vs  confident^  as  is  the  faulcon's  flight 

^gainil  a  bird^  do  I  with  Mowbray  fight.* 

My  loving  lord,  I  take  my  leave  of  you  j— 

)f  you,  my  noble  coufin,  lord  Aumerle  ^— 

<Tot  fick,  dthough  I  have  to  do  ¥rith  death ; 

(ut  lufty,  young,  and  chearly  drawing  breath/ 

x>,  as  at  Engliih  feafts^  fo  I  ^  regreet 

The  daintieft  laft,  to  make  the  end  moft  iweet: 

)h  thou,  the  earthly  author  of  my  blood,— 

^[q  Gatmt. 
Vhofe  youthful  fpirit,  in  me  regenerate> 

)oth  with  a  two-fold  vigour  lift  me  up 

r<i  reach  at  vidtory  above  my  head,— 

^dd  proof  unto  mine  armour  with  thy  prayers  3 

Ind  with  thy  bleflings  fteel  my  lance's  point. 

That  it  may  enter  Mowbray's  *  waxen  coat, 

Vnd  furbiih  new  the  name  of  John  of  Gaunt, 

Lven  in  the  lufty  'haviour  of  his  fon. 

Gaunt.  Heaven  in  thy  good  caufe  make  thee  profperous ! 
\t  fwift  like  lightning  in  the  execution ; 
Vnd  let  thy  blows,  doubly  redoubled, 
''all  like  amazing  thunder  on  ^  the  cafque 
)f  thy  adverfe  pernicious  enemy : 
louze  up  thy  youthful  blood,  be  valiant  and  live. 

Boling.  Mine  innocency,  and  faint  George  *  to  thrive ! 

Mawb.  However  heaven,  or  fortune,  caft  my  lot, 
There  lives,  or  dies,  true  to  king  Richard's  throne, 
\.  loyal,  juft,  and  upright  gentleman : 
•^ever  did  captive  with  a  freer  heart 
Sad  off  his  chains  of  bondage,  and  embrace 

«  My  loving  krd^  &c.]— To  the  Lord  Marihal,  7".  Holland^  Duke  of 
Jorrcy.  *^  rigreet\ — falute. 

*  wnxen  €oat^ — i,i  caiily  to  be  penetrated  by  roe,  aa  if  compofed  of 
vax; — flexible,  ^  the  r/jAf*^— bclmct. 

'  /(?  thrive  l\^\  invoke  their  aid, 

HU 
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His  golden  yncontrottl'd  enfrohchifemcnt. 
More  than  my  dancit^  foul  docb  celebrate 
■  This  feaft  of  battlc-with  mijic.advcrfary.-F- 
Moft  mighty  liege^-^-^od  my  companion  peers^--- 
Take  from  my  n)o\]t;h  the  wifli  of  happy  ycara : 
As  gentle,  and  as  jocund)  as  *  tQ  }C^ 
Go  I  to  fight ;  Truth  h^h  a  quiet  brealL 

K.  Rich.  FarewdU  my  lord :  lecurdy  I  etjpy 
Virtue  with  v^ur  couched  in  thine  eye- n  i- 
Order  the  trials  tnarlhalf  and  b^n* 

Mar.  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancafter,  and  Derby^ 
Receive  thy«  lance  1  ai^  heaven  defend  tho  right  I 

Boling.  Strong  a$  a  tower  in  hope,  I  cry«;«-ameii* 

Mar.  Go  bear  this  lance  to  Thomas  duk^  of  Noilbllu 

1  Her.  Harry  of  Hereford^  l^ancafter,  ai^l  Pcrby) 
Stands  here  for  Gpd,  hU  fovereign,  and  hinifidf) 

On  pain  to  be  found  falie  and  recreant^ 

To  prove  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray^ 

A  traitor  to  his  God,  hi«  king,  and  him^ 

And  dares  him  to  fet  forward  to  the  fight. 

2  Her.  Here  ftandeth  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of  Nofp 

folk. 
On  pain  to  be  found  faUe  and  itcreaa^ 
Both  to  defend  himfelf,  and  to  approve 
Henry  of  Hereford,  Lancafter,  and  Derby> 
To  God,  his  fovereign,  and  to  him,  difloyal  1 
Courageoufly,  and  with  a  free  defire. 
Attending  but  the  fignal  to  begin.  [4  d»argi  fnmdfi. 

Mar.  Sound,  trumpets ;  and  fet  forward,  combatants^ 
Stay,  the  king  has  thrown  his  "*  warder  down. 

K,  Rich.  Let  them  lay  by  their  helmets,  and  their  ipears^ 
And  both  return  back  to  their  chairs  again  : 

"  Tbisfenft  of  battWl—Vr^x  is  death's  feajf. 

"  ^V(/^J — ^0  bear  a  pait  in  a  rcvd,  or  maiik.     •  «^Jri5pr]— tru»chcoiu 

WitJH 
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Withdraw  with  us  -, — 4nd  let  the  .trumpets  ipu&ds 
While  we  return  thefc  dukes  what  wc  decree*— ^ 

[J  l9ng  Jlourijb  \  after  wfnch,  tke  kinf 
/feaks  to  the  comk^tants. 
I^raw  ne^Ta 

And  liK^  what  with  pvir  council  we  have  done, 
For  that  our  kingdom's  e^rth  fhpqld  not  be  (bird 
With  that  dear  blood  which  it  hath  foftered ; 
And  for  our  eyes  do  hate  the  dire  afpedb 
Of  civil  wounds  ploughed  up  with  neighbours'  fwords ; 
[And  for  we  think,  the  ^agle- winged  pride 
Of  iky-alpiring  and  ambitious  thoughts,'*^ 
With  rival-hating  envy,  fet  you  on 
'  To  wake  our  peace^  which  in  our  own  country's  cradle 
.   Draws  the  fweet  infant  breath  of  g^tle  deep ;] 
Which  lb  rouz*d  up  with  boillerous  untun*d  drums^ 
And  harih-refoun^ing  trup^ts'  dreadful  bray>    * 
And  grating  (hock  of  wrathful  iron  arms,    . 
Might  from  our  quiet  confines  fright  fair  peace, 
And  make  us  wade  even  in  our  kindred's  bloody— 

therefore,  we  banifh  you  our  territories. 

^ou,  coufin  Hereford,  upon  pain  of  de^th, 
'^iU  twice  five  fummcrs  have  enrich'd  our  fields, 
^Hall  not  ^  r^eet  our  fair  dominions, 
^Ut  tread  the  ftrangcr  paths  of  banifhpicnt. 

Bolsng.  Your  will  be  done:  This  muft  my  comfort  be, — 
T^hat  fun,  that  warms  you  here,  (hall  fhine  on  me  j 
^nd  thofc  his  golden  beams,  to  you  here  lent, 
^hall  point  on  me,  and  gild  my  baniflbment. 

K.  Rich.  Norfolk,  for  thee  remains  a  heavier  doom^ 
^Vhich  I  with  fome  unwillingnefs  pronounce : 
^hc  fly.flow  hours  ihall  not  determinate 

'  TV  wake  our  fiace^ — by  thefe  tumultuous  jars, 
^  r^^r^//]— rcvifit. 

The 
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The  datclcfs  limit  of  thy  '  dear  exile  ;— 
The  hopclqfs  word  of— never  to  return^ 
Breathe  I  againft  thee^  upon  pain  of  life. 

Mowh.  A  heavy  fcntcnce,  my  mod  fovercign  li^. 
And  all  unlook'd  for  from  your  highQeff*  mouth ; 
•  A  dearer  merit,  not  fo  deep  a  maipi 
As  to  be  caft  forth  in  the  common  air. 
Have  I  defcrved  at  your  highnefs'  hand. 
The  language  I  have  learn'd  thefe  forty  years. 
My  native  Englilh,  now  I  mud  for^o : 
And  now  my  tongue's  ufe  is  to  me  no  more. 
Than  an  unftringed  viol,  or  a  harp  $ 
Or  like  a  cunning  inftrument  cas*d  up. 
Or,  being  open,  put  into  his  hands 
That  knows  no  touch  to  tune  the  harmony. 
Within  my  mouth  you  have  ^  engoal'd  my  tongue. 
Doubly  "  portcuUis'd,  with  my  teeth,  and  lips^ 
And  dull,  unfeeling,  barren  ignorance 
Is  made  my  gaoler  to  attend  on  (nc^ 
I  am  too  old  to  fawn  ypon  a  nurfe. 
Too  far  in  years  to  be  a  pupil  now ; 
What  is  thy  fentence  then,  but  fpeechlefs  death. 
Which  robs  my  tongue  from  breathing  native  breath  f 

K.  Rich.  It  boots  thee  not  to  be  "^  compafiionatr  i 
After  our  fentence,  plaining  comes  too  late. 

Mowb.  Then  thus  I  turn  me  from  my  country's  lig 
To  dwell  in  folemn  ihades  of  endlefs  night. 

K.  Rich.  Return  again,  and  take  an  oath  with  thee. 
Lay  on  our  royal  fword  your  baniih'd  hands  5 
Swear  by  the  duty  that  you  owe  to  heaven, 

'  iiear] — fad,  dreadful,  fatal. 

•  J  dearer  medcy  and  not^  &c.— A  better  reward. 

*  engoaPd} — impri(bncd.  «  paruu/lis'df'j'^b^i. 
^  cmfa£ionnUt'\ — plaintive,  to  deplore  thy  fate. 

{pur 
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*  (Our  part  therein  we  banifh  with  yourfelves) 
To  keep  the  oath  that  we  adminifter :— - 

You  never  Ihall,  (fo  help  you  truth  and  heaven !) 
lEmbrace  each  other's  love  in  banifliment  i 
Nor  ever  look  upon  each  other's  face ; 
Nor  ever  write,  ^  rcgreet,  nor  reconcile    . 
This  lowering  tempeft  of  your  home-bred  hate ; 
Nor  never  by  advifed  purpofe  meet. 
To  plot,  contrive,  or  complot  any  ill, 
'Gainft  us,  our  Hate,  our  fubjeds,  or  our  land. 

Bolin^.  I  fwear. 

Mowb.  And  I,  to  keep  all  this. 

Baling.  Norfolk, — *  fo  far  as  to  mine  enemy  •,— ^ 
By  this  time,  had  the  king  piermitted  usj 
One  of  our  fouls  had  wander'd  in  the  air, 
Banifli'd  this  frail  fepulchre  of  our  flefh. 
As  jiow  our  flelh  is  banifli'd  from  this  land : 
Confefs  thy  treafons,  ere  thou  fly  this  realm  % 
Since  thou  baft  far  to  go,  bear  not  along 
The  clogging  burthen  of  a  guilty  foul. 

Mewi.  No,  Bolingbroke ;  if  ever  I  were  traitor^ 
My  name  be  blotted  from  the  book  pf  life. 
And  I  from  heaven  banilh'd,  as  from  hence ! 
But  what  thpu  art,  heaven,  thou,  and  I  do  know  ^ 
And  all  too  foon,  I  fear,  the  king  (hall  rue.—- 
Farewell,  my  liege : — Now  no  way  can  I  ftray  5 

*  S^ve  back  to  England,  all  the  world's  my  way.    ££xi/. 

Jf .  Ricb.  Uncle,  even  in  the  glafles  of  thine  eyes 
2  fee  thy  grieved  heart :  thy  fad  afpcft 

*  COur  fart  tbereiB]'-^iiT  claim  to  your  allegiance. 

r  rz-^r/z/jj^muiually  faluie,  addrcfs  each  other  in  any  friendly 
manner. 

*  fiftr  as  to  mine  enemy  ;]— fo  far  have  I  sddrefled  thee  as  mine  ene* 
mji  take  my  laft  advice /r/>W^,  as  I  givjc  it. 

*  Save  back  to  England^  all  the  worU^s  my  way.'] — Except  returning 
(9  £ff£kndi  the  whole  v/orld  befide  is  open  before  me. 

Hath 
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Hath  from  the  number  of  his  banilh'd  yezts 
Pluck'd  four  away ;— SiJC  frozen  wintcf s  Ipeiit, 

ltd  Mfl^. 
Return  with  wdcorh^  home  frorii  baniihtnent. 

Boling.  How  Ioi%  a  timfe  lits  in  one  little  vtbtd ! 
Four  lagging  winters,  ztid  foUr  Wanton  fjirings. 
End  in  a  Word  ;  Such  is  the  breath  of  kings* ! 

Gaunt.  I  thank  m/  liege,  that,  in  regard  of  frie. 
He  fliortens  four  years  of  my  fon*s  exile : 
But  little  vantage  fliill  I  redp  thefitby ; 
For,  ere  the  fix  years,  that  he  hath  to  fpcnd. 
Can  change  their  moon$,  and  bring  thfcir  dctfesi  about, 
My  oil-diy'd  lafnp,  and  tifhe-bewafted  lights 
^hall  be  extinft  with  age,  and  eiidlef^  liight ; 
My  inch  of  taper  will  be  burnt  and  doiie. 
And  blindfold  death  not  let  rtie  fee  my  fon. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  uncle,  thou  haft  nlany  yea(fs  to  live. 

Gaunt.  Bat  not  a  minute,  king,  that  thou  c^'ft  give : 
Shorten  my  days  thtfu  canft  with  fuf  Jen  for  row. 
And  pluck  nights  from  liie,  but  not  lerfd  a  rnorrow : 
Thou  canft  help  time  to  furrow  mc  with  age. 
But  ftop  no  wrinkle  in  his  pilgrimage ; 
Thy  word  is  current  with  him  for  my  death ; 
But,  dead,  thy  kingdom  cannot  buy  my  breath. 

K.  Rich.  Thy  fon  is  banifh'd  upon  go6d  advice. 
Whereto  thy  tongue  a  ^  party- verdicb  gave ; 
Why  at  our  juftice  feem'ft  thou  then  to  lour  ? 

Gaunt.  Things  fweet  to  tafte,  prove  in  digcftiori  four. 
You  urg'd  me  as  a  judge  •,  but  I  had  rather. 
You  would  have  bid  nne  argue  like  a  father :— ^ 
G,  had  it  been  a  ftranger,  hot  my  child. 
To  fmooth  his  fault  I  would  have  been  mc^e  mild : 

*  ftrtj-verdiS'l-'yiM  a  party  in  the  verdRt. 

A  par- 
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^  A  partial  flander  fought  t  to  avoids 

And  In  the  fentencc  1117  own  life  deftl-oy'd. 

Alas,  I  look'd,  when  fome  of  you  fhould  fty,  ^ 

I  was  too  drift,  to  make  mine  own  away ; 

But  you  gave  leave  to  my  unwilling  tongue^ 

Againft  my  will,  to  do  myfelf  this  wrong. 

K.  Rub.  Couliny  farewell : — and,  uncle,  bid  him  fo  ; 
Six  years  wt  banifh  him,  and  he  (hall  go.         [Fl(mri/b» 

Aum.  Coufin,  farewell :  what  prefence  muft  not  know* 
From  where  you  do  remain,  let  paper  (how. 

Mar.  My  lord,  no  leave  take  I ;  for  I  will  ride. 
As  far  as  land  will  let  me,  by  your  fide. 

Gaunt.  Oh,  to  what  purpofe  doft  thou  hoard  thy  words. 
That  thou  rcturn'ft  no  greeting  to  thy  friends  ? 

holing.  I  have  too  few  to  take  my  leave  of  you. 
When  the  xongue's  office  (hould  be  prodigal 
To  breathe  the  abundant  dolour  of  the  hearc 

Gaunt.  Thy  grief  is  but  thy  abfence  for  a  time. 

holing.  Joy  abient,  grief  is  prefent  for  that  time. 

Gaunt.  What  is  fix  winters  ?  they  are  quickly  gone. 

holing.  To  men  in  joy ;  but  grief  makes  one  hour  ten. 

Gaunt.  Call  it  a  travel  that  thou  tak'ft  for  pleafiire. 

holing.  My  heart  will  figh,  when  I  mifcall  it  fo. 
Which  finds  it  an  enforced  pilgrimage. 

Gaunt.  The  fuUen  paflage  of  thy  weary  ftcps 
Efteem  a  foil,  wherein  thou  art  to  fet 
The  precious  jewel  of  thy  home-return. 

holing.  Nay,  rather,  every  tedious  ftride  I  make 
Will  but  renumber  me,  what  a  deal  of  world 
I  wander  from  the  jewels  that  I  love. 
Muft  I  not  ferve  a  long  apprenticehood 
To  foreign  paflfages  *,  and  in  the  end, 

^  ^/4ir//W^tf^r]— The  imputation  of  partiality. 

Havinij 
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^ 

Having  my  freedom,  boaft  of  nothing  clfe,  i 

But  that  I  was  a  journeyman  to  grief  ? 

Gaunt.  All  places  that  the  eye  of  heaven  vifits> 
Are  to  a  wife  man  ports  and  happy  havens : 
Teach  thy  neccflity  to  reafon  thus ; 
There  is  no  virtue  like  neceflity. 
'  Think  not,  the  king  did  banifh  thee ; 
But  thou  the  king :  Woe  doth  the  heavier  fit, 
Where  it  perceives  it  is  but  faintly  borne. 
Go  fay — I  fent  thee  forth  to  purchafe  honour. 
And  not — the  king  exiPd  the^^:  or  fuppofe. 
Devouring  peftilence  hangs  in  our  air. 
And  thou  art  flying  to  a  frcflier  clime. 
Look,  what  thy  foul  holds  dear,  imagine  it 
To  He  that  way  thou  go'fl:,  not  whence  thou  com*ft : 
Suppofe  the  finging  birds,  muficians ; 
The  grafs  whereon  thou  tread*ft,  '  the  prefence  ftrow'd  % 
The  flowers,  fair  ladies  •,  and  thy  fteps,  no  more. 
Than  a  delightful  meafure  or  a  dance : 
For  ^  gnarling  forrow  hath  lefs  power  to  bite 
The  man  that  mocks  at  it,  and  fets  it  light. 

Boling.  Oh,  who  can  hold  a  fire  in  his  hand. 
By  thinking  on  the  frofty  Caucafus  ? 
Or  cloy  the  hungry  edge  of  appetite. 
By  bare  imagination  of  a  feaft  ? 
Or  wallow  naked  in  December  fnow. 
By  thinking  on  fantaftic  fummer's  heat  ? 
Oh,  no  !  the  apprehenfion  of  the  good 
Gives  but  the  greater  feeling  to  the  worfe  : 
Fell  forrow's  tooth  doth  never  rankle  more. 
Than  when  it  bites,  but  lanceih  not  the  fore, 

**  THni  not,  the  king  did  bamjb  thee\  hut  th§u  tht  king  ;]— 
"  You  common  cry  of  curs  I 
**  1  banijb  jou.       Coriolanus,  AfllFf.  S.J. 

*  the  prefin<e Jirow^d  iy^l\\t  prefence  chamber,  ftmo^d  nuitb  ntj 

Henry  IV.  Parti.  Aft  HI.  S.  i. 
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Gamt.  Come,  come,  my  fon.  Til  bring  thee  on  thy  way: 
Had  I  thy  youth,  and  caufe,  I  would  not  ftay. 

Baling.  Then,  England*s  ground,  farewell  •,  fwcct  foil, 
adieu  % 
My  mother,  and  my  nurfe,  that  bears  me  yet ! 
Where-e*er  I  wander,  boaft  of  this  I  can. 
Though  banifh'd,  yet  a  true-bom  Englilhman.    [^Exeunt. 


SCENE        IV. 

n€  Court. 

Enter  King  Richard^  and  Bagoty  &r.  at  one  door,  and  the 

Lord  Aumerle  at  the  other. 

K.  Rich.  We  did  obferve. — Coufin  Aumerle, 
How  far  brought  you  high  Hereford  on  his  way  ? 

jhm.  I  brought  high  Hereford,  if  you  call  him  fo» 
But  to  the  next  high-way,  and  there  I  left  him. 

K.  Rich.  And,  fay,  what  ftore  of  parting  tears  were  fhed  ? 

jfum.  'Faith,  none  by  me :  except  the  north-eaft  wind^ 
Which  then  blew  bitterly  againfl:  our  faces, 
Awak'd  the  (leepy  rheum  ;  and  fo,  by  chance. 
Did  grace  our  hollow  parting  with  a  tear. 

K.  Rich.  What  faid  our  coufin,  when  you  parted  with 
him  ? 

jtum.  Farewell : 
And  for  my  heart  difdained  that  my  tongue 
Should  fo  prophane  the  word,  that  taught  me  Craft 
To  counterfeit  oppreflion  of  fuch  grief. 
That  words  feem  buried  in  my  forrow's  grave. 
Marry,  would  the  word  farewell  have  lengthened  hours^ 
And  added  years  to  his  ihort  baniffiment, 
He  Ihould  have  had  a  ^volume  of  farewells  ; 
3ut,  fince  it  would  not,  he  had  none  of  me. 

VOL.  III.  C  c  k.  Rich, 
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K.  Rich.  He  is  our  coufin,  couHn ;  but  'tis  doubt» 
When  time  (hall  call  him  home  from  bani(hment» 
^Whether  our  kinfman  come  to  fee  his  friends. 
Ourlelf,  and  Bufhy,  Bagot  here,  and  Green, 
Obferv'd  his  courtfhip  to  the  common  people  :— 
How  he  did  feem  to  dive  into  their  hearts^ 
With  humble  and  familiar  courcef/ ; 
What  reverence  he  did  throw  away  on  flaves  ; 
Wooing  poor  craftfmcn,  with  the  craft  of  fmilcs. 
And  patient  underbearing  of  his  fortune. 
As  'twere,  to  banifti  their  affedb  with  him. 
Off  goes  his  bonnet  to  an  oyfter-wench ; 
"A  brace  of  draymen  bid— God  fpeed  him  well. 
And  had  the  tribute  of  his  fupple  knee. 
With — Tbanis^  my  ccuntrymeny  mj  loving  friends  ;-^ 
As  were  our  England  in  reverfion  his. 
And  he  our  fubjefts  next  degree  in  hope. 

Green.  Well,  he  is  gone*,  and  with  him  gothefe  thoughts. 
Now  for  the  rebels,  which  (land  out  in  Ireland;— 
^  Expedient  manage  muft  be  made,  my  liege  ^  " 
Ere  further  leifure  yield  them  further  means. 
For  their  advantage,  and  your  highnefs'  lofs. 

K.  JUcbs  We  will  ourfelf  in  perfon  to  this  wan 
And,  for  our  cofFers*-with  too  great  a  court. 
And  liberal  largefs, — are  grown  fomewhat  light. 
We  are  enforced  to  farm  our  royal  realm  -, 
The  revenue  whereof  (hall  furnilh  us 
For  our  affairs  in  hand :  If  that  come  (hort. 
Our  fubftitutes  at  home  (hall  have  ^  blank  charters ; 
Whereto,  when  they  (hall  know  what  men  are  rich, 
Tbcy  (hall '  fubfcribe  them  for  large  fums  of  gpld^ 

s  J?A;p//rV»/]— -Expeditious. 

*  6/a/fk  eb4irteni\ — wamntf  to  Icvjr  money. 

*  Jkbjcrihe  tbem  ftr  large  fums  of  ^fl^,]— enforce  them  by  tbcif  fig- 
a^turci  to  advance. 

And 
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Lnd  fend  them  after  to  fupply  our  wants ; 
'or  we  will  make  for  Ireland  prcfcntly. 

Ent&  Bufiy. 

K,  Rich.  Bufliy,  what  news  ? 

Bujby,  Old  John  of  Gaunt  is  grievous  fick^  my  lord ; 
uddenly  taken  ;  and  hath  fent  poft-hafte, 
"o  intrcat  your  majcfty  to  vifit  him. 

K.  Rich.  Where  lies  he  ? 

Bujky.  At  Ely-houfc. 

K.  Rich.  Now  put  it,  heaven,  in  his  phyfician*s  mind, 
r'o  help  him  to  his  grave  immediately  ! 
The  lining  of  his  coffers  (hall  make  coats 
To  deck  our  foldicrs  for  thefe  Irifh  wars.— 
Tome,  gentlemen,  let's  all  go  vifit  him  : 
'ray  heaven,  we  may  make  hafte,  and  come  too  late ! 

lExeufff^ 


ACT     II.         SCENE     I. 

A  Room  in  Ety-lmfe. 

Gaunt  brought  in^  fick :  with  the  duke  of  Tork. 

Gaunt.  Will  the  king  come?  that  I  may  breathe  my  lafl: 
n  wholefome  counfel  to  his  unftay'd  youth. 

Tork.  Vex  not  yourfelf,  nor  ftrive  not  with  your  breath ; 
*^or  all  in  vain  comes  counfel  to  his  ear. 

Gaunt.  Oh,  but,  they  fay,  the  tongues  of  dying  men 
nforce  attention,  like  deep  harmony : 
i'Vhere  words  are  fcarce,  they  arc  feldom  fpent  in  vain ; 
^or  they  breathe  truth>  that  breathe  their  words  in  pain^ 

C  c  2  Ho, 
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He,  that  no  more  muft  fay,  is  liften'd  more 

Than  they  whom  youth  ind  eafe  have  taught  to  ^  glofej 
More  are  men's  ends  marked,  than  their  lives  before : 

The  fetting  fun,  and  mufic  at  the  clofe, 
(As  the  laft  taftc  of  fweets  is  fweetcft)  laft. 
Writ  in  remembrance,  more  than  things  king  paft : 
Though  Richard  my  life's  counfel  would  not  hear. 
My  death's  fad  tale  may  yet  undcaf  his  ear. 

Tork.  No  ;  it  is  ftop'd  with  other  flittering  fotinds. 
As,  praifes  of  his  (late :  then,  there  strb  found 
Lafcivibns  '  meetcrs  -,  to  t^hofe  venom'd  found 
The  open  ear  of  yoiilh  dbth  altvstys  liften  : 
°  Reports  of  fafhions  in  proud  ttaly  -, 
"Whofe  manhiers^  ftill  bur  tardy  apifh  nation 
Limps  after,  in  bafe  aukWahl  imitation. 
Where  db'tH  the  \frorld  thniift  forth  a  vanii^i 
(So  it  h^  new,  there's  no  refpeft  how  vile) 
That  is  not  quickly  buzz'd  into  his  ears  ? 
Then  all  too  late  comes  counfel  to  be  heard. 
Where  will  doth.*  mutiny  with  wit's  regards* 
Direft  not  him,  whofe  way  himfelf  will  chuTe  v 
*Tis  breath  thou  lack'ft,  and  that  breath  wilt  thou  loiC' 

Gaunt.  Methinks,  I  am  a  prophet  new  infpir'd  -, 
And  thus,  expiring,  do  foretell  of  hirft  :— 
His  **  rafh  fierce  blaze,  of.  riot  cannot  laft  j 
For  violent  fires  fdon  burn  out  themfelves :  . 
Small  (hb^ei*s  laft  loAg,  but  fudden  ftorms  are  Ihort; 
He  tires  betimes,  that  l|)tlit-s  tdb  faft  betimes ; 
With  eiger  feeding,  f6c>d  cloth  chokk  the  feeder: 

*  ^Aj^  ;]r-flattcr,  deceive. 

'  ffir/^/^r/}]— >pkrf6ns  abonf  him;  inrr/r^/— Terf^i;  ditties. 
■  Reports'] — Reporters. 

••  And  have  my  learninjg;  from,  fbme  true  rifortj.** 

Antoht  akd  CLBoPArnA,  A^n.  S.  s*   ^' 

*  mttiiffy  with  toit*s  f^^rry.}*— rebel  agliinft  rea(bn. 
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Light  vanity,  infatiate  cormoranr> 

Confuming  ^^means*  fbon  prcTs.upon  itlelf« 

This  royal  throne  of  kingSt  this  fcq>ter*d  ifle^ 

This  earth  of  majefty,  this  feat  of  Mars, 

This  other  Eden,  demy  paradife ; 

This  fortrefs,  built  by  nature  for  herfelf, 

Againft  ^  infection,  and.thq  hand  of  war ; 

Thi9  happy  breed  of  men,  this  Ui:tl<v'^orld ; 

This  precious  ftc^e  let  in  the  lilver  iea. 

Which  ferviss  it  in  che.ofiicc  of  a  wall. 

Or  as  a  moat  defehfive  to  a  houfe, 

Agjiioft  the  envy  of  lefs  happier  lands  $ 

This  bleifed  plot^  this  ^arthi  this  realm>  this  England^ 

This  nurfey  this  teeming  womb  of  royal,  kii^s, 

'  Fear'd  for  their  biwd,  and  famous  for  th^jr  birtht 

Renowned  for  their  deeds  as  far  from  home^ 

(For  Chriftian  fervice,  and  true  chivaliy) 

As  is  the  fepulchre  in  ftubborn  Jewry, 

Of  the  world's  ranfom,  blefled  Mary's  fon ; 

This  land  of  fuch  dear  fouls,  this  dear  defii:  l^lid. 

Dear  for  her  reputation  through  the  world. 

Is  now  leased  out  (I  die  prx)nouncing  it) 

Like  to  a  tenement,  or  '  pdting  farm^ 

England,  hound  in  with  the  triumphant  fe^ 

Whofe  rocky  ihore  beats  back  the  envious  ^  fiege 

Of  watry  Neptune,  is  now  bound  in  with  fliam^ 

""  With  inky  blots,  and  rotten  parchment  bonds ; 

That  England,  that  was  wont  to  conquer  Qtbcrs, 

1*  meanjfl'^ihtit  feed  it,  of  its  fabiiftence. 

^  hft^hn,] — peftilenccy  from  its  infular  fitaation;  tjie  contagion  of 
continental  vices.  ! 

'  Fedt^dfor  tbeir  breeds  and  fam$ttsfir  tbiir  birtb^l^^Vot  their  hcre- 
diury  valour.  «  peiting] — paltry.  *  flirp  rf^^ff^}  Neptuue. 

"  With  inkj  hlois^  and  rmen  farcbment  b$iids\\^ii&sii^  to  the  vaft 
iami  raifed  by  loans,  &c«  in  this  reign, 

C  c  3  Hath 


3r> 
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Hath  made  a  (hameful  conqueft  of  itielf : 
Ah !  would  the  fcahdal  vanifh  with  my  life. 
How  happy  (hM  were  my  enfuixig  death  ! 

Enter  King  Richard^  ^cn^  Aumerle^  ^^P9%  Green,  BagU^ 

Rojs^  and  fVillougbby. 

T$Kh.  The  king  is  come :  deal  mildly  with  his  youth} 
For  young  hot  colts»  being  ""  rag*d,  do  rage  the  more. 

^ueen.  How  fares  our  noble  uncle,  Lancafter  ? 

K.  Rich.  What  comfort,  man  i   How  is^c  with  ago) 
Gaunt  ? 

Gaunt.  Oh,  how  that  name  beBts  my  compofition ! 
'  0)d  Gaunt,  indeed  ;  and  gaunt  in  being  old : 
Within  me  grief  hath  kept  a  tedious  faft ) 
And  who  abftains  from  meat,  that  is  not  gaunt  ? 
For  fleeping  England  long  time  have  I  watched  i 
Watching  breeds  leanneis,  leannefs  is  all  gaunt : 
The  pleafure,  that  fome  fathers  feed  upon. 
Is  my  ilri£t  faft,  I  mean — my  children's  looks ; 
And,  therein  fading,  thou  haft  made  me  gaunt : 
Gaunt  am  I  for  the  grave,  gaunt  as  a  grave, 
Whofe  hollow  womb  inherits  nought  but  bones. 

JC  Rich.  Can  fick  men  play  fp  nicely  with  their  names  ? 

Gaunt.  No,  mifery  makes  fport  to  mock  itielf : 
Since  thou  doft  feek  to  kill  my  name  in  me, 
I  mock  my  name,  ^reat  king,  to  Hatter  thee. 

K.  Rkb.  Should  dying  men  then  flatter  thofe  that  live? 

Gaunt.  No,  no  ^  men  living  flatter  thofe  that  die. 

K.  Rich.  Thou,  now  a  dying,  fay*ft — thou  flatter'ft  inc* 

Gaunt.  Oh !  no  $  thoq  (}y'{^,  though  I  the  ficker  be. 

K.  Rich.  I  am  i{i  health,  I  breathe^  I  fee  thee  ill. 

"^  wV,]— rated  at. 

»  Old  Gaunt y  indeed  i  and  gwnt  in  M>^#/i//]— emaciated,  incfgff* 
JxolJow.— Gi'f(;/t 

Gaunt. 
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Gaunt.  Now,  he  that  made  me,  knows  I  fee  thee  ill ; ' 
til  in  myfelf  to  fee,  and  in  thee  feeing  ill. 
Thy  death-bed  is  no  leflfer  than  the  land. 
Wherein  thou  Heft  in  reputation  fick  ; 
And  thou,  too  carelefs  patient  as  thou  art, 
Commit'ft  thy  anointed  body  to  the  cure 
Of  thofe  phyficians  that  firft  wounded  thee : 
^  A  thoqfand  flatterers  (it  within  thy  crown, 
Whofe  compafs  is  no  bi^er  than  thy  head  ; 
And  yet,  incaged  in  fo  fmall  a  verge. 
The  wafte  is  no  whit  lefler  than  thy  land. 
Oh,  had  thy  grandfire,  with  a  prophet's  eye. 
Seen  how  his  fon's  fon  fhould  deflroy  his  fons. 
From  forth  thy  reach  he  would  have  laid  thy  (hame ; 
Depofing  thee  before  thou  wert  pofiefs^d. 
Who  art  poflcfs'd  now  to  depofe  thyfclf. 
Why,  coulln,  wert  thou  regent  of  the  world. 
It  were  a  (hame,  to  let  this  land  by  leafe : 
But,  for  thy  world,  enjoying  but  this  land. 
Is  it  not  ihore  than  (hame,  to  (hame  it  fo  ? 
Landlord  pf  England  art  thou  now,  nbt  king : 
•  Thy  ftate  of  law  is  bond-flave  to  the  la\«r ; 
And 

K.  Rich.  —Thou  a  lunatic  lean-wittcd  fool, 
Pi:^uming  on  an  ague's  privilege, 
Dar*ft  with  thy  frozen  admonition 
Make  pale  our  cheek  ;  chafing  the  royal  blood. 
With  fury,  from  his  native  refidence. 
Now  by  my  feat*s  right  royal  majefty. 
Wen  thou  not  hrothei:  to  great  Edward's  fon, 

y  j1  thoit/at$djlatterers,]'^}i9ho(e  tongues  will  footh  thcc  to  thy  ruin. 

*  Thy.  fiate  of  laxo  is  btnd-fiavi  to  the  Uto  s]— By  ftrntng  out  thy 
royalties,  th^f  fovereignty  is  become  amenable  to  laws,  trom  which  it 
^a^  former]/'  exempt* 

C  c  4  This 


KII^G     RICHARD    It         393 

North.  Nay,  nothing;  all  is  faid: 
His  tongue  is  now  a  ftringlcfs  inftrucpent ; 
Words,  ^ife,  and  all,  old  Lancaftcr  hath  (pent. 

Tork.  Be  York  the  next  that  muft  be  bankrupt  fo  I 
Though  death  be  poor,  it  ends  a  mort^  wp^ 

K.  Rich:  The  ripcft  fruit  firft  fails,  and  fo.  doth  be  s 
His  time  is  fpent^  o.ur  pilgrimage  mu((  be : 
So  much  for  that,— — -Now  for  our  Irifli  wars  : 
Wc  muft  fupplant  thofe  rough  rug-headed  ^  kerns  5 
Which  live  like  venwi,  wlicre  no  yenpni  ejfc 
But  only  they,  hath  privilege  to  liyp. 
And,  for  thefe  great  affairs  do  aik  fptpc  chargp,— 
Towards  our  afBftance,  we  do  feize  to  us 
The  phite^  coin,  revenues,  and  moveables^ 
Whereof  oqr  uncle  Q^unt.  did  ft^d  poflefs'd. 

Tork.  How  long  IhaU  I  be  patient  ?  Oh,  how  long 
Shall  tender  duty  make  me  fuffer  wrong  ? 
Not  Glofter's  death,  nor  Hereford's  b;v\i(htnent. 
Not  Gaunt's  rebukes,  nor  England's  private  wrongs. 
Nor  the  prevention  of  poor  Bolingbroke 
•  About  his  marriagp,  noir  my  own  difgrace. 
Have  ever  made  me  four  my  patient  cheek. 
Or  bend  one  wrinkle  osn  my  fovereign*s  face.~ 
I  am  the  I  aft  of  noble  Edward's  fons. 
Of  whom  thy  father,  prince  of  Wales,  was  firft ; 
In  war  was  never  lion  rag'd  more  fierce. 
In  peace  was  never  gentle  lamb  more  mild. 
Than  was  that  young  and  princely  gentlemaA  : 
His  face  thou  haft,  for  even  fo  look'd  he, 
Accomplifli'd  with  the  number  of  thy  hours  $ 
But,  when  he  frown'd,  it  was  againft  the  French, 

*  kerns ;] — boors,  foot  foldicrs, 

•  Mout  bis  marriifgi,]'^Th€  match  agreed  upon  with  the  only 
danghtcr  of  the  Daie  tf  Berrj^  uncle  to  the  FriBtb  King,  but  pre- 
fentcd  by  Richard, 

And 
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And  not  againft  his  frieods  :  bis  noUe  hand 
Did  win  what  he  did  fpend,  and  fpent  not  that 
Which  his  triumphant  father's  hand  had  won  : 
His  bands  were  gwlty  of  no  kindred^*  bloody 
But  bloody  with  the  enemies  of  his  kin. 
Oh,  Richard  \  York  is  too  far  gone  with  grief. 
Or  elfe  he  never  would  compare  between. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  uncle,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Tork.  O,  my  liege. 
Pardon  me,  if  you  pldale ;  if  not,  I  pleas'd 
Not  to  be  pardon'd,  am  content  withal. 
Seek  you  to  feize,  and  gripe  into  your  hands^ 
The  royalties  and  rights  of  ban>(h'd  Hereford  ? 
Is  not  Gaunt  dead  ^  and  doth  not  Hereford  live  ? 
Was  not  Gaunt  juft  ?  and  is  not  Harry  truei 
Did  not  the  one  deferve  to  have  an  heir  i 
Is  hot  his  heir  a  well-deferving  fon  ? 
Take  Hereford's  rights  away,  and  take  from  time 
His  charters,  and  his  cuftomary  rights  i^ 
Let  not  to-morrow  then  enfue  to-day  ^ 
Be  not  thyfelf,  for  how  art  thou  a  king. 
But  by  fair  fequence  and  fucceffion  ? 
Now,  afore  God  (God  forbid,  I  fay  true !) 
If  you  do  wrongfully  feize  Hereford's  rightSj^ 
Call  in  hi$  letters  patent  that  he  hath 
By  his  attornies-general  to  fue 
*  His  livery,  and  deny  his  •  offered  homage. 
You  pluck  a  thoufand  dangers  on  your  heady 
You  lofe  a  thoufand  well-difpofcd  hearts. 
And  prick  my  tender  patience  to  thofc  thoughts 
Which  honour  and  allegiance  cannot  ihink* 

^  Hit  /ivery,] — The  delivery  of  his  lands  upon  the  payment  of 

crown's  dues, 
s  ofer*if  ifroi/J'^/',]— the  fcrvicc  by  which  be  is  to  hold  ihew. 
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icb.  Think  what  you  will ;  we  feize  into  our  hands 
ite,  his  goodsy  his  money,  and  his  lands. 
.  Pll  not  be  by  the  while :  My  li^e,  farewell  i 
^ill  enfue  hereof^  there's  none  can  tell ; 

bad  courfes  may  be  underftood, 
heir  events  can  never  fall  out  good.  [^ExU.  * 

\icb.  Go,  Buihy,  to  the  earl  of  Wiltlhire  ftraight  \ 
m  repair  to  us  to  Ely-houfe, 
this  bufinefs :  To-morrow  next 
11  for  Ireland ;  and  'tis  time,  I  trow ; 
e  create,  in  abfence  of  ourfelf, 
icle  York  lord-governor  of  England, 
I  is  juft,  and  always  lov*d  us  well.— 
3n,  our  queen :  to-morrow  muft  we  part  \ 
ry,  for  our  time  of  ftay  is  fliort.  [Flourijb. 

\Exeunt  kingy  queens  t:Sc. 
'b.  Well,  lords,  the  duke  of  Lancafter  is  dead. 
.  And  living  too ;  for  now  his  fon  is  duke. 
'(?.  Barely  in  title,  not  in  revenue. 
^b.  Richly  in  both,  if  juftice  had  tier  right. 
.  My  heart  is  great  \  but  it  muft  break  with  filence, 
>e  difburden'd  with  a  liberal  tongue. 
tb.  Nay,  fpeak  thy  mind  i  and  let  him  ne'er  fpeak 

more, 
peaks  thy  word$  again,,  to  do  thee  harm ! 
lo.  Tends  that  thou'dft  fpeak,  to  the  duke  of  Here- 

ford  ? 
e  fo,  out  with  it  boldly,  man  \ 

is  mine  ear,  to  hear  of  good  towards  him. 
'.No  good  at  all,  that  I  can  do  for  him  \ 
i  you  call  it  good,  to  pity  him, 
and  gelded  of  his  patrimony. 
tb.  Now,  afore  heaven,  *tis  fhame,  fuch  wrongs  arc 
borne, 

la 
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In  hiirt  a  roy^l  prince,  4hd  o^iny  tnpre 

Of  noble  blood  in  this  deglioing  land. 

The  king  is  not  hiinftlf,  bgtb^fely  led  . 

By  flatterers ;  and  what  they  will,  inform. 

Merely  in  hate^  'gainft  any  of  u$  all. 

That  will  the  king  fevercly  profeputc^ 

'Caiogft  us,  pur  lives,  our  children,  and  our  h^irs. 

Rofs.  The  commons  hath  he  ^  pill'd  with  gricyoiia  t^w. 
And  quite  loft  their  hearts :  the  nobles  he  h^b  &n-d 
For  ancient  quarrels,  and  quite  IqH  their  hearts, 

fFillo.  And  daily  new  exactions  are  devis'd ; 
As —  ^  blanks,  benevolences,  and  I  wot  not  what : 
But  what,  o'  God's  name,  doth  become  of  this  ? ; 

North.  War  hath  not  wafted  it,  for  warr*d  h^  hath  not, 
liuK  bafely  yielded  upon  comproroife 
That  which  his  anceftors  atchiev'd  with  blows : 
More  hath  he  fpent  in  peace,  than  they-in  wars. 

Ro/sj.  The  earl  of  WUtfhire  hath  the  realm  in  farm. 

Wtllo.  The  king's  grown  bankrupt,  like  a  broken  man. 

North.  Reproach,  and  diffolution,  Kangcth  over  him. 

Rojs.  He  hatknot  money  for  thefe  Irifh  wars, 
Hrs  burthenous  taxations  notwithftanding. 
But  by  the  robbing  of  the  banifli'd  duke. 

North.  His  noble  kinfman : — rMoft  degenerate  king ! 
But,  lords,  we  hear  this  fearful  tempeft  fing. 
Yet  feck  no  (belter  to  avoid  the  ftorm  : 
We  fee  the  wind  fit  fore  upon  our  fails. 
And  yet  we  i  ftrike  not,  but  fecurely  pcri(h. 

Rofs.  We  fee  the  very  wreck  that  we  muft  fufl^er  ; 
And  unavoided  is  the  danger  now. 
For  fuffering  fo  the  caufes  of  our  wreck. 

b  ////•/J—pillagcd. 

*  SUnkst  btnevoUitus^ — warrai^ts  not  filled  up»«»grataide8>  a  new 
fpecies  of  impofition. 
j  Jlriki  fforyj— do  not  contraft,  or  lower  them, 

N^rth. 
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North.  Nbt  f6 ;  tVtn  thitoiig^  the  h<iir<ywfeycsof  ^«i, 
I  fpy  life'pefering :  biit  I  dare  tiot  lay> 
How  near  the  tidings  of  our  comfort  is, 

fnilo.  Nay,  let  us  (hare  thy  thoughts,  as  thou  dbft  ours. 

/Z^.  Be  confident  to  ^ak,  Northumberland : 
We  three  are  but  thyfelf ;  and,  fpeaking  {0, 
Thy  words  are  but  as  thoughts  ;  therefore,  be  bold. 

North.  Then  thus :— ^I  have  from  Port  le  Blanc,  a  bay 
In  Britany,  received  intelligence. 
That  Harry  Hereford,  Rergnold  lord  Cobham, 
^  That  late  broke  from  the  duke  of  Exeter  5 
His  *  brother,  archbiftiop  late  of  Canterbury, 
Sir  Thomas  Erpingham,  fir  John  Ramfton, 
Sir  John  Norbery,    fir  Robert  Waterton,   apd  Francii 

Quoint, 
All  thefe,  well  furnilhed  by  the  duke  of  Bretagne, 
With  eight  tall  (hips,  three  thoufand  men  of  war. 
Are  making  hither  with  all  due  expedience. 
And  ftiortly  mean  to  touch  our  northern  ihore : 
Perhaps,  they  had  ere  this  •,  but  that  they  ftay 
The  firft  departing  of  the  king  for  Ireland.   - 
If  then  we  fhall  ftiake  ofi^  our  flavifh  yoke, 
"  Imp  out  our  drooping  country's  broken  wing. 
Redeem  "  from  broking  pawn  the  blemifh'd  crown. 
Wipe  oflF  the  duft  that  hides  our  fcepter's  gilt. 
And  make  high  majefly  look  like  itfelf. 
Away,  with  me,  in  poft  to  Ravenfpurg : 
But  if  you  faint,  as  fearing  to  do  fo. 
Stay,  and  be  fee  ret,  and  myfelf  will  go# 

^Tbat  tati  broke  frm  the  Mi^fE^^ferij^Tht  name  of  the  perfoa^ 
to  whom  this  circuinflance  relates,  is  unaccountably  omiticd  in  this 
lift  3  it  was  Tbomaj,  fon^nd  heir  of  the  late  earl  oiArundil^  and  nefbew 
to  the  depofed  Archbiihop.  ^  uncle. 

"  Imp  outi — Eke  out,  fupply  with  frefti  feathers. 

*  from  broking  /4tip»]— out  ^f  the  hand^  of  the  pawn-broker. 

^  Rojs. 
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Hiich,  looked  on  as  it  is,  h  nought  but  fhadows 

If  what  it  i%  not.   '  Then5  thrice-gracious  queen, 

lore  than  your  lord's  departure  weep  not  •»  niore'-s  not 

fecn : 
ir  if  it  be,  *tis  with  falfe  forrow's  eye, 
i^iiidi,  for  things  true,  weeps  things  imaginary. 

^ueen.  It  may  be  fo  *,  but  yet  my  inward  foul 
^erfuades  me,  it  is  otherwife :  However  it  be, 
cannot  but  be  fad ;  fo  heavy  fad, 
Ls,  ^  though,  in  thinking,  on  no  thought  I  think, 
dakes  me  with  heavy  nothing  faint  and  flirink. 

Bufy.  'Tis  nothing  bUt  conceit,  my  gracious  lady. 

^ueen.  'Tis  nothing  lefs :  conceit  is  flill  derived 
'rom  fome  fore-father  grief;  mine  is  not  (b; 
For  nothing  hath  begot  my  fomething  grief  5 
)r  fomething  hath  the  nOchUlg  that  I  grieve  : 
Tis  in  reverfion  that  I  do  poflefs ; 
)ut  what  it  ky  that  is  not  yet  known ;  what 

cannot  name ;  'tis  namelefs  woe,  I  wot. 

Enter  Green. 

Green.  Heaven  fave  your  majefty!  — and  well  met, 

gentlemen  :— 
hope,  the  king  is  not  yet  (hip'd  for  Ireland. 

^ueen.  Why  hop*ft  thou  (b  ?  'tis  better  hope,  he  is  •, 
or  his  defigns  crave  hafte,  his  hafte  good  hope  \ 
Then  wherefore  doft  thou  hope,  he  is  not  ftiip'd  ? 

Green.  That  he,  our  hope,  might  have  *  retir'd  his  power, 
Lnd  driven  into  defpair  an  enemy's  hope, 

<  tb$Mgb^  in  thinkings  $n  no  tbougbt  I  /i&/xri»]«-tlioogk  I  Jiave  not  an 
lea  of  any  diftinA  calamity. 

'  F$r  nothing  batb^  &c.]— Whether  the  caufe  of  this  my  prematare 
jocern  be  real  or  imaginary,  it  can  never  be  properly  afcribed  to 
9ncett»  whofe  conftant  bafis  is  fome  paft  occarrencc. 

•  *Tis  in  reverfion  that  I  do  fojfejs  ; — What  I  thus  feverefy  anticipate 
i  yet  in  embryo.  *  r^rr'^J^-drawn  back. 

Who 
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Who  ftmngly  h^h  fet  footing  in  this  land : 
The  banifii'd  Bolingbroke  "  repeals  hini/elf> 
And  with  uplifted  arms  is  iafe  arrived 
At  Ravenfpurg. 

^ueen.  Now  God  in  heaven  forbid  \ 

Green.  O,  madam^  *cis  too  true :  and  that  is  worfe,*-^ 
The  lord  Northumberland,  his  young  fon  Henry,^ 
The  lords  of  Rofs,  Beaumond,  and  Willoughby, 
[With  all  their  powerful  friends,  are  fled  to  him. 

Buftjy.  Why  have  you  not  proclaimed  NorthumberJand, 
And  the  reft  of  the  revolted  fadtion,  traitors  ? 

Green.  We  have :  wbfereupon  the  earl  of  Worccfter 
Hath  broke  hisiftaflf,  refign'd  his  ftewardfliip. 
And  all  the  houfliold  fervants  ^ed  with  him 
To  Bolingbroke. 

^een.  So,  Green^  thou  art  the  midwife  of  my  wbe^   ^ 
And  Bolingbroke  my  forrOW*^  difmal  heir : 
Now  hath  my  foul  brought  forth  her  prodigy ; 
And  I,  a  gafping  new-delivcr'd  moth^. 
Have  woe  to  woe,  forrow  to  forrow  join'd. 

Bkjby.  Defpair  not,  madam. 

$ueen.  Who  fit^U  hinder  me  ? 
I  will  defpair,  and  be  at  enmity 
With  cozening  hope :  he  is  a  flatterer, 
A  parafite,  a  keeper-back  (tf  death. 
Who  gently  would  diffolve  the  bands  of  life. 
Which  falfe  hope  lingers  in  extremity. 

Enter  Tork. 

Green.  Here  comes  the  duke  of  York. 

^een.  With  figns  of  war  about  his  aged  'rietk  5 
Oh,  full  of  careful  bufinefs  are  "his  Ic^ks  !— — 
Uncle,  for  heaven's  fake,  fpeak  comfortable  words. 

«  repeals  him/elf;\^h:nh  recalkd  himfclf,  abrogated  his  faitejicr  of 

exile. 
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Tori.  Should  I  do  fo,  I  fhould  bely  my  thoughts : 
omfort's  in  heaven ;  and  we  are  on  the  earthj 
^hcrc  nothing  lives,  but  erodes,  care,  and  grief, 
our  hufband  he  is  gone  to  fave  far  off, 
i^hilfl:  others  come  to  make  him  lofe  at  home : 
[ere  am  I  left  to  underprop  his  land  \ 
S^ho,  weak  with  age,  cannot  fupport  myfelf  :*— — • 
Tow  comes  the  fick  hour  that  his  furfeit  made  \ 
[ow  fhall  he  try  his  friends  that  flatter'd  him» 

^ter  a  Strvdnt. 

Ser.  My  lord,  your  Ton  was  gone  before  I  came; 

Turk.  He  was  ?— -Why,  fo ! — go  all  which  way  it  will  !- 
'he  nobles  they  are  fled,  the  commons  they  are  cold^ 
ind  will,  I  fear,  revolt  on  Hereford's  fide.— • 
irrah, 

let  thee  to  ^  Plalhy,  to  my  fitter  Glofter  ; 
id  her  fend  me  prefently  a  thoufand  pound :  . 
lold,  tak^  my  ring. 

$tr.  My  lord,  I  had  forgot  to  tell  your  lordfliip  ; 
Vday,  as  I  came  by,  and  called  there ;— « 
ut  I  (hall  grieve  thee  to  report  the  reft. 

Tork.  What  is  it,  knave  ? 

Ser.  An  hour  before  I  came,  the  dutchefs  dy*d, 

Ttirk.  Heaven  for  his  mercy  !  what  a  tide  of  woes 

omes  rufhing  on  this  woeful  land  at  once  ! 

know  not  what  to  do : — I  would  to  heaven, 

»o  my  '  untruth  had  not  provok'd  him  to  it) 

he  king  had  cut  off  my  head  with  my  brother's.—* 

^hat,  are  there  pofts  difpatch'd  for  Ireland  ?— 

low  fliall  we  do  for  money  for  thefe  wars  ?— 
^ome,  fifter,— coufin,  I  would  fay ;  pray,  pardon  me. 


^  P/if^,]— ft  town  In  EJfex^  belonging  to  die  Dutchefs  of  Gloftir, 

*  M9tnnh] — treachery y  difloyalty. 

^  C)m#,  fifter,] — Thinking  on  the  Ittc  Dutcheff • 

^OL.  III.  D  d  Gq, 
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Go>  fellow^  get  thee  home^  provide  fome  carts^ 

[To  ibe/ervoKt.  ■, 
And  bring  away  the  armour  that  is  there. — 
Gentlemen,  will  you  go  mufter  meri  ?  if  I  know 
How,  or  which  way,  to  order  thefe  affairs. 
Thus  diforderly  thruft  into  my  hands, 
Never  believe  me.     Both  arc  my  kinfmcn  ;— 
The  one^al  my  fovereign,  whom  both  my  oath 
And  duty  bids  defend  ;  the  other  again, 
Is  my  kinfman,  whom  the  king  hath  wrong*d ; 
Whom  confcicnce  and  my  kindred  bids  to  right. 
Well,  fomewhat  we  muft  do.  —Come,  coufin.  Til 
Difpofe  of  you : — '  Go,  mufter  up  your  men. 
And  meet  me  prefently  at  Berkley,  gentlemen. 

I  fhould  CO  Plaftiy  too  i- 

But  time  will  not  permit : — ^All  is  uneven, 
And  every  thing  is  left  at  fix  and  feven. 

[Exeunt  Tork  and  ^mm. 

Bujby.  The  wind  fits  fair  for  news  to  go  to  Ireland, 
But  none  returns.     For  us  to  levy  power, 
Proportionable  to  the  enemy. 
Is  all  unpofllble. 

Green.  Befides,  our  nearnels  to  the  king  in  loVc* 
Is  near  the  hate  of  thofe  love  not  the  king. 

BagoL  And  that's  the  wavering  commons :  for  their  love 
Lies  in  their  purfes ;  and  whofo  empties  them,  i 

By  fo  much  fills  their  hearts  with  deadly  hate. 

Bufiy.  Wherein  the  king  (lands  generally  condemn*d. 

Bagot.  If  judgment  lie  in  them,  then  fo  do  we, 
Becaufe  we  ha^e  been  ever  near  the  king. 

Green,  Well,  I'll  for  refuge  ftraight  to  Briftol  caftlc^ 
Th(  earl  of  Wiltlhire  is  already  there. 


'Gentlemen^  £0  muftir  up  your  «v«. 


And  meet  mt  fufrntlj  M  BerkUj  (a file. 

Bn/tf. 
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V  t 

?J5^.  Thither  will  I  with  you  :  for  little  office 
t  hateful  commons  will  perfbrm  for  us ; 
:ept,  like  curs,  to  tear  us  all  in  pieces.-— 
11  you  go  along  with  us  f 
lagot.  No ;  I'll  to  Ireland  to  his  majelly. 
ewell :  if  heart's  prefages  be  not  vain, 
three  here  part,  that  ne'er  fhall  meet  again. 
^ujhy.  That's  as  York  thrives  to  beat  back  Bolingbroke. 
fteen.  Alas,  poor  duke !  the  ta(k  he  undertakes 
-numbering  fands«  and  drinking  oceans  dry ; 
lere  one  on  his  fide  fights,  thoufands  will  fly. 
^ujty.  Farewell  at  once ;  for  once,  for  all,  and  ever« 
irecn.  Well,  we  may  meet  again. 
^agot.  I  fear  me,  never.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE        III. 

rbe  mids  in  Glofterfinn. 

Enter  Bolingbrcke  and  Northumberland. 

hling.  How  far  is  it,  my  lord,  to  Berkley  now  ? 

Vortb.  Believe  me,  noble  lord, 

n  a  ftranger  here  in  Glofterfliire. 

efe  high  wild  hills,  and  rough  uneven  ways, 

iw  out  our  miles,  and  make  them  wearifome : 

d  yet  your  fair  difcourfe  hath  been  as  fugar> 

king  the  hard  way  fweet  and  delegable. 

:,  I  bethink  me,  what  a  weary  way, 

>m  Ravenfpurg  to  Cotfwold,  will  be  found 

Rofs,  and  Willoughby,  wanting  your  company ; 

ifch,  I  proteft,  hath  very  much  beguil'd 

e  tcdioufnefs  and  procefs  of  my  travel : 

r  theirs  is  fweeien*d  with  the  hope  to  have 

e  prefent  benefit  that  I  poflefs : 

D  d  2  And 
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And  hope  to  joy^  is  little  Icfs  in  joy>  ^ 

Than  hope  enjoy 'd  :  by  this,  the  weary  fords 
Shall  make  their  way  feem  ihort ;  as  mine  hath  don^    * 
By  fight  of  what  I  have,  your  noble  company. 

Baling.  Of  much  lefs  value  is  my  company,         * 
Than  your  good  words.    But  wIk)  comes  here? 

Enter  Harry  Peny. 

NortK  It  is  my  fon,  young  Harry  Peircyt 
Sent  from  my  brother  Worcefter>  wheficdfoever*--* 
Harry,  how  fares  your  uncle  ? 

Percy.  I  had  thought^  my  lord^   to  hare  leacA'd  iiis 
health  of  ybu» 

North.  Why,  is  he  not  whh  the  queen  ? 

Per^.  No,  my  good  lord ;  he  hath  foribok  the  court, 
Broken  his  ftaff  of  office,  and  difpers*d 
The  houfliold  of  the  king. 

North.  What  was  his  reafbn  ? 
He  was  not  fo  refolv'd,  when  laft  we  %ikc  together. 

Per<y.  Becaufe  your  lordlhip  was  proclaimed  traitor. 
But  he,  my  \ovAy  is  gone  to  Ravenfpur^, 
To  offer  ferviee  to  the  duke  of  Hereford  ? 
And  fent  me  o'er  by  Berkley,  to  difcover 
What  power  the  duke  of  York  hath  Icvy'd  there  ; 
Then  with  dire&ion  to  repair  to  Ravenfpui^. 

North.  Have  you  forgot  the  duke  of  Hereford,  boy  ? 

Peny.  No,  my  good  lord ;  for  that  is.  not  forgot. 
Which  ne'er  I  did  remember  :  to  my  knowledge^ 
I  never  in  my  life  did  look  on  him. 

North.  Then  learn  to  know  him  now;  this  isthedol^ 

Percy.  My  gracious  lord^  I  tender  ]^u«i7  fervice> 
Such  as  it  is,  being  tender,  raw,  and  youngs 
Which  elder  days  (hall  ripen,  and  confinn 
To  more  approved  ferviee  and  defert. 
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BoUng.  I  thank  thee>  gentle  Percy:  and  be  fure; 

count  myfelf  in  nothing  elfe  fo  happy/ 

.s  in  a  foul  remembring  my  good  friends ;  ' 

Lnd,  as  my  fortune  ripens  with  thy  love, 

;  (hall  be  ftiU  thy  true  love's  recompence : 

ly  heart  this  covenant  makes,  my  hand  thus  feals  it. 

North.  How  far  is  it  to  Berkley  ?  And  what  ftir 
eeps  good  old  York  there,  with  his  men  of  war  ? 

Pir^.  There  ftands  the  caftle,  by  yon  tuft  of  trees, 
lann'd  with  three  hundred  men,  as  I  have  heard : 
>nd  in  it  are  the  lords  of  York,  Berkley,  and  Seymour  *, 
fone  elie  of  name,  and  noble  eltimate. 

« 

Enter  Rojs  wdWiUou^hj. 

Uofth.  Here  come  the  lords  of  Rofs  and  WiUoughby, 
loody  with  fpurring,  fiery-red  with  hade. 

BoUng.  Welcome,  rpy  lords:  I  wot,  your  love  purfuis 
.  banifh'd  traitor  \  ail  my  trcafury 
;  yet  but  unfelt  thanks,  which,  more  enrich'd^ 
hall  be  your  love  and  labour's  recompence. 

Rofs.  Your  prefence  makes  us  rich,  rboft  noHe  lord^ 

Wlllo.  And  far  furmounts  our  labbur  to  attain  \%. 

Boling.  Evermore  thanks,  the  exchequer  of  th^  poor  i 
^hich,  'till  my  infant  fortiane  comes  to  years, 
tands  for  my  bounty.    Bur  who  comes  here  ?— 

Ent^BtrUifr 

North.  It  is  my  lord  erf  Berkley,  as  I  guefs, 
Berk.  My  lord  of  Hereford,  my  meflage  is  to  you. 
Boling.  Wfy  lord,  *  my  .anfwcr  is  to  Lancaftcr  \ 

.nd  I  am  come  to  fee^that  name  in  England ; 

nd  I  muft  find  that  title  m  your  tongue, 

efore  I  make  reply  to  aught  you  fay. 

»  P]  anfwer  ii  to  Lancaftcr  \\ — T  anfwcr  to  no  name  but  LancaJIcr. 

D  d  3  fictlL 
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Berk.  Miftake  tne  not^  my  lord ;  'tis  not  n^  inqtRingi 
To  raze  one  title  of  your  honour  out  :-^ 
To  you,  my  lord,  I  come,  (what  lord  you  will) 
From  the  mod  glorious  regent  of  this  land. 
The  duke  of  York ;  to  know,  what  pric^u  yp\^  pn 
To  take  advantage  of  ^  the  abfent  time. 
And  fright  our  native  pe^ce  w^di  *  fttf-boirn  annftt 

Enter  T\^k,  ekttended. 

Baling.  I  fhall  not  need  tranfport  my.  words  by  you  i 
Here  comes  his  grace  io  perfon.—My  noble  unclcr! 

[Kneeb. 

Tork.  Shew  me  thy  humble  heart,  and  not  thy  knee, 
Whofe  duty  is  dcceivable  and  falfe. 

Boling.  My  gracious  uncle  \— 

Tork.  Tut,  tutl 
Qr2LQ^  me  no  grace,  nor  unde  me  no  uncle: 
I  am  no  traitor's  uncle ;  and  that  word — grace» 
In  an  ungracious  mouth,  is  but  prophane. 
Why  have  thofe.  banifh'd  and  forbidden  legs 
Dar^d  once  to  touch  a  dqft  of  England's  ground  ? 
'  But  mor?  then :  Why  ?  Why  have  they  darM  to  nurcfc 
So  many  mUes  upoii  her  peacfful  bpfom  % 
Frighting  her  p^e-fac*d  vills^cs  witl^  Wjw, 
*  And  oftentatibn  of  defpii^  arms  f 
Com'ft  thou  becaufe  the  anointed  king  is  heqce  ? 
Why,  foolifh  boy,  the  king  is  left  behind^, 
And  in  my  loyal  bofom  lies  his  power. 
Were  I  but  now  the  lord  pf  fuch  hot  youth, 

*>  the  abjen^  /i«f^,]— the  king^s  abfence. 

^  felf'bbrn  tfr/w;.]<— born  without  commiffion* 

^  But  then  morevbj ;  &c. — But  more  tbun  why  i  SfC.^^BsU  mtft  '^'* 
thiii  Wfbyj  &c. 

•  /fnd  ojicntation  of  Jejpifid  arms  ^]— And  botftful  difplay  of  «'«^ 
vyhi^h  in  xny  fharadcr  oi  regent,  1  defpiH^ 

hi 


KING     RICHA  RD    II.         407 

^.s  when  brave  Gaunt,  thy  father,  and  myfelf, 
lefcu'd  the  Black  Prince,  that  young  Mar$  of  men, 
^rom  forth  the  ranks  of  many  thoufand  French  \ 
^h,  then,  how  quickly  (hould  this  arm  of  mine, 
^ow  priibner  to  the  palfy,  chaftife  thee, 
\nd  minifter  corredion  to  thy  fault ! 

Baling.  My  gracious  uncle,  let  me  know  my  fault ; 
In  what  condition  (lands  it,  and  wherein  ? 
•  Tcrk.  Even  in  condition  of  the  worft  degree,— 
!n  grofs  rebellion,  and  detefted  treafon  : 
rhou  art  a  banifh'd  man,  and  here  art  comCi 
Jcfore  the  expiration  of  thy  time, 
:n  braving  arms  againft:  thy  fovereign, 

Boling.  As  I  was  banilh'd,  I  was  bani(h*d  Hereford; 
3ut  as  I  come,  I  come  for  Lancailer. 
\nd,  noble  uncle,  I  bcfeech  your  grace. 
Look  on  my  wrongs  *  with  an  indifferent  eye : 
fou  are  my  father,  for,  methinks,  in  you 
I  fee  old  Gaunt  alive  ;   O,  then,  my  father ! 
Will  you  permit  that  I  (hall  ftand  condemned 
\  wand'ring  vagabond  \  my  rights  and  royalties 
Pluck'd  from  my  arm3  perforce,  and  given  away 
To  upftart  unthrifts  ?  "  Wherefore  was  I  born  ? 
[f  that  my  coufm  king  be  king  of  England, 
It  muft  be  granted,  I  am  duke  of  Lancafter, 
5fou  have  a  fon,  Aumerle,  my  noble  kinfman ; 
Had  you  firft  dy'd,  and  he  been  thus  trod  down. 
He  (hould  have  found  his  uncle  Gaunt  a  father. 
To  roufe  his  *  wrongs^  and  chafe  them  to  the  bay, 

^  In  tcbat  condition]^~ln  what  dcgr^  of  guilt. 

*  with  an  indifferent  r)Y;]— imparlUlly. 

*»  H^berefin  teas  I  l^rn  F] — Whai  avail  high  birth,  and  lineal  fuc- 
cefijon  ? 

*  wr9/!gf,] — wrongers,  fuch  as  ha4  injured  him :    the  metaphor  U 
taken  I'fom  ftag-huming. 

D  d  4  I  am^ 
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I  am  deny'd  to  fuc  my  livery  here. 
And  yet  my  letters-patents  give  me  leave : 
My  father's  goods  are  all  diitrain'd,  and  ibid  i 
And  thefe,  and  all,  are  all  amifs  employ'd. 
What  would  you  have  me  do  ?  I  am  a  fubjedt. 
And  challenge  law  :  Attornies  are  deny'd  me  ; 
And  therefore  perfonally  I  lay  my  claim 
.To  my  inheritance  of  free  defcent. 

North.  The  noble  duke  hath  been  too  much  abused. 

Ro/s.  It  fland3  your  grace  upon,  to  do  him  right. 

fFillo.  Bafe  men  ^  by  his  endowments  are  made  great 

Tork.  My  lords  of  England^  let  me  tell  you  this,-*-- 
I  have  had  feeling  of  my  coufm's  wrongs^ 
And  labourM  all  t  could  to  do  him  right : 
But  in  this  kind  to  come,  in  braving  arms, 
Be  his  own  carveri  and  cut  out  his  way. 
To  find  out  right  with  wrong, — it  may  not  be  i 
And  you,  that  do  abet  him  in  this  kind^ 
Cherifh  rebellion,  and  arc  rebels  all. 

North.  The  noble  duke  hath  fworn,  his  coming  i3 
But  for  his  own  :   and,  for  the  right  of  that. 
We  all  have  ftrongly  fworn  to  give  him  aid  j 
-And  let  him  ne*er  fee  joy,  that  breaks  that  oath. 

Tork.  Well,  well,  I  fee  the  iflue  of  thefc  arms  j 
I  cannot  mend  it,  I  muft  needs  confefs, 
Becaufe  my  power  is  weak,  and  all  ill  left : 
But,  if  I  could,  by  Him  that  gave  me  life, 
I  would  attach  you  all,  and  make  you  ftoop 
Unto  the  fovereign  mercy  pf  the  king  5 
Bur,  fincc  I  cannot,  be  it  known  to  you, 
I  do  remain  as  neuter.     So,  fare  you  well  j-— • 
Unlefs  you  pleafe  to  enter  in  the  caffje. 
And  there  repofe  you  for  this  night. 

^  /jr  Us  ei:Jowmnifj]-^tluouf^  his  poiteflions  bcftowed  on  theoi* 
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Solmg.  An  ofFer,  pnclc,  that  we  will  accept. 
But  we  tnuft  win  your  grace,  to  go  with  us 
To  Briftol  caille ;  which,  they  fay,  is  held 
By  Bufhy,  Bagot,  and  their  complices. 
The  caterpillars  of  the  conunonwealth, 
.Which  I  have  fworn  to  weed>  and  pluck  away. 

Tork.  It  may  be,  I  will  go  with  you :— -but  yet  I'll  paufe; 
For  I  am  loath  to  break  our  country's  laws« 
Nor  friends,  nor  foes,  to  me  welcome  you  are : 
Things  pad  redrefs,  are  now  with  me  paft  care.    [E^amii. 


ACT    III.       SCENE    I. 

BoUnghroh^a  Qtmp  at  firiJfoL 

Enter  Balingbroke^  Ttttk^  Ntrthumbarkmdy  Rrfs.  Piri^ 
WilUmgbby^  ^itb.  Bufy  and  Crem^  prywers. 

Boling.  Bring  forth  ihefe  men.-*- 
Bufliy,  and  Green,  I  will  not  vex  your  fouls 
(Since  prefently  your  fouls  muft  part  your  bodies) 
With  too  much  urging  your  pernicious  lives. 
For  'twere  no  charity :  yet,  to  walh  your  blood. 
From  off  my  hands,  here,  in  the  view,  of  men, 
I  will  unfold  fome  cauies  of  your  death.. 
You  have  mifled  a  prince,  a  royal  king, 
A  happy  gentleman  in  blood  and  lineaments. 
By  you  unhappy'd  and  disfigured  '  clean. 
You  have,  in  manner,  with  your  "  finful  hours. 
Made  a  divorce  betwixt  his  queen  and  him  \ 

*  ehan,"] — totally. 

*  JtMful  ^ArriJ— p^raicipiM  counfels,   opportunities  wickedly  em- 
ployed. 

Brgkc 
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Broke  the  poffcffion,  of  a  royal  bed. 
And  ftain'd  the  beauty  of  a  fair  queen's  cheeks 
With  tears  drawn  fiom  her  eyes  by  your  foul  wrongs; 
Myfclf — a  prince^  by  fortune  of  my  birth  ; 
Near  to  the  king  in  blood  ;  and  near  in  lov^^ 
*Till  you  did  make  him  mifinterpret  me. 
Have  ftoop'<t  nly  neck  under  your  injuries. 
And  figh'd  n^y  Englifii  breath  in  foreign  clouds. 
Eating  the  bitter  bread  of  baniihment : 
Whilft  you  have  fed  upon  my  °  fignories, 
Difpark*d  my  parks,  and  fell'd  my  forcft  woods  -, 
JFrom  mine  own  windows  torn  my  houlhold  coat, 
Raz'd  out  my  •  imprefs,  leaving  me  no  fign^ — 
Save  .men-s  opinions,  and^my  livkig  bloodj— «^    ; 
To  ihew  the  world  I  am  a  gentleman. 
This,  ;and  much  more,  much  more  than  twice  all  this, 
Condemns,  you  to  the  death  : — •See  them  delivered  over 
To  execution  and  the  hand  of  death. 

Bujby.  More  welcome  is  the  ftroke  of  death  to  me. 
Than  Bolingbroke  to  £ngland«— *-Lords,  farewelL 

Green.  My  comfort  is, — that  heaven  will  take  our  fouls, 
And  plague  injuftice  with  the  pains  of  hell. 

Boling.   My    lord    Nwthumberland,    fee   them  dif- 
patch'd. — ^ 
Uncle,  you  fay,  the  queen  is  at  your  houfe } 
For  heaven's  fake,  fairly  let  her  be  entreated  : 
Tell  her,'^  I  fend  to  her  my  kind  commends  \ 
Take  fpecial  care  my  greetings  be  delivered, 

Tork.  A  gentleman  of  mine  I  have  difpatch'd 
With  letters  of  your  love  to  her  at  large, 

Boling.  Thanks,  gentle  uncle. — •Come,  my  lords, away; 
A  while  to  work,  and,  after,  holiday,       -  [E^M^^ 

* Come,  my  hrds^  away^ 

(^^  fii^^  ^^^^  Chndovcer  and  bis  complices) 
'    ^  A  uiiU  to  tt;:rJt,  aod,  after ^  bdiJaj. 

i  SCENE 
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SCENE       li. 

In  ff^aUs. 

^       Enter  Salijbury^  and  a  Captain. 

Cap.  yiyf  lord  of  Salifbury,  we  have  ftaid  ten  days^ 
And  hardly  kept  our  countrymen  together^ 
And  yet  we  hear  no  tidings  from  the  king ; 
Therefore  we  will  difperfe  ourfclves :  farewell. 

Sal.  Stay  yet  another  day>  thou  trufty  Welfhman  i  * 
The  king  repofeth  all  his  confidence  in  thee. 

Cap.  'Tis  thought^  the  king  is  dead  *;  we  will  not  ftay» 
The  bay-trees  in  our  country  all  are  withered. 
And  meteors  fright  the  fixed  ftars  of  heaven  \ 
The  pale-fac'd  moon  looks  bloody  on  the  earth. 
And  lean-look'd  prophets  whifper  fearful  change ; 
Rich  men  look  fad,  ^nd  rufiians  dance  and  leap,-— 
The  one,  in  fear  to  lofe  what  they  enjoy. 
The  other,  ^  to  enjoy  by  rage  and  war : 
Thefc  figns  forerun  the  death  of  kings- 
Farewell  j  opr  countrymen  arc  gone  and  fled. 
As  well  aflur*d,  Richard  their  king  is  dead.  \ExiU 

Sal.  Ah^  Richard !  with  eyes  of  heavy  mind, 
I  fee  thy  glory,  like  a  (hooting  ftar. 
Fall  to  the  bafe  earth  from'  the  firmament ! 
Thy  fun  fets  weeping  in  the  lowly  weft, 
Witneffing  ftorms  to  come,  woe,  and  unrcft  : 
Thy  friends  are  fled,  to  wait  upon  thy  foes  \ 
And  crofsly  to  thy  good  all  fortime  goes.  [Exeunt. 

P  i0  mjcy  hy  ra^e  4nd  tioar  :]-^in  hopa  of  enjoying  by  rapine  and 
yjolcncc. 

SCENE 
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t 
SCENE       UL 

The  Coaft  cf  PTales.     A  Caftk  in  View. 

Flour ijb :  drums  and  trumpets. 

Euter  King  Richard,  Atmerk,  Bijhtfp  of  GtrUJk,  rndSd^ 

diers. 

K.  Rich.  Barkloughly  caftk  call  you  this  at  hand  ? 

jium.  Yea,  my  lord  :  How  brooks  your  grace  the  aifj 
After  your  late  toiling  on  the  breaking  fcas  ? 

K.  Rich.  Needs  muft  I  like  it  well  -,  I  weep  for  joy. 
To  ftand  upon  my  kingdom  once  again. 
Dear  earth,  I  do  falutc  thee  with  my  hand, 
Though  rebels  wound  thee  with  their  horles*  hoofs  s 
As  a  long-parted  mother  ^  froni  her  child 
Plays  fondly  with  her  tears,  and  fmiles  in  '  njeeting  j 
So,  weeping,  fmiling,  greet  I  theC|  my  earth. 
And  do  thee  favour  with  my  royal  hands. 
Feed  not  thy  Ibvereign's  foe,  my  gentle  earthy 
Nor  with  thy  fweets  comfort  his  rav*nous  fenfe  : 
But  let  thy  fpiders,  that  fuck  up  thy  venom. 
And  heavy-gaited  toads,  lie  in  their  way  ^ 
Doing  annoyance  to  the  treacherous  feet. 
Which  with  ufurping  fteps  do  trample  thee. 
Yield  ftinging  nettles  to  mine  enemies  : 
And  when  they  from  thy  bofbm  pluck  a  flower^ 
/Guard  it,  I  pray  thee,  with  a  lurkihg  adder; 
Whofe  double  tongue  may  with  a  mortal  touch 
Throw  death  upon  thy  fovercign's  enemies.-—— 
Mock  not  my  fenfelefs  conjuration,  lords ; 
This  earth  fliall  have  a  feeling,  and  thefe  ftones 

^  rvtrb.  »  toeeping. 

■  •■  Guard  it,] — Place  an  adder  there  by  way  giiuarJ. 

Prov? 
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Prove  armed  foldiers,  ere  her  native  kmg 
Shall  faulcer  under  foul  rebellious  arms. 

Bijbop.  Fear  not>  my  Iprd  %  that  Power,  that  made  you 
king. 
Hath  power  to  keep  you  kiiig>  in  fpight  of  alL 
The  means  that  heaven  yields  muft  be  embrac'd. 
And  not  negledled  ;  elie,  if  heaven  would. 
And  we  would  not  heaven's  pfier,  we  lefufe 
The  pfofFer'd  means  of  fuccour  and  redrcfs. 

Aim.  He  means,  my  ford,  that  we  are  too  remifs  5 
Whilfl:  Bolingbroke,  through  our  fecuri^y. 
Grows  ftrong  and  great,  in  fubftance,  and  in  friends; 

K.  Rub.  Difconifortable  coufin  !  know'ft  thou  not^ 
That,  when  the  fearching  'eye of  heaven  is  hid 
Behind  the  globe,  and  lights  the  lower  world. 
Then  thieves  and  robbers  range  abroad  unfeen. 
In  murders,  and  in  outrage,  bloody  here  1 
But  when,  from  under  this  terreftrial  ball. 
He  fires  the  proud  tops  o^.  the  eaftern  pines. 
And  darts  his  light  through  every  guilty  hole. 
Then  murders,  treafons,  and  detefted  fins. 
The  cloak  of  night  being  pluck'd  from  oflf  their  hacks^ 
Stand  bare  and  naked,  trenibling  at  themfelves  i 
So  ^h^ti  this  thief,  this  traitor,  fiolingbrokr,— - 
Who  all  this  while  hath  revell'd  in  the  night, 
Whilfl:  we  were  wand'ring  with  the  antipodes,—-* 
Shall  fee  us  rifing  in  our  throne  the  eaft^ 
His  treafons  will  fit  blufbing  in  his  face. 
Not  able  to  endure  the  fight  of  day. 
But,  felf-aifrighted,  tremble  ac  bis  fin* 
Not  aH  the  water  in  the  rough  rude  fea 


■  ■   '       '/y/  cf  heaven  f  that  light  $ 
7be  lower  wnld^  ii  bid  Mind  the  globe* 
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Can  wafli  *  the  bairn  from  an  anointed  king  i 

The  breath  of  worldly  men  cannot  depofe 

The  deputy  tlefted  by  the  Lord  : 

For  every  man  that  Bolingbroke  hath  prefi:. 

To  lift  ihrewd  fteel  againft  our  golden  crown> 

God  for  his  Richfti'd  hath  in  heavenly  pay 

A  glorious  angel :  then,  if  angels  fight. 

Weak  men  muft  fall  i  for  heaven  ftill  guards  thc^  righti 

Welcorfie,  my  lord ;  How  far  off  lies  your  po^er  \ 

Sal.  Nor  ndar>  nor  further  off,  my  gracious  lord, 
Tharv  tMs  weak  arm  :  Difcomfort  guides  my  tongut^ 
And  bids  me  fpeak  of  nothing  biit  defpair. 
One  day  too  late,  I  fear,  my  noble  lord. 
Hath  clouded  all  thy  happy  days  on  earth : 
Oh^  call  back  yefterday,  bid  time  return> 
And  thou  (halt  have  twelve  thoufand  fighting  men  t 
To:day,  to-day,  unhappy  day,  too  late^ 
Overthrows  thy  joys,  friends,  fortun*,  and  thy  date  i 
For  all  the  Welfhmen)  hearing  thou  wert  dead. 
Are  gone  to  Bolingbroke,  dil'pers'd^  and  fled. 

Aum.  Comfort,  my  liege  %  Why  looks  your  grace  fo  pale? 

K.  Rich.  But  now  the  blood  of  twenty  thoinfand  men 

Did  triumph  in  my  face,  and  they  are  fled  \ 
And,  'till  fo  much  blood  thither  come  again^ 

Have  I  not  reafon  to  look  pale  and  dead  ? 
All  fouls  that  will  be  fafe,  fly  from  my  fide  % 
For  time  hath  let  a  blot  upon  my  pride. 

jium.  Comfort,  my  liege  \  remember  who  you  are. 

J^.  Rich.  I  had  forgot  myfelf :  Am  I  not  king  ? 
Awake,  thou  "^  fluggard  majefty  !  thou  flcepeft, 

"  the  laiml^^iX  of  coDfecration, 

Is 
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'  Is  not  the  king's  name  fbrty  thoufatid  nkmes  ? 
Arm>  arm,  fn]r  name !  a  puay-Xubjcdk  ^  flrikcs 
At  thy  great  glory ••^Look'  not  to  the  gicniidj 
Ye  favourites  of  a  king  v  Are<  we  not  high? 
High  be  our  thoughts  zM-knoiw^  my  uncle  Yoik 
Hath  power  enough  to  fenrd  our  turn,    fine  who 
Comes  here? 

]£nt&  Scrdtfpk 

Scronp.  More  health  and  ha|)pinefs  betide  my  liege 
Than  can  my  care-tun'd  tongue  deliver  him  1 

K.  Rich.  Mine  ear  is  open,  and  my  heart  prepared  % 
The  worft  is  worldly  lofs,  thou  canft  unfold* 
Say,  is  my  kiilgdom  loft  ?  why^  'twas  my  care  \ 
And  what  lofs  is  it,  to  be  rid  of  <:are  ? 
Strives  Bolingbroke  to  be  as  great  as  we? 
Greater  he  fhall  not  be ;  if  he  jcrve  God^- 
We*ll  ferve  him  tod,  and  be  his  fellow  for; 
Revolt  our  fobjefls  ?  that  we  cajinot  mend ; 
rhey  break  their  faith  to  God,  as  well  as  us : 
3ry,  woe,  deftru&ion,  ruin,  lofs,  decay;      ^ 
The  worft  is — death,  and  death'will  have  his  day^ 

Scroop.  Glad  am  I,  that  your  higHncfs  is  fo  arm'd 
To  bear  the  tidings  of  calamity. 
Like  an  unieafonable  ftormy  day,       ! 
Which  makes  the  filver  rivers  drown  their  fhores, 
\s  if  the  world  were  all  difTdv'd  to  t^ars ; 
So  high  above  his  limits  fwells  the  rage 
3f  Bolingbroke,  covering  your  fearful  land 
With  hard  bright  fteel,  and. hearts  harder  than  fteel. 
White  beards  have  arm'd  their  thin  and  hairiefs  fcalps 

*  Js  not  tbf  ktrg^s  ft/ime  forty  tboufand  namts?']'^ 
**  ficlides,  tbt  kin^i  name  ii  a  tower  of  ftrength.*' 

King  RichaidIII.  Aa  V.  S.3.     K.  RUb. 

Tf  ftrikei\ — the  flag,  vails  to. 

Againft 
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J^gainft  thy  majcfty ;  boys,  with  women's  voices^ 
Strive  to  fpeak  big,  and  '  dafp  their  female  joints^ 
In  fti(F  unwieldy  arms  againft  thy  crown : 
•  Thy  very  beadfmcn  learn  to  bend  their  bowi 
^  Of  double-fatal  yew  a^inft  thy  ftate ; 
Yea,  diftaflf  womcin  manage  nifty  bills    ' 
Againft  thy  feat :  both  young  and  old  rebel. 
And  all  goes  worfe  than  I  have  power  to  tell. . 

K.  Rich.  Too  well,  too  well,  thou  telPft  a  tale  fo  ilL 
«  Where  is  the  earl  of  Wiltlhire  ? 
What  is  become  of  BuJhy  ?  where  is  Green  ? 
That  they  have  let  the  dangerous  enemy 
Meafure  our  confines  with  fuch  peaceful  fteps  i 
If  we  prevail,  their  heads  ihall  pay  for  it. 
I  warrant,  they  have  made  pc^ce  with  Bolingbroke. 

Scroop*  Peace  haye  they  made  with  him,  indeed,  my  loid. 

k.  Rich.  O  villains,  vipers,  damn*d  without  redemption! 
Dogs,  ealily  won  to  fawn  oil  any  man  I 
Snakes,  in  my  heart-blood  warm'd,  that  fting  my  heart  t 
Three  JudafTes,  each  one  thrice  worfe  than  Judas  1 
Would  they  make  peace  ?  .terrible  hell  make  war 
Upon  their  fpotced  fouls  for  this  ofience ! 

Scroop.  Sweet  love,  I  fee,  changing  his  property. 
Turns  to  the  foureft  and  moft  deadly  hate:-— 
Again  uncurfe  their  fouls ;  their  peace  is  made 
With  heads,  and  not  with  hands :  thofe  whom  you  curfci 
Have  felt  the  worft  of  death's  deftroying  woAnd, 
And  lie  full  low,  grav'd  in  the  hollpw  ground. 

jfum.  Is  Bufhy,  Green,  and  the  earl  of  WiltlUre,  dead  I 

Scroop.  Yea,  all  of  them  at  Briftol  loft  their  heads! 

^um.  Where  is  the  duke  my  father  with  his  power  ? 

*  clap,  ■  Tify  very  ^ead/meBy^Almfmok  fed  by  thy  bounty. 

^  0/ double-fatal  yno^'^lli  leavei  are  poifonous,  and  its  brancheiy 
Tvhen  converted  into  bows,  the  inftruments  of  death. 
«  fFbere  is  the  earl  of  mitjhire  K  where  is  Bazot  r 

K.RUb. 
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K.  Rich.  No  matter  where  j  of  comfort  no  man  ^ 
-^t*s  talk  of  graves,  of  worms,  and  epitaphs  s 
4ake  duft  our  paper,  and  with  rainy  eyes 
Yrite  forrow  on  the  bofom  of  the  earth. 
-ct's  chufe  executors,  and  talk  of  wills  ;— 
\nd  yet  not  fo, — for  what  can  we  bequeach9 
>ave  our  depofed  bodies  to  the  ground  ? 
)ur  lands,  our  lives,  and  all  are  Bolingbroke's, 
^nd  nothing  can  we  call  our  own,  but  death  ; 
Vnd  that  ^  fmall  model  of  the  barren  earth, 
Vhich  ferves  as  pafte  and  cover  to  our  bones, 
''or  heaven's  fake,  let  us  fit  upon  the  ground, 
\nd  tell  fad  (lories  of  the  death  of  kings :— • 
iow  fome  have  been  depos'd,  fome  flain  in  war ; 
tome  haunted  by  the  ghofts  they  have  *  depos'd ; 
tome  poifon'd  by  their  wives,  fome  fleeping  kill'd  j 
Ul  murder'd  :— For  within  the  hollow  crown, 
'hat  rounds  the  mortal  temples  of  a  king, 
eeps  death  his  court :  and  there  the  antic  (its, 
offing  his  (late,  and  grinning  at  his  pomp  ^ 
lowing ^him  a  breath,  a  little  fcene 
monarchize,  be  fear'd,  and  kill  with  looks  ^ 
jfing  him  with  felf  and  vain  conceit, — 
if  this  fle(h,  which  walls  about  our  life, 
-e  brafs  impregnable ;  and,  ^  humour'd  thus, 
\es  at  the  lad,  and  with  a  little  pin 
s  through  his  caftle  wall,  and — ^farewell  king ! 
r  your  head,  and  mock  not  flefh  and  blood 
folemn  reverence ;  throw  away  refpeft, 
lition,  form,  and  ceremonious  duty, 

II  m^dd  of  the  barren  /<»r/i&,]— mould,  that  takes  the  fonn  of  the 

«  //r/wV;]--difpoffcfs'd.' 
0xrrV/i&tf/,]— having  fo  far  indulged  his  mirth. 
Htion^'\ — Cuiiomary  homage,  eilablilhcd  pradlice-— ildU7//MH-* 
At  title. 

'-.  III.  E  e  For 
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For  you  have  but  rTiiftook  me  all  this  whrle : 
I  live  on  bread  like  you,  feel  want^  tafte  grief. 
Need  friends;— Subjefted  thus. 
How  can  you  fay  to  me — 1  am  a  king  ? 

Carl.  My  lord,  wife  men  ne'er  ^  wail  their  prefent  wat5. 
But  prefently  prevent  the  ways  to  waiL 
To  fear  the  foe,  fince  fear  oppreffeth  llrength. 
Gives,  in  your  weaknefs,  ftrength  unto  your  foe. 
And  fo  your  follies  fight  againft  yourfclf. 
Fear,  and  be  flain;  no  worfe  can  come,  to  fight : 
'  And  fight  and  die,  is  death  deftroying  death  ; 
Where  fearing  dying,  pays  death  fervile  breath. 

Jum.  My  father  hath  a  power,  enquire  of  him  ; 
And  learn  to  make  ^  body  of  a  limb. 

K.  RUb.  Thou  chid'ft  me  well : — Proud  Bolingbrokc, 
I  come 
To  change  blows  with  thee  for  our  day  of  doom. 
This  ague-fit  of  fear  is  over- blown  -, 
An  eafy  tafk  it  is,  to  win  our  own.— — 
Say,  Scroopj  where  lies  our  uncle  with  his  power  ? 
Speak  fweetly,  man,  although  thy  looks  be  four. 

Scroop.  Men  ju.lge  by  the  complexion  of  the  flcy 

The  ftate  and  inclination  of  the  day ; 
So  may  you  by  my  dull  and  heavy  eye. 

My  tongue  hath  but  a  heavier  tale  to  fay. 
I  play  the  torturer,  by  fmall  and  fmall. 
To  lengthen  put  the  worit  that  muft  be  fpoken  : 
Your  uncle  York  hath  join'd  with  Boh'ngbroke  s 
And  all  your  northern  caftles  yielded  up. 
And  all  your  fouthern  gentlemen  in  arm^ 
Upon  his  party. 

*  Jit  and  tcail  tbeir  W9esm 

*  /ind  fight  and  dif,  is  death  dfjiroying  dtath ;]— To  die  figKcifl|;»         '* 
Co  deib-oy  our  deftroycrs,  to  return  what  we  fuf'cr. 

K.  Bi^i' 


< 
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K.  Rich.  Thoii.haft  faid  enough.—- 


Beihrew  thee,  coufin,  which  didft  lead  me  forth 

[To  AumerU^ 
Of  that  fweet  way  I  was  in  to  defpair  I  , 

What  fay  you  now  ?  What  comfort  have  we  now  ? 
By  heaven,  V\\  hate  h*im  cverlaftingly. 
That  bids  me  be  of  comfort  any  more. 
Go,  to  Flint  caftle ;  there  I'll  pine  away ; 
A  king,  woe's  (lave,  (hall  kingly  woe  obey. 
That  power  I  have,  difcharge ;  and  let  them  go 
^  To  ear  the  land  that  hath  fome  hope  to  grow. 
For  I  have  none : — Let  no  man  fpeak  s^aia 
To  alter  this,  for  counfel  is  but  vain. 

Jum.  My  liege,  one  word. 

K.  Rich.  He  does  me  double  wrong. 
That  wounds  me  with  the  flatteries  of  his  tongue. 
Difcharge  my  followers,  let  them  h^nce  •, — Away, 
From  Richard's  night,  to  Bolingbroke*s  fair  day.  ' 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE        IV. 

The  Camp  of  BoUngbroke^  before  Flint  Caftle. 

£nter  with  drum  and  colours^  Bolingbrokej  Torkj  Nortbum^ 

berlandy  and  attendants. 

Boling.  So  that  by  this  intelligence  we  learn^ 
The  Wellhmen  are  difpers'd  ;  and  Sali(bury 
Is  gone  to  meet  the  king,  who  lately  landed, 
"With  fome  few  private  friends,  upon  this  coaft. 

North.  The  news  is  very  fair  and  good,  my  lord ; 
Hichardj  not  far  from,  hence,  hath  hid  his  head. 

k  f,  ear^—To  till. 

E  e  a       ^  Tork. 
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York.  It  would  bcfccm  the  lord  Northumberland, 
To  fay — king  Richard  : — Alack  the  heavy  day. 
When  fuch  a  facred  king  (hould  hide  his  head ! 

North.  Your  grace  miftakes ;  only  to  be  brief. 
Left  I  his  title  out. 

Tork.  The  time  hath  been. 
Would  you  have  been  fo  brief  with  him»  he  would 
Have  been  fo  brief  with  you,  to  Ihorten  you, 
'  For  taking  fo  the  head,  your  whole  head's  length. 

Boling.  Miftake  nor,  uncle,  farther  than  you  fliould. 

Tork.  Take  not,  good  coufin,  farther  than  you  (hould, 
Left  you  mif-take  :  The  heavens  are  oVr  your  head. 

Boling.  I  know  it,  uncle ;  and  oppofe  not 
Myfelf  againft  their  will.—  But  who  comes  here  ? 

Efiler  Percy. 

Welcome,  Harry  -,  what^  will  not  this  caftle  yield  ? 

Percy.  The  cattle  royally  is  manned,  my  lord, 
Againft, thy  entrance. 

Boling.  Royally  !    Why,  it  contains  no  king  ? 

Percy.  Yes,  ray  good  lord. 
It  doth  contain  a  king  -,  king  Richard  lies 
Within  the  limits  of  yon  lime  and  ftone  : 
And  with  him  lord  Aumerle,  lord  Salifbury, 
Sir  Stephen  Scroop ;  befides  a  clergyman 
Of  holy  reverence,  who,  I  cannot  learn. 

North.  Belike,  it  is  the  bilhop  of  Carlifle. 

Boling.  Noble  lord,  ["To  Nortb^ 

Go  to  the  rude  ribs  of  that  ancient  caftle ; 
Through  brazen  trumpet  fend  the  breath  of  parlc 
Into  his  ruin'd  ears,  and  thus  deliver. 
Harry  of  Bolingbroke,  on  both  his  knees. 
Doth  kifs  king  Richard's  hand  ; 

'  For  ukingfi  the  &/^i/,]^For  takiog  fuch  undqc  libcnicf* 
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And  fends  allegiance,  and  true  faith  of  heart,  . 

To  his  moft  royal  perfon  :  hither  come 

Even  at  his  feet  to  lay  nriy  arms  and  power ; 

■  Provided  that,  my  baniftiment  repealed. 

And  lands  reftor'd  again,  be  freely  granted  : 

If  not,  rU  ufe  the  advantage  of  my  power. 

And  lay  the  fummcr's  duft  with  ihowers  of  blood, 

Rain'd  from  the  wounds  of  flaughter'd  Englilhmen : 

The  which,  how  far  off  from  the  mind  of  BoIingblx>kc 

It  is,  fuch  crimfon  tempeft  fhould  bedrench 

The  frelh  green  lap  of  fair  king  Richard's  land. 

My  ftooping  duty  tenderly  fhall  fhevfi^. 

Go,  fignify  as  much  ;  while  here  ¥re  march 

Upon  the  grafly  carpet  of  this  plain. — 

tei's  m^rch  without  the  noife  of  threatening  drum. 

That  from  this  caftle's  *"  tatter'd  battlements 

Our  fair  appointments  may  be  well  perus*d. 

Methinks,  king  Richard  and  myfelf  fhould  meet 

With  no  lefs  terror  than  the  elements 

Of  fire  and  water,  when  their  thundVing  (hock 

At  meeting  tears  the  cloudy  cheeks  of  heaven. 

Be  he  the  fire,  I'll  be  the  yielding  water  : 

The  rage  be  his,  ivhile  on  the  earth  I  rain 

My  waters  -,  on  the  earth,  and  not  on  him. 

March  on,  and  mark  kino;  Richard  how  he  looks. 

A  park  founded^  and  an/wered  hy  another  trumpet  withm. 
Flourijh.  Enter  on  the  walls  king  Richard^  the  bijbop  of 
Carlijle^  AunurUy  Scroops  and  Salifiury. 

•  Tork.  See,  fee,  king  Richard  doth  hUnfclf  appear. 
As  doth  the  blufhing  difcontented  fun 

"  Provided  that^  &c.]— >the  rq>eal  and  rclloratio]^  bt  &ce}y  graated. 
■  tttter'^d] — Ti^^cd-^tottfr^d — minous. 
•  BQliag.-^Sei,  jet,  SiC-^^to  ^cddem.  i 

E  e  3;       *  From 


422         KING     R  I  C  H  A  R  0    11. 

From  out  the  fiery  portal  of  the  eaft  ; 
When  he  perceives,  the  envious  clouds  ait  bent 
To  ditn  his  glory,  and  to  ftain  the  trad: 
Of  his  bright  paffagc  to  the  ^Occident.  , 
Yet  looks  he  like  a  king;  behold,  his  eye. 
As  bright  as  is  the  eagle's,  lightens  forth 
Controlling  majcfty :    Alack,  alack,  for  woe. 
That  any  harm  ihould  ftain  fo  fair  a  (how  \ 

K.  Rich.  We  are  amaz'd  ;  and  thus  long  have  we  ftood 
To  watch  the  '  fearful  bending  of  thy  knee,      \To  North. 
Becaufe  we  thought  ourfclf  thy  lawful  king : 
And  if  we  be,  how  dare  thy  joints  forget 
To  pay  their  dwful  duty  to  our  prefencc  ? 
If  we  be  not,  Ihew  us  the  hand  of  God 
That  hath  difmifsM  us  from  our  ftewardftiip ; 
For  well  we  know,  no  hand  of  blood  and  bone 
Can  gripe  the  facred  handle  of  our  fcepter, 
Unlefs  he  do  prophane,  fteal,  or  ufurp. 
And  though  you  think,  that  all,  as  you  have  done. 
Have  torn  their  fouls,  by  turning  them  from  us. 
And  we  arc  barren,  and  bereft  of  friends ; 
Yet  know, — ^  my  matter,  God  omnipotent. 
Is  muttering  in  his  clouds,  on  our  behalf, .. 
Armies  of  pettilence ;  and  they  (hall  ttrike 
Your  children  yet  unborn,  and  unbegot. 
That  lift  your  vaffal  hands  againtt  my  head. 
And  threat  the  glory  of  my  precious  crown. 
Tell  Bolingbroke  (for  yond*,  methinks,  he  is) 
That  every  ftride  he  makes  upon  my  land, 
Is  dangerous  treafon  :  He  is  come  to  ope 
The  purple  teftament  of  bleeding  war  ; 
But  ere  the  crown  he  looks  for  '  live  in  peace, 

^ /r/7r/V/]— -reverent,  rcfpcafnl.  ^  mj  mcfien. 

»  light  in  peaci—hejirmiy,  or  peaceably  fettled  on  his  head. 

Ten 
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Ten  thoufand  bloodjr  crowns  of  mothers*  Ions 
Shall  ill  become  •  the  flower  of  Engliand's  face ; 
[Change  the  complexion j^f  her  *  maid-pale  peace 
To  fcarlet  indignation,  •and  bedew 
Her  paftures*  grafs  with  faithful  Englifh  blood. 

Norfb.  The  King  of  heaven  forbid^  our  lord  the  king 
Should  fo  with  civil  and  uncivil  arms 
Be  rufh'd  upon  !  Thy  thrice-noble  couHn, 
Harry  Rolingbroke,  doth  humbly  kifs  thy  hand^    . 
And  by  the  honourable  tomb  he  fwears. 
That  (lands  upon  thy  royal  grandfire's  bones  5 
And  by  the  royalties  of  both  your  bloods^ 
Currents  that  fpring  from  one  moft  gracious  head; 
And  by  the  bury'd  hand  of  warlike  Gaunt ; 
And  by  the  worth  and  honour  of  himfelf, 
Comprifing  all  that  may  be  fworn  or  faid,— 
His  coming  hither  hath  no  farther  fcope, 
Fhan  for  his  lineal  royalties,  and  to  beg 
Enfranchifement  immediate  on  his  kneis  : 
Which  on  thy  royal  party  granted  once. 
His  glittering  arms  he  will  commend  to  ruft. 
His  barbed  deeds  to  ftables,  and  his  heart 
To  faithful  fervice  of  your  majefty.     . 
This  fwears  he,  as  he  is  a  prince,  is  juft  ; 
And,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  credit  him. 

K.  Rich.    Northumberland,    fay, — thus  the  king  re* 

turns  : 

His  noble  coufin  is  right  welcome  hither ; 
And  all  the  number  of  his  fair  demands 
Shall  be  accomplifh'd  without  contradidion  : 
With  all  the  gracious  utterance  thou  haft. 
Speak  to  his  gentle  hearing  kind  commends.— 

'  the  fewer  of  England'' $  face;] — disfigure  the  flowery  furfacc  of  her 
foW^^f  Englan^Pj  ract'^iht  beauty  of  her choicctt  youth. 
.  *  ma  id -pale  face. 

E  e  4  Wc 


424         KING     R  I  CH  A  R  D    II. 

Wc  do  debafc  ourfelf,  coufin,  do  we  not,  [To  Aum. 

To  look  fo  poorly,  and  to  fpeak  fo  fair  ? 
Shall  we  call  back  Northumberland^  and  fend 
Defiance  to  the  traitor,  and  fo  die  ? 

Aum.  No,  good  my  lord;  let's  fight  with  gentle  words, 
•Till  time  lend  friends,  and  friends  their  helpful  fwords. 

K.  Rich.  Oh  God !  oh  God !  that  e*cr  this  tongue  of 
mine, 
That  laid  the  fentence  of  dread  banifliment 
On  yon  proud  man,  fhould  take  it  oflF  again 
**  With  words  of  footh  !    Oh,  that  I  were  as  great 
As  is  my  grief,  or  lefler  than  my  name ! 
Or  that  I  could  forget  what  I  have  been  ! 
Or  not  remember  what  I  mufl:  be  now  ! 
Sweirft  thou,  proud  heart  ?  Til  give  thee  fcope  to  beat. 
Since  foes  have  fcope  to  beat  both  thee  and  me. 

yium.  Northumberland  comes  back  from  BolingbrokCi 

K.  Rich.  What  mufl:  the  king  do  now  ?  Muft  he  fubmic? 
The  king  fhall  do  it.     Muft:  he  be  depofed  ? 
The  king  (hall  be  contented  :   Mufl  he  lofe 
The  name  of  king  ?  'o  God's  name,  let  it  go  : 
ril  give  my  jewels  for  a  fet  of  beads ; 
My  gorgeous  palace^  for  a  hermitage «, 
My  gay  apparel,  for  an  alms-man's  gown  -, 
My  figur'd  goblets,  for  a  difli  of  wood  ; 
My  fcepter,  for  a  palmer's  walking  ftafF; 
My  fubjefts,  for  a  pair  of  carved  faints ; 
And  my  large  kingdom,  for  a  little  grave, 
A  little  little  grave,  an  obfcure  grave  : — 
Or  I'll  be  bury'd  in  the  king's  highway. 
Some  way  of  '^  common  trade,  where  fubjeAs*  feet 
May  hourly  trample  on  their  fovercign's  head  : 


'  ffifb  toordi  offo9tb  /]— In  fuch  foft,  gentle  terms. 
UommQH  tr44*] — traffic k,  conaiRon  r^forl,  or  ufagc. 


For 
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For  on  my  heart  they  tread,  now  whilft  I  live ; 
And)  bury'd  once,  why  not  upon  my  head  ?• 


Aumerle,  thou  weep'ft  ;  My  tender-hearted  coufin!— 

We'll  make  foul  weather  with  defpifed  tears ; 

Our  fighs,  and  they,  fhall  lodge  the  fummer  corn^ 

And  make  a  dearth  in  this  revolting  land. 

Or  fhall  we  play  the  wantons  with  our  woes. 

And  make  fome  pretty  match  with  fhedding  tears  ? 

As  thus  ; — To  drop  them  ftill  upon  one  place, 

'Till  they  have  fretted  us  a  pair  of  graves 

Within  the  earth;  and,  therein  laid,— T'i^^^  lies 

Two  kin/men^  ^igg'd  their  graves  with  weeping  eyes  ? 

Would  not  this  ill  do  well  ? — Well,  well,  I  fee 

I  talk  but  idly,  and  you  *mock  at  me.    [North,  advances. 

Moft  mighty  prince,  my  lord  Northumberland, 

What  fays  king  Bolingbroke  ?  will  his  majefty 

Give  Richard  leave  to  live  *till  Richard  die  ? 

You  make  a  leg,  and  Bolingbroke  lays — I. 

North.  My  lord,  in  the  ^  bafe  court  he  doth  attend 
To  fpeak  with  you  ;  may*t  plcafe  you  to  come  down. 

K.  Rich.  Down,  down,  I  come  •,  like  glift*ring  Phaeton, 
Wanting  the  manage  of  unruly  jades. 

[North,  retires  to  Bol. 
In  the  bafe  court  ?  Bafe  court,  where  kings  grow  bale. 
To  come  at  traitors*  calls,  and  do  them  grace. 
In  the  bafe  court  ?    Come  down  ?   Down,  court !   down, 

king ! 
For  night-owls  fhriek,  where  mounting  larks  ftiould  fing. 

[Exeunt  from  above. 

Boling.  What  fays  his  majefty  ? 

iVi7r/i>.  Sorrow  and  grief  of  heart* 
Makes  him  fpeak  fondly,  like  a  frantic  man  : 
Yet  he  is  come.  [Enter  Richard^  t^c.  below. 

*  ^^/i]— laugh.  y  baft  court\ — ihc  lower  court. 

Boling. 
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Boling.  Stand  all  apart. 
And  fhew  fair  duty  to  his  majefty.— 
My  gracious  lord, —  [Kneels. 

K.  Rich.  Fair  coufin,  you  debafc  your  princely  knee> 
To  make  the  bafe  earth  proud  with  kiffing  it : 
Me  rather  had,  my  heart  might  feel  your  love. 
Than  my  unpleas'd  eye  fee  your  courtefy. 
Up,  coufin,  up  ;  your  heart  is  up,  I  know, 
1  hus  high  at  leaft,  although  your  knee  be  low. 

[Touching  bis  9wn  bead. 

Bolirg.  My  gracious  lord,  I  come  but  for  mine  own. 

K.  Rich.  Your  own  is  yours,  and  I  am  yours,  and  alL 

Boling.  So  far  be  mine,  my  mod  redoubted  lord, 
As  my  true  fervice  (hall  deferve  your  love. 

K.  Rich.  Well  you  deferve : — They  well  deferve  to  hav( 
That  know  the  ftrongeft  and  fureft  way  to  get.— 
Uncle,  give  me  your  hand  :  nay,  dry  your  eyes  ; 
Tears  (hew  their  love,  but  want  their  remedies.— 
Coufin,  I  am  too  young  to  be  your  father. 
Though  you  are  old  enough  to  be  my  heir. 
What  you  will  have,  PIl  give,  and  willing  too  ; 
For  do  we  muft,  what  force  will  have  us  do. — 
Set  on  towards  London  : — Coufin,  is  it  fo  ? 

Boling.  Yea,  my  good  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Then  I  muft  not  fay,  no.      [Flourijb.    Exem  "  ^ 

■ 

SCENE        V. 

Langley. 

The  Duke  of  York's  Garden. 
Enter  the  ^een^  and  two  ladies. 

^u:cn.  What  fport  (hall  we  devifc  here  in  this  garde 
To  diivc  away  the  heavy  diought  of  care  ? 
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Lady.  Madam,  we'll  play  at  bowls, 
Slueen.  *Twill  make  mc  think,  the  world  is  full  of  rubs, 
nd  that  my  fortune  runs  againft  the  bias. 
Lady.  Madam,  we'll  dance. 
^ueen.  My  legs  can  keep  no  n)eafure  in  delight, 
^hen  my  poor  heart  no  meafure  keeps  in  grief : 
herefore,  no  dancing,  girl  -,  fome  other  (port. 
Lady.  Madam,  we  will  tell  tales. 
^ueen.  *  Of  joy,  or  grief  ? 
Lady.  Of  either,  madam. 
^juen.  Of  neither,  girl: 
or  if  of  joy,  being  altogether  wanting, 
doth  remember  me  the  more  of  forrow ; 
r  if  of  grief,  being  altogether  had, 
adds  more  forrow  to  my  want  of  joy  : 
or  what  I  have,  I  need  not  to  repeat ; 
nd  what  I  want,  it  boots  not  to  complain. 
Lady.  Madam,  I'll  fmg. 

^een.  'Tis  well,  that  thou  haft  caufe ;  / 

ut  thou  ftiould'il  pleafe  me  better,  would'ft  thou  weep. 
Lady.  I  could  weep,  madam,  would  it  do  you  good. 
^een.  And  I  could  weep,  would  weeping  do  me  good, 
.yid  never  borrow  any  tear  of  thee, 
ut  ftay,  here  come  the  gardiners  : 
et's  ftep  into  the  Ihadow  of  thefe  trees.— 
ly  wrctchednefs  unto  a  row  of  pins. 

Enter  a  gardiners  and  two  Jervants. 

'hey'U  talk  of  ftate  ;  for  every  6ne  doth  fo 
Lgainft  a  change  -,  *  Woe  is  fore-run  with  woe. 

[^^een^  and  ladies  retire. 

'  Of  /orroK\  or  of  joy  ? 

■  ff^oe ii  fore-run  with  tcoe,"] — Dejc£Uon  precedes  calamity!  woe  it 
immonly  forerun  by  fomc  prognoftic  from  ill-boding  rttmoiirs«  or 
iintive  talcs  of  impending  dif«ftcrs. 

Card. 
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Gard.  Go,  bind  thou  up  yon'  dangling  ^  apricockSy 
Which,  like  unruly  children,  make  their  (ire 
Stoop  with  oppreffion  of  their  prodigal  weight ; 
Give  fome  fupportance  to  the  bending  twigs.-— 
Go  thou,  and,  like  an  executioner. 
Cut  off  the  heads  of  too-faft-growing  fprays^ 
That  look  too  lofty  in  our  commonwealth : 
All  mull  be  even  in  our  government.—— 
You  thus  eniploy*d,  I  will  go  root  away 
The  noifome  weeds,  that  without  profit  fuck 
The  foil's  fertility  from  wholefbmc  flowers. 

Serv.  Why  fliould  wc,  in  the  compafs  of  a  patc> 
Keep  law,  and  form,  and  due  proportion. 
Shewing,  ^  as  in  a  model,  our  firm  ftate  ? 
When  our  fea-walled  garden,  the  whole  land. 
Is  full  of  weeds  ;  her  fa'rreft  flowers  choakM  up» 
Her  fruit-trees  all  unprun*d,  her  hedges  ruin'd. 
Her  knots  diforder'd,  and  her  wholefome  herbs 
Swarming  with  caterpillars  ? 

Gard.  Hold  thy  pe^cc  :— 
He  that  hath  fuflTer'd  this  dift)rder'^  fpringv 
Hath  now  himfelf  met  with  the  fall  of  leaf: 
The  weeds,  that  his  broad  ffw^ading  leaves  did  (hdtfirjl 
That  feem'd,  in  eating  him,  to  hold  him  up^ 
Are  pull'd  up,  root  and  all,  by  Bolingbroke  j 
I  mean,  the  earl  of  Wikfhire,  Bulhy,  Green. 

Serv.  What,  are  they  dead  ? 

Gard.  They  are  ;  and  Bolingbroke 
Hath  feiz*d  the  wafteful  king. — What  pity  is  it,. 
That  he  had  not  fo  trimm*d  and  drefs'd  his  land» 
As  ^  this  garden  !  who  at  time  of  year 
Do  wound  the  bark,  the  (kin  of  our  fruit-trees  ; 

*»  aprUocks,'] — the  old  fpclling.      **  Feed  him  wi^h  aprwodb.* 

Midsummer  Nicht's  Driam^  YoI,II.  p.  37*    ^^' 
«  aj  in  a  models  our  firm  Jlatt  f\^\\\K,  firmacfs  of  our  liulc  ft«tc. 

Lefe 
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Left,  being  over-proud  with  fap  and  blood. 
With  too  much  riches  it  confound  irfelf : 
Had  he  done  fo  to  great  and  growing  men. 
They  might  have  liv*d  to  bear,  and  he  to  taftc 
Thdr  fruits  of  duty.     Superfluous  branches 
We  lop  away,  that  bearing  boughs  may  live : 
Had  he  done  fo,  himfelf  had  borne  the  crown. 
Which  ^  wafte  and  idle  hours  hath  quite  thrown  down. 

Serv.  What,  think  you  then,  the  king  ftiall  be  deposed  ? 

GarJ.  Deprefs'd  he  is  already ;  and  deposed, 
Tis  doubted,  lie  will  be  :  Letters  came  laft  night 
To  a  dear  friend  of  the  good  duke  of  York's,   - 
That  tell  black  tidings. 

^ueen.  Oh,  *  I  am  prefs'd  to  death,  through  want  of 
(peaking  ! —  [^Coming  from  her  concealment. 

Thou  old  Adam's  likenefs,  fet  to  drefs  this  garden. 
How  dares  thy  harfti  tongue  found  this  unpleafing  news  ? 
What  Eve,  what  ferpent  hath  ^  fuggeftcd  thee 
To  make  a  fecond  fall  of  curfcd  man  I 
Why  doft  thou  fay,  king  Richard  is  deposed  ? 
Dar'ft  thou,  thou  little  better  thing  than  earth. 
Divine  his  downfal  ?   Say,  where,  when,  and  how, 
Cam'ft  thou  by  thefe  ill  tidings  ?  fpeak,  thou  wretch^ 

Gard.  Pardon  me,  madam  :  little  joy  have  I, 
To  breathe  thefe  news, .  yet,  what  I  fay,  is  true. 
Xing  Richard,  he  is  in  the  mighty  hold         ^ 
Of  Bolingbroke ;  their  fortunes  both  are  weigh'd  : 
In  your  lord's  fcale  is  nothing  but  himfelf, 
And  (bme  few  vanities  that  make  him  light ; 
3ut  in  the  balance  of  great  Bolingbroke, 

•  '  ii  foafte  of  idle  hours. 
^  I  urn  pref^d  to  death ^^^M\xd\fi%  to  the  old  legal  torture. 
Through  tvatit  of  jpeakittg  !  Thou^  oid  Adam^t  likings. 
Set  to  drefs  out  this  garden f  fay  bow  dares 
Thy  harjb  rude  tongue  found  this  unf  leafing  news  T 

'  /*i^^^^]— tempted. 
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Befides  himfclf,  are  all  the  Englilh  peers. 

And  v^ich  that  odds  he  weighs  king  Richard  down.— 

Poft  you  to  London,  and  you*ll  find  it  fo ; 

1  fpcak  no  more  than  every  one  doth  know. 

^een.  Nimble  mifchance,  that  art  fo  light  of  foot. 
Doth  not  tliy  embaflage  belong  to  me. 
And  am  I  lad  that  knows  it  ?   oh,  thou  think'ft 
To  fcrve  me  laft,  that  I  may  long^ft  keep 
Thy  forrow  io  my  breaft. — Come,  ladies,  go. 
To  meet  at  London  London's  king  in  woe.— 
What,  was  I  born  to  this  !  that  my  fad  look 
Should  grace  the  triumph  of  great  Bolingbroke  !— . 
Gardiner,  for  telling  me  thefe  news  of  woe, 
I  would,  the  plants,  thou  graft'ft,  may  never  grow. 

[Exeunt  ^ueen^  and  ladks. 

Gard.  Poor  queen !  fo  that  thy  ftate  might  be  no  worfc 
I  would  my  Ikill  were  fubjeft  to  thy  curfe.— 
Here  did  (he  drop  a  tear ;  here,  in  this  place, 
I'll  fet  a  bank  of  rue,  *  four  herb  of  grace : 
Rue,  even  ^  for  ruth,  here  ftiortly  fhall  be  feen. 
In  the  remembrance  of  a  weeping  queen. 

[Exeunt  Gard.  andfirv. 


A  C  T     IV.         SCENE    J. 

London.     The  Parliatnent-boufe. 

Enter  Bdingbroke^  Aumerky  Northumberland^  Percy  ^  FitX' 
water,  Surry,  it/hop  of  Carlijle,  abbot  of  fFeJlminfi(r% 
herald,  officers,  and  Bagot. 

BoUng.  Call  forth  Bagot : 
Now,  Bagot,  freely  fpeak  thy  mind  ; 

*  four  hir6cfgra^e:]'---ruf{6  called,  from  being  ufed  in  cxoicito*» 
or  becaufe  the  holy  water  was  Iprinkled  with  it. 

^  for  rutb,]^[oT pity»$  fake.  HAmlkt,  Aft  IV.  8.5.    Oflf- 

What 
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thou  doft  know  of  noble  Gloftcr's  death ; 
i^Foughc  it  with  the  king,  and  who  perform'd 
oody  office  of  his  ^  tipaclefs  end. 
)t.  Then  fct  before  niy  face  the  lord  Aumerlc. 
^g.  Coufinj  (land  forth,  and  look  upon  ^hat  man. 
7L  My  lord  Aumerle,  I  know,  your  daring  tongue 
to  unfay  what  once  it  hstth  delivered. 
:  dead  time  when  Glofter's  death  was  plotted^ 
I  you  fay, — Is  ml  my  arm  of  lengthy 
mcbetb  from  the  reftful  E^glijb  court 
as  Calais^  to  my  uncles  bead? 
5ft  much  other  talk,  that  very  time, 
\  you  izYy—Tou  rather  bad  refufe 
W  of  an  hundred  tboufand  crowns^ 
'iolingbroke  return  to  England  \ 
'  witbaly  bow  blefi  this  land  would  be, 
your  couftn^s  death. 
r.  Princes,  and  noble  lords, 
anfwer  (hall  I  make  to  this  bafe  man  ? 
[  fo  much  difhonour  ^  my  fair  ftars, 
ual  terms  to  give  him  chaftifement  ? 
I  muft,  or  have  mine  honour  foil'd 
the  attainder  of  his  fland'rouS  lips. — 
is  my  gage,  the  manual  feal  of  death, 
narks  thee  out  for  hell :  Thou  lieft,  and 
maintain  what  thou  haft  faid,  is  falfe, 
'  heart-blood,  though  being  all  too  bafe 
lin  the  temper  of  my  knightly  fword. 
ng.  Bagot,  forbear,  thou  ihalt  not  take  it  up. 
I.  Excepting  one,  I  would  he  were  the  beft 
this  prefcnce,  that  hath  mov*d  me  fo. 
vw.  If  that  thy  valour  '  ftand  on  fympathies, 

^^/]— untimely.  ^  w^  fair  ft  an  ^ — high  dcfccnt. 

\d  oif  fympatbies^^^^cqxiility  of  blood — if  it  can  only  be  dif- 
upon  thy  cquab. 

There 
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There  is  my  gage,  Aumerle,  in  gage  to  thine :      / 
By  that  fair  lun  that  fhews  me  where  thou  ftand'ft, 
I  heard  thee  fay,  and  vauntingly  thou  fpak*ft  it. 
That  thou  wert  caufe  of  noble  Gloftcr*s  death. 
If  thou  deny'ft  it,  twenty  times  thou  licfl: ; 
And  I  will  turn  thy  falfliood  to  thy  heart. 
Where  it  was  forged,  with  my  rapier's  point. 

Jum.  Thou  dar'ft  not,  coward,  live  to  fee  the  day. 

Fitzw.  Now,  by  my  foul,  I. would  it  were  this  hour. 

yium.  Fitz water,  thou  art  damn'd  to  hell  for  this. 

Percy.  Aumerle,  thou  lieft  •,  his  honour  is  as  true. 
In  this  appeal,  as  thou  art  all  unjuft : 
And,  that  thou  art  fo,  there  I  throw  my  gage. 
To  prove  it  on  thee  to  the  extremeft  point 
Of  mortal  breathing  i  feize  it,  if  thou  dar*(h 

Aum.  And  if  I  do  not,  may  my  hands  rot  off. 
And  never  brandifti  more  revengeful  ftccl 
Over  the  glittering  helmet  of  my  foe ! 

Another  Lord.  "  I  talk  thee  to  the  like,  forfworn  Au- 
merle ; 
And  fpur  thee  on  with  full  as  many  lies 
As  may  be  hollowed  in  thy  treacherous  ear 
From  fun  to  fun  :  there  is  my  honour's  pawn  ; 
Engage  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dar*ft. 

Aum.  Who  fets  me  elfe  ?  by  heaven,  V\\  throw  at  all: 
I  have  a  thoufand  fpirits  in  one  bread. 
To  anfwer  twenty  thoufand  fuch  as  you. 

Surry.  My  lord  Fitzwater,  I  do  remember  well 
The  very  time  Aumerle  and  you  did  talk. 

Fitz.  *Tis  very  true :  you  were  in  prefencc  then  j 
And  you  can  witnefs  with  me,  this  is  true. 
Surry.  As  falfe,  by  heaven,  as  heaven  itfelf  is  true. 

n  1  tafi  thee  to  the  /ike,] — I  put  thy  valour  to  ihc  fftme  tcft— /^'^' 

ih(  eartb'^tbj  oatk'^tajk  thy  heart. 

Fitzv* 

I 
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Fitzw.  Surry,  thou  lieft. 

Surry.  Dilhonourablc  boy ! 
That  lie  (hall  lye  fo  heavy  on  my  fword^ 
That  it  (h^l  render  vengeance  and  revenge, 
'Till  thou  the  lie-giver,  and  that  lie,  do  lye 
In  earth  as  quiet  as  thy  father's  fculL 
In  proof  whereof,  there  is  my  honour's  pawn  5 
Engage  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dac'il. 

Fitzw.  How  fondly  doit  thou  fput  a  forWard  horfe  i 
If  I  dare  eat,'  or  drink,  or  breathe,  or  live^ 
■  I  dare  meet  Surry  in  a  wildernefs. 
And  fpit  upon  him,  whilft  I  fay,  he  lies. 
And  lies,  and  lies  :  there  is  my  bond  of  faith^ 

To  tie  thee  to  my  ftrong  correftion. ^ 

As  I  intend  to  thrive  in  this  •  new  world, 
Aumerle  is  guilty  of  my  true  appeal : 
Belides,  I  heard  the  baniihM  Norfolk  fay. 
That  thou,  Aumerle,  didft  fend  two  of  thy  men 
To  execute  the  noble  duke  at  Calais. 

Aitm.  Sotpe  honeft  Chriftian  truft  me '  with  a  gage^; 
That  Norfolk  lies  :  here  do  I  throw  down  this. 
If  he  mjty  be  repeal'd  to  try  his  honour. 

Baling.  Thefe  differences  (hall  all  reft  under  gage,; 
Till  Norfolk  be  repealed :  repealed  he  (hall  be. 
And,  though  mine  enemy,  reftor'd  again 
To  all  his  land  and  (ignories ;  when  he's  retum'dj 
Againft  Aumerle  we  will  enforce  his  trial. 

Carl.  That  honourable  day  (hall  ne'er  be  feen,— j 
Many  a  time  hath  banilh'd  Norfolk  fought 
For  Jefu  Chrift  ^  in  glorious  Chriftian  field 

"  I  dare  meet^  &c.] — **  And  dare  me  to  the  dcfcrt  with  thy  fword.** 

Macbeth,  A^  III.  S.  4.    Mac^. 
®  Miw  worlJ,] — upon  the  ilage  of  which  I  have  juft  entered. 
f  with  a  gage,] — aaother,  a  fecond  h^td,  his  own  being  pledged 
alreidy. 

VOL.  Ill,  F  f  Streaming 
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Streaming  the  enfign  of  the  Chriftian  c^fs^ 
Againft  black  pagans,  Turks>  and  Saracens : 
And,  toird  with  works  of  war^  retired  himfdf 
To  Italy ;  and  there,  at  Venice,  gave 
His  body  to  that  plcafant  country's  earth. 
And  his  pure  foul  unto  his  captain  Chril):, 
Under  whofe  colours  he  had  fought  fo  long. 

Baling.  Why,  bifhop,  is  Norfolk  dead  ? 

C^rl.  As  fure  as  I  live,  niy  lord. 

Boling.  Sweet  peace  conduft  his  fweet  foul  to  thebofom 
Of  good  old  Abraham  \ — Lords  appellants. 
Your  differences  Ihall  all  reft  under  gagp^ 
Till  we  aflign  you  to  your  days  of  trial. 

lEjiter  Torkj  attended. 

Tork.  Great  duke  of  Lancafter,  I  come  Co  thee 
From  plume-pluck'd  Richard  ;  who  with  willing  fou( 
Adopts  thee  heir,  and  his  high  fcepter  yields 
To  the  poffeffion  of  thy  royal  hand : 
Afcend  his  throne,  defcending  now  from  him, — 
And  long  live  Henry,  of  that  name  the  fourth ! 

Boling.  In  God's  name,  I'll  aicend  the  regal  thrones 

Carl.  Marry,  God  forbid  \ — 
Worft  in  this  royal  prefence  may  I  fpeak. 
Yet  beft  befecming  me  to  fpeak.  the  truth. 
Would  Qod,  that  any  in  tiiis  noble  prefence 
Were  enough  noble  to  be  upright  judge 
Of  noble  Richard  \  then  true  nobleneis  would 
Learn  him  forbearance  from  fb  foul  a  wrong. 
What  fubjcft  can  give  fentence  on  his  king  ? 
Axid  who  fits  here,  that  is  not  Richard's  fubjedt  I 
Thieves  arc  not  judg'd,  but  they  are  by  to  hear^ 
Although  apparent  goiit  be  leen  in  them  r 
And  Ihall  the  figure  of  God's  majefty^ 
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rapcain^  ftcward^  dq}Ut]r  ele£t, 

itedy  crowned,  planted  many  years, 

dg'd  by  fubjcft  and  inferior  breath, 

he  himfeif  not  prefent  ?  O,  forbid  it,  Gody 

in  a  ChriiHan  climate,  fouls  refin'd 
d  (hew  fo  heinous,  black,  obfcene  a  deed ! 
k  to  fubjeds,  and  a  fubjeft  fpeaks, 
i  up  by  heaven  thus  boldly  for  his  king« 
ord  of  Hereford  here,  whom  you  call  king^ 
3ul  traitor  to  proud  Hereford's  king : 
if  you  crown  him,  let  me  prophcfy,— 
Dk)od  of  Englifh  ihall  manure  the  ground^ 
future  ages  groan  for  this  foul  aft ; 
fhall  go  deep  with  Turks  and  infidels, 
in  this  feat  of  peace,  tumultuous  wars 
kin  with  kin,  and  kind  with  kind  confound  i 
ler,  horror,  fear,  and  mutiny, 
here  inhabit,  and  this  land  be  calPd 
:ld  of  Golgotha  and  dead  mens'  fculls. 
'ou  rear  this  houfe  againft  this  houfe, 
he  wofuUeft  divifion  prove, 
er  fell  upon  this  curfed  earth  : 
refift  it,  let  it  not  be  fo, 
drcns'  children  cry  againft  you— woe ! 
Well  have  you  arguM,  fir ;  and,  for  your  pains, 
1  trcafon  we  arreft  you  here  :— 
)f  Wcftminfter,  be  it  your  charge 
im  fafely  till  his  day  of  trial.-— 
fe  you,  lords,  to  grant  the  comnaons'  fuif  ? 
>tch  hither  Richard,  that  in  comnfX>n  view 
Tender  -,  io  we  fhall  proceed 
bicion. 

ill  be  his  conduft.  [iSmfc 

fds,  you  that  here  are  under  our  arreft, 

F  f  2  Prpcurc 
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Procure  your  furetics  for  your  days  of  anfwcr  :— 
Little  are  we  beholden  to  your  love,  \^o  CarHfi. 

And  little  look'd  for  at  your  helping  hands. 

Re-enter  T(^k^  with  King  Riibard. 

K.  Rich.  Alack,  why  am  I  fent  for  to  a  king. 
Before  I  have  ili09k  off  the  regal  thoughts 
Wherewith  I  reign'd  ?  I  hardly  yet  have  learn'd 
To  infinuate,  flatter,  bow,  and  bend  my  knee : 
Give  forrow  leave  a  while  to  tutor  me 
To  this  fubmiffion.     Yet  I  well  remember 
The  ^  favours  of  thcfe  men  :  Were  they  not  mine  ? 
Did  they  not  fometime  cry,  all  hail !  to  me  ? 
So  Judas  did  to  Chrift  :  but,  he  in  twelve. 
Found  truth  in  all,  but  one  *,  I,  in  twelve  tboufand,  none. 
God  fave  the  king  ! — Will  no  man  fay,  amen  ? 
Am  I  both  prieft  and  clerk  ?  well  then,  amen. 
God  fave  the  king  !  although  I  be  not  he  j 
And  yet,  amen,  if  heaven  do  think  him  me. — 
To  do  what  fervice,  am  I  fent  for  hither  ? 

Tork.  To  do  that  office,  of  thine  own  good  will. 
Which  tired  majefty  did  make  thee  offer. 
The  refignation  of  thy  ftate  and  crown 
To  Henry  Bolingbroke. 

K.  Rich.  Give  me  the  crown  : — Here,  coufin,  fcizctbe 
crown ; 
Here,  coufin,  on  this  fide,  my  hand  ;  on  that  fide,  thiflc. 
Now  is  this  golden  crown  like  a  deep  well. 
That '  owes  two  buckets  filling  one  another ; 
The  emptier  ever  dancing  in  the  air. 
The  other  down,  unfeen,  and  full  of  water : 
That  bucket  down,  and  full  of  tears,  am  I, 
Drinking  my  griefs,  whilit  you  mount  \xp  on  high. 

<  /firwr/]— features.  »  ^upTi]— ii  fumiflied  wkfc. 
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Bdling.  I  thought,  you  had  been  willing  to  refign. 

K.  Ri<b.  My  crown,  I  am  j  but  ftill  my  griefs  arc  mine : 
You  may  my  glories  and  my  ftate  depofe. 
But  not  my  griefs  ;  ftill  am  I  king  of  thoflr. 

•  Boling.  Part  of  your  cares  you  give  me  with  your  crown. 
K.  Rich.  Your  cares  fet  up^  do  not  pluck  my  cares 

down. 

•  My  care  is — lofs  of  care,  by  old  care  done ; 
Your  care  is — gain  of  care,  by  new  care  won  : 
The  cares  I  give,  I  have,  though  given  away ; 
They  tend  the  crown,  yet  ftill  with  me  they  ftay. 

Boling.  Are  you  contented  to  refign  the  crown  ? 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  no  -, — no,  ay ; — for  I  muft  nothing  be ; 
Therefore  no  no,  for  I  refign  to  thee. 
Now  mark  me  how  I  will  undo  myfelf  ^-<- 
I  give  this  heavy  weight  from  off  my  head^ 
And  this  unwiddy  fcepter  from  my  hand, 
T'he  pride  of  kingly  fway  from  out  my  heart  ( 
With  mine  own  tears  I  walh  away  my  balm. 
With  mine  own  hands  I  give  away  my  crown. 
With  mine  own  tongue  deny  my  facrcd  ftate. 
With  mine  own  breath  releafe  all  duteous  oaths ; 
All  pomp  and  majefty  I  do  forfwear ; 
My  manors,  rents,  revenues,  I  forego  5 
My  a&s,  decrees,  and  ftatutes  I  deny : 
God  pardon  all  oaths,  that  are  broke  to  me ! 
God  keep  all  vows  unbroke,  are  made  to  thee  I 
Make  me,  that  nothbg  have,  with  nothing  griev'd  % 
And  thou  with  all  pleased,  that  haft  all  atchiev'd  I 
Long  may'ft  thou  live  in  Richard's  feat  to  fit. 
And  foon  lie  Richaixi  in  an  earthy  pit ! 
God  fave  king  Henry,  unking'd  Richard  fays^ 

*  Mj  care  is] — My  grief  is  that  my  regal  cares,  to  which  1  have 
btca  Kcoftomed,  arc  !it  an  end, 

Ff3  And 
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And  fend  him  many  years  of  fun-fliinc  days  ! — 
What  more  ren)ains  ? 

North.  No  more,  but  that  you  read 
Thcfe  accufationsj  and  thefe  grievous  crimes^ 
Committed  by  your  peribn>  and  your  followers, 
Againft  the  ftate  and  profit  of  this  land  •/ 
That,  by  confeffing  them,  the  fouls  of  men 
May  deem  that  you  are  worthily  deposed. 

K.  Rich.  Muft  I  do  fo  ?  and  muft  I '  ravel  out 
My  weav*d  ijp  follies  ?  Gentle  Northumberland^ 
If  thy  offences  were  upon  record. 
Would  it  not  fliame  thee,  in  fo  fair  a  trpop^ 
To  read  a  le£bure  of  them  ?  If  thou  would'ft^ 
There  fhould'fl:  thou  find  onis  heinous  ^rcickj-— 
Containing  the  depofing  of  a  kingi, 
And  cracking  the  ftrong  w^f^t  of  an  oath,— • 
Mark'd  with  a  blot,  damn'd  in  the  book  of  heaven:— » 
Nay,  all  of  you»  that  (Und  and  look  upon  me, 
Whilft  that  my  wnetchednefs  doth  bait  myfelf, — 
Though  fome  of  you,  with  Pilate,  waAi  your  hands. 
Shewing  an  outward  pity  ;  yet  you  Pilates 
Have  here  dcliver'd  me  tp  my  four  crofs. 
And  water  cannot  walh  away  your  fin. 

North.  My  lord,  difpatch  •,  read  o'er  thefe  articles. 

K.  Rich.  Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  I  cannot  fee ; 
And  yet  falt-water  blinds  them  not  fo  much. 
But  they  can  fee  °  a  fort  of  traitors  here* 
Nay,  if  I  turn  mine  eyes  upon  myfelf, 
I  find  myfelf  a  traitor  with  the  reft  : 
For  I  have  giyen  here  my  foul's  confent. 
To  undeck  the  pompous  body  of  a  king  \ 
Make  glory  bafe  •,  and  fovereignry,  a  Have  i 
Proud  majefty,  a  fubje£l ;  ftate,  a  peafant. 

North.  My  lord, 

•  rAprf^xr/]— umwift,  unfold.  ■  4  J$rt'\'^  fet,  acompaBf. 
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K.Rich.  No  lord  of  thme,  thou  ^  haughty  ihfulting  mini 
Nor  no  man's  lord ;  I  have  no  name,  no  ridCj-p— 
No,  not  that  name  was  given  me  at  the  font,— ^ 
But  'tis  ufurp'd : — Alack  the  heavy  day. 
That  1  have  worn  fo  many  winters  out. 
And  know  not  now  what  name  to  call  myfelf ! 
Oh,  that  I  were  a  mockery  king  of  fnow. 
Standing  before  the  fun  of  Bolingbrolce, 
To  melt  myfelf  away  in  water-drops  !— 
Good  king-^great  king — (and  yet  not  greatly  good) 
An  if  my  word  be  fterling  yet  in. England,      \To  Bolirig. 
Let  it  command  a  mirror  hither  ftraight  *, 
That  it  may  (hew  nie  what  a  face  I  have^ 
Since  it  is  bankrupt  t^  his  majefty. 

Baling.  Go  fome  of  you,  and  fetch  a  looking-glafs. 

North.  Read  o'er  this  paper,  while  the  glafs  doth  come, 

JL.  Rich.  Fiend !  thou  torment'ft  me  ere  I  come  to  he}l« 

Boling.  Urge  it  no  more,  my  lord  Northumberland. 

North.  The  commons  will  not  then  be  fatisfy'd. 

^.  I^ch.  They  fhill  be  fatisfy'd ;  I'll  read  enough. 
When  I  do  fee  the  very  book  indeed 
Where  all  my  fins  are  writ,'  artd  that's— myfelf. 

Enter  we^  with  a  gliffsm 

Give  me  that  glafs,  and  therein  will  1  read.— 

No  deeper  wrinkles  yet  ?  hath  forrow  ftruck 

So  many  blows  upon  this  face  of  mine, 

And  made  no  deeper  wounds  ?— Oh^  fiattering  glafs. 

Like  to  my  followers  in  profpcrity. 

Thou  doft  beguile  me ! — Was  this  face  the  face 

That  every  day  under  hfs  houfhold  roof 

Did  keep  ten  thoufand  men  ?  Was  this  the  face. 

That,'  like  the  fun,  did  make  beholders  wink  ? 

Was  this  the  face,  that  fac'd  fo  many  follies, 

Ff4  And 
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And  was  at  laft  out-fac'd  by  Bolingbroke  ? 
A  brittle  glory  fhineth  in  this  face  : 

[Dajbes  the  glqfs  againft  ibe  grtmnd. 
As  brittle  as  the  glory,  is  the  face ; 
For  there  it  is,  crackM  in  an  hundred  (hivers.*— 
Mark,  filent  king,  the  moral  of  this  fport, — 
How  foon  my  forrow  hath  deftroy^d  my  face. 

Boling.  The  fhadow  of  your  forrow  hath  dcftroy*d 
The  (hadow  of  your  face, 

K.  Rich.  Say  that  again. 
The  fliadow  of  my  forrow  ?  Ha !  let's  fee  :-— 
'Tis  very  true,  my  grief  lies  all  within  j 
And  thefe  external  manners  of  lament 
Are  merely  fhadows  to  the  unfeen  grief. 
That  fwells  with  filence  in  the  tortur'd  foul ; 
There  lies  the  fubftance :  and  I  thank  thee,  king. 
For  thy  great  bounty,  that  not  only  giv'ft 
Me  caufe  to  wail,  but  teacheft  me  the  way 
How  to  lament  the  caufe,     PU  beg  one  boon. 
And.  then  be  gone,  and  trouble  yoq  no  more. 
Shall  I  obtain  it  ? 

Boling.  Name  itj  fair  coufin. 

K>  Rich.  Fair  coufm  ?  Why,  I  am  greater  than  a  king; 
For,  when  I  was  a  king,  my  flatterers 
Were  then  but  fubjcfts  ;  being  now  a  fubjcdl, 
I  have  a  king  here  to  my  flatterer. 
Being  fo  great,  I  have  no  need  to  beg. 

Boling,  Yetaljc^ 

K.  Rich.  And  Ihall  I  have  ? 

Boling.  ypu  fliall. 

K.  Rich.  Then  give  me  leave  to  go, 

Boling.  Whither? 

K.  Rich.  Whither  you  will,  fo  I  were  from  yourfigh^ 

Soling.  Go  fome  of  you,  coqvey  him  to  the  Towcft 
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K.Ricb.  Ohygood!  Convey  ?— "Conveyers  are  you  aUt 
That  rife  thus  nimbly  by  a  true  king's  ialL  [Mxit. 

Bolmg..  On  Wednefday  next,  we  folemnly  iet  down 
Our  coronation  :  lords,  prepare  yourfelves. 

[Ex.  all  but  the  Jbtot,  kijbop  of  Carlifle^  andjhtmirk. 

Abbot.  A  woeful  pageant  have  we  here  behdd. 

Carl.  The  woe's  to  come  s  the  children  yet  unborn 
$haU  feel  this  day  as  Iharp  to  them  as  thorn. 

Aum.  You  holy  clergymen,  is  there  no  plot 
To  rid  the  realm  of  this  pernicious  blot  I 

Abbot.  Before  I  freely  fpeak  my  mind  herein. 
You  Ihall  not  only  take  the  facrament 
To  ^  bury  mine  intents,  but  alfo  to  effeA 
Whatever  I  fliall  happen  to  devife  :—- 
I  fee,  your  brows  are  full  of  difcontent. 
Your  hearts  of  forrow,  and  your  eyes  of  tears  5 
Come  home  with  me  to  fupper,  and  PU  lay 
A  plot,  Ihall  (hew  us  all  a  merry  day.  {Exeimt. 
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A  Street  in  London. 

Enter  ^ueen^  and  Ladies. 

^ueen.  Thi$  way  the  king  will  come  i  this  is  the  way. 
^To  Julius  Char's  ill-erefted  tower. 
To  whofe  flint  bofom  my  condemned  lord 
Is  doom'd  a  prifoner  by  proud  Bolingbroke ; 
Here  let  us  reft,  if  this  rebellious  earth 
Have  any  refting  for  her  true  king's  queen, 

'  Cnr9/]^ri]— -Jagglert,  dealef^  in  fleight  of  luuid* 
^  ^^rjp]— conceal,  kfcpfecret. 

*  7o  Julius  Coffar^s,  &c.]^TJie  Tower  of  UndoM  b  fidd  to  have 
Itea  built  by  ]um« 

Enter 
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kfiter  Kin^RUh^rd^  snd  guards. 

But  Ibft,  b«rt  iwi  orr^er  do  not  fefc^ 

My  fair  rofe  wither  :  Yet  look  up ;  bchdd ; 

Thit  yoa  in  pity  may  dillblvc  tb  detr, 

And  wafh  him  frefh  again  with  true-love  tears.**^ 

Ah>  tfabu^  *  the  model  where  old  Troy  did  (tand ;  \ 

Thou  ^  mapjbf  honour  \  thou  king  Richard's  tcfmb^ 
And  not  king  Richard ;  thou  moft  beauteous  *  inif. 
Why  fhouid  hard-favoured  grief  be  lod^d  in  thee. 
When  triumph  is  become  an  ale^houie  gueft  ? 

K.  Rich.  '^  Join  not  with  '^rief,  fair  iiroman»  do  tiiot  ft^t 
To  make  my  end  teafuddeh :  leam^  go#(i  fi>ul^ 
'To  think  our  former  ftate  i  happy  dream ; 
From  which  awak*d,  the  truth  of  what  we  arc 
Shews  us  but  this :  M  am  fwom  brother^  fweer> 
To  grim  necefTity  -,  and  he  and  I 
Will  keep  a  league  'till  death.     Hie  thee  to  France, 
ABtr  cloTRcr  thee  in  fome  religious  houfe  : 
Our  holy  lives  muft  win  a  new  world's  crown. 
Which  our  profane  hburs  here  havft  ftrickdn  down. 

^een.  What,  is  my  Richard  both  in  fhape  and  mini 
Transformed,  and  weakened  ?   Hath  Bolingbroke 
Depos'd  thine  intelledl  ?  hath  he  been  in  thy  heart  ? 
The  lion,  dying,  thrufteth  forth  his  paw. 
And  wounds  the  earth,  if  nothing  elfe,  with  rage 
To  be  o'erpowcr'd ;  And  wilt  thou,  pupil-like,. 
Take  thy  corrcftion  mildly  i  kifs  the  rod  ? 
And  fawn  on  rage  with  bafe  humility. 
Which  art  a  lion,  and  a  king  of  beafts  ? 

*  the  «r^i///]— the  ground  plot.  *»  «tf^]— pifturc. 

c  />»,]— habitation.  ^  Jctn  n0t  v^b  zrirf^y^%fs^nfi  inc. 

«  I  am  ffoorn  brptber,  ftout^  /#  grm  ntcejjjitj  \\m^\  am  perfcAly  i^^^ 
xonciled  to  this  neceflary  confinement. 
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JIT.  Ricb.  A  king  of  beafts^  indeed » of  aught  bnt  beaibi* 
I  had  been  flill  a  happy  king  of  men. 
Good  fomecime  queen,  prepaie  thee  hence  for  Fnmoa : 
Think,  I  am  dead ;  and  that  ejen  here  thou  talfi'fi^ 
As  from  my  death«bed,  my  laft  living  leave* 
In  winter's  tedious  nights,  fit  by  the  fire 
With  good  old  folks  •,  and  let  them  tell  thoe  talet 
Of  woeful  ages,  long  ago  betid : 
And,  ere  thou  bid  good  night,  ^  to  quit  thmr  griefj 
Tell  thou  the  lamentable  fall  of  me, 
/lad  iend  the  hearers  weeping  to  their  beds. 
For  why,  the  fenfelefs  brands  will  fympathize 
The  heavy  accent  of  thy  moving  tongue. 
And,  in  compaflion,  weep  the  fire  out : 
And  ibme  will  mourn  in  afiies,  Ibme  coal-black,  : 
]For  the  depofing  of  a  rightful  king. 

Enter  Northumberland^  attended. 

N^rtb.  My  lord,  the  mind  of  Bolingbroke  is  changed  % 
You  muft  to  Pomfret,  not  unto  the  Tower. 
And,  madam,  there  is  order  ta'en  for  you  ; 
With  all  fwift  fpced,  you  muft  away  to  France. 

ja.  Rich.  Northumberland,  thou  ladder  wherewithal 
The  mounting  Bolingbroke  afcends  my  throne,-^ 
The  time  fliall  not  be  many  hours  of  age 
More  than  it  is,  ere  foul  fin,  gathering  head. 
Shall  break  into  corruption :  thou  fi:i^t  think. 
Though  he  divide  the  realm,  and  give  thee  half. 
It  is  too  little,  helping  him  to  all  \ 
And  he  fiiall  think,  that  thou,  which  know'ft  the  way 
To  plant  unrightful  kings,  wilt  know  again. 
Being  ne'er  ib  little  urg'd,  another  way 

^  to  {Hit  tbiirjrU/,]^to  BMsh  Uicir  movmful  iorkf . 

To 
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To  pluck  him  headlong  from  the  ufurped  throne. 
The  love  of  wicked  friends  converts  to  fear; 
That -fear,  to  hate  •,  and  hate  turns  one,  or  both. 
To  worthy  danger,  and  dcferved  death. 

North.  My  guilt  be  on  my  head,  and  there  an  end. 
Take  leave,  and  part  •,  for  you  muft  part  forthwith, 

K.  Rhb.  Doubly  divorced  ? — ^Bad  men,  ye  violate 
A  two-fold  marriage;  'twixt  my  crown  and  roc ; 
And  then,  betwixt  me,  and  my  married  wife.— 
J^ec  me  unkifs  the  oath  'twixt  thee  and  me ; 

[To  the  ^um. 
And  yet  not  fo,  for  with  a  kifs  'twas  made.-— 
Part  us,  Northumberland  j  I  towards  the  north. 
Where  fhivering  cold  and  ficknefs  pines  the  clime : 
My  wife  to  France ;  from  whence,  fet  forth  in  pomp. 
She  came  adorned  hither  like  fweet  May, 
Sent  back  like  ^  Hollowmas,  or  (horteft  day. 

S^ueen,  And  muft  we  be  divided  ?  muft  we  part  ? 

K.  Rich.   Ay,  hand  from  hand,   my  love,   and  heart 
from  heart. 

^em.  Banilh  us  both,  and  fend  the  king  with  me. 

North.  That  were  fome  love,  but  little  policy. 

^ueen.  Then,  whither  he  goes,  thither  let  me  go. 

K.  Rich.  So  two,  together  weeping,  make  one  woe. 
Weep  thou  for  me  in  France,  I  for  thee  here ; 
Better  far  off,  than — ^  near,  be  ne'er  the  near*. 
Go,  count  thy  way  with  fighs  -,  I,  mine  with  groans. 

^een.  So  longeft  way  fhall  have  the  longeft  moans. 

X.  Rich.  Twice  for  one  ftep  Til  groan,  the  way  being 
fliort. 
And  piece  the  way  out  with  a  heavy  heart. 
Come,  come,  in  wooing  forrow  let's  be  brief, 

«  IM$wmas,']—A\\  Saints,  the  firft  day  of  November. 
/  near,  binftr  the  /fwr'.]— -near,  Ko'no  good  purpofc* 

Since, 
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» 

Since,  wedding  it^  there  is  fijch  length  in  grief. 
One  kifs  fhall  ftop  our  mouths,  and  ^  dumbly  part ;«~ 
Thus  give  I  mine,  and  thus  take  I  thy  heart.     \Th^  kifi. 

^een.  Give  me  mine  own  again  -,  'twere  no  good  part^ 
T6  take  on  me  to  keep,  and  kill  thy  heart.    [K^s  again. 
So,  now  I  have  mine  own  again,  be  gone. 
That  I  may  drive  to  kill  it  with  a  groan. 

K.  Rich.  We  make  woe  wanton  with  this  fond  delay : 
Once  more,  adieu  -,  the  reft  let  forrow  fay.  [Exemii. 

SCENE        II. 

The  Duke  of  Tork's  Palace. 

Enter  Tork,  and  bis  Dut chefs. 

Dutch.  My  lord,  you  told  me,  you  would  tell  the  reft. 
When  weeping  made  you  break  the  ftory  o^ 
Of  our  two  coufins  coming  into  London. 

Tork.  Where  did  I  leave  ? 

Dutch.  At  that  fad  ftop,  my  lord,     ' 
Where  rude  mifgovern'd  hands,  from  window  tops. 
Threw  duft  and  rubbifh  on  king  Richard's  head. 

Tork.  Then,  as  I  faid,  the  duke,  great  Bolingbroke,— 
Mounted  upon  a  hot  and  fiery  fteed. 
Which  his  afpiring  rider  feem'd  to  know,— 
With  flow,  but  ftately  pace,  kept  on  his  courfe. 
While  all  tongues  cry'd — God  fave  thee,  Bolingbroke ! 
You  would  have  thought,  the  very  windows  fpake. 
So  many  greedy  looks  of  young  and  old 
Through  cafcmcnts  darted  their  defiring  eyes 
Upon  his  vifage;  and  that  all  the  walls. 
With  painted  imagery,  had  faid  at  once,— 
Jefu  preferve  thee !  welcome,  Bolingbroke ! 

Whilft 
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Whilft  he,  from  one  fide  to  the  other  turning 
Bare^beided,^  lower  than  his  proud  ftct!d*s  neck, 
Bei^Mke  them  thus^-^I  thank  you,  countrymen : 
And  thus  ftill  doing,  thus  he  paft  along. 
DiUeb.  Alas,  poor  Richard  t  where  rides  he  the  while  t 
Tork.  As,  in  a  theatre,  the  eyes  of  men. 
After  a  well-grac'd  aftor  leaves  the  ftagf. 
Are  ^  idly  beat  on  him  that  enters  next, 
irhinkiog  his  pottle  to  be  tedious : 
Even  fo,  or  with  much  more  contempt,  men's  eyes 
Did  fcowl  on  Richard ;  no  man  cry'd,  God  fave  him ; 
No  joyful  tongue  gave  him  his  welcome  home : 
But  dull  was  thrown  upon  his  facred  head ; 
Which  with  fuch  gentle  forrow  he  Ihook  off, — 
His  face  ftill  combating  with  tears  and  fmiles. 
The  badges  of  his  jgrief  and  patience,— 
That  had  not  God,  for  fome  ftrong  purpofe,  fteel'd 
The  hearts  of  men,  they  muft  perforce  have  mdted. 
And  barbarifm  itfelf  have  pitied  him. 
But  heaven  hath  a  hand  in  thefe  events  $ 
To  whofe  high  will  we  bound  our  calm  contents. 
To  Bolingbroke  are  we  (worn  fubjeAs  now, 
Whole  ftate  aiid  honour  I  for  aye  allow. 

Enter  Aumerk. 

Dutch.  Here  comes  my  fon  Aumerle. 

Tork.  '  Aumerle  that  was ; 
But  that  is  loft,  for  being  Richard's  friend, 
And,  madam,  you  muft  call  htm  Rutland  now : 
I  am  in  parliament  pledge  for  his  truth. 
And  lafting  fealty  to  the  new-made  king. 

^  /V/jT  ^/»r]— Krarelcftly,  inattentively  turntd. 

^  Aumirli  that  r^i?/;]— fating  deprived  of  his  Dukedom. 

Dutch. 
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DuUb.  Welcome,  my  fon :  "  Wha  are  the  viplecs,  now^ 
That  ftrew  the  green  lap  of  the  new-come  fpruig  i 

jfum.  Madam,  I  know  not,  nor  I  greatly  care  Mt ; 
God  knows^  I  had  as  lief  be  none,  as  one« 

Tork.  Well,  bear  you  well  ia  this  new  fpring  of  time^ 
Left  you  be  cropt  before  you  come  to  prime. 
What  news  from  Oxford  ?  hokl  thofe  juljts  aad  truunpfas  ? 

jhm.  For  aught  I  know,  my  lord,  they  do. 

Tori.  You  will  be  there»  L  know* 

^um.  If  God  prevent  tac  not  ^  I  purpofe  ia^ 

Tork.  What  feal  is  that,  that  bang^  without  thy  bofoia  f 
*  Yea,  look'ft  thou  pale  ?  let  me  iee  the  writing.  - 

yium.  My  lord,  'tis  nothing. 

Tork.  No  matter  then  who  fees  it : 
I  will  be  fatisfy'd,  l^t  me  fee  the  writing. 

jAm.  I  do  befeech  your  gtrace  to  pardon  me^ 
It  is  a  matter  of  fmall  confequence. 
Which  for  ipme  reafons  I  would  not  haye  feen. 

Tork^  Which  for  ibme  reafons,  fir,  I  mean  to  fee: 
I  fear,  I  fear, 

Dutch.  What  (hould  you  fear  ? 
Tis  nothing  but  fome  bond,  that  he  is  eoterM  into 
For  gay  apparel,  againQ:  the  trijimph. 

Tork.  Bound  to  himfelf  ?  what^doth  he  with  abond 
That  he  is  bound  to  ?  Wife,  thou  art  a  fool«— 
Boy,  let  me  fee  th^  writing. 

yfum.  1  do  befeech  you,  pardon  me ;  I  may  not  (h£WJ€# 

Tork.  1  will  be  fatisfied  >  let  me  fee  it,  I  fay. 

[Snatoiis  U  and  reads^ 
Treafon  !,  foul  treafon  !— villain,  traitor!  (lave! 

Dutch.  What  is  the  matter,  my  lord  ? 

•  Who  an  tbi  vioUts  note,  &c.]— The  prime  fiiTourites  mA  the 
sew  king. 

•  Boy,  IwlCfi  tUu  foUf  comt  let  mtjHthe  inriting. 

Tork. 


\ 
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Tcrk.  Ho !  who  is  within  there  ?  faddle  my  hotic; 
Heaven,  for  his  mercy  !  what  treachery  is  here ! 

Dutch.  Why,  what  is  it,  my  lord  ? 

Tork.  Give  me  my  boots,  I  fay ;  faddle  my  horfe  :— 
Now  by  mine  honour,  by  my  life,  my  troth> 
I  will  "^  appeach  the  villain. 

Dufdf.  What's  the  matter  ? 
.    Tark.  Peace,  foolifh  woman. 

Dutch.  1  will  not  peace ;        What  is  the  matter,  fon  ? 

jfum.  Good  mother,  be  content ;  it  is  no  more 
Than  my  poor  life  muft  anfwen 

Dutch.  Thy  life  anfwcr ! 

Enter  Jervant^  with  boots. 

Tork.  Bring  me  my  boots,  I  will  unto  the  king. 

Dutch.  Strike  him,   Aumerle.  —  Poor  boy,   thou  art 
amaz'd  :— 
Hence^  villain  s  never  more  come  in  my  fight.*— 

[Speaking  to  tbe/eroanL 

Tork.  Give  me  my  boots,  I  fay. 

Dutch.  Why,  York,  what  wilt  thou  do  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  hide  the  trcfpafs  of  thine  own  ? 
Have  we  more  fons  ?  or  arc  we  like  to  have  ? 
Is^ot  my  teeming  date  drunk  up  with  time  ? 
And  wilt  thou  pluck  my  fair  fon  from  mine  age. 
And  rob  me  of  a  happy  mother's  name  ? 
Is  he  not  like  thee  ?  is  he  not  thine  own  ? 
•  Tork.  Thou  fond  mad  woman. 
Wilt  thou  conceal  this  dark  confpiracy  ? 
A  dozen  of  them  here  have  u'en  the  facrament, 
And  interchangeably  fet  down  their  hands. 
To  kill  the  king  at  Oxford. 

Dutch.  He  (hall  be  none ; 
We'll  keep  him  here :  Then  what  is  that  to  him  ? 

•  j/^wr*]— iccttfe,  inform  agtinft  hlm^ 
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York.  Away,  fond  woman !  were  he  twenty  time) 
My  fon,  L  would  appeach  him.  ' 

Dutch.  Hadfl:  thou  groan*d  for  him^ 
As  I  have  done,  thou'dft  be  more  pixifuL  . 
But  now  I  know  thy  mind  ;  thou  doft  fufpeiS;, 
That  I  have  been  difloyal  to  thy  bed. 
And  that  he  i3  a  baflard,  not  thyfon: 
Sweet  York,  fweec  huiband,  be  not  of  that  mind : 
He  is  as  like  thee  as  a  man  may  be, 
Not  like  to  me,  or  any  of  my  kin^ 
And  yet  I  love  him. 

Tark.  Make  way,  unruly  woman.  {Exit. 

Dutch.  After,  Aumerle  :  mount  thee  upon  his  horlei 
Spur,  pdft ;  and  get  before  him  to  the  king, 
And  beg  thy  pardon  ere  he  do  accufe  thee. 
rU  not  be  long  behind  ;  though  I  be  old^ 
I  doubt  not  but  to  ride  as  faft  as  York : 
And  never  will  I  rife  up  from  the  ground, 
Till  Bolingbroke  have  pardon'd  thee :  Away.  ^  [Extunt^ 

SCENE       III. 

The  Court  at  fVin4for  CafiU, 

Enter  Bolingbrokiy  Percy ^  and  other  Lords. 

BoUng.  Can  no  man  tell  of  my  unthrifty  fon  ? 
•Tis  full  three  months,  fince  I  did  fee  him  laft ;— • 
If  any  plague  hang  over  us,  'tis  he. 
I  would  to  heaven,  my  loi:ds,  he  might  be  found  : 
Enquire  at  London,  'mongft  the  taverns  there, 
t^or  thg;e,  they  fay,  he  daily  doth  frequent. 
With  unreftrained  loofe  companions  5 
Even  fuch,  they  fay,  as  ftand  in  narrow  lanes, 
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And  beat  our  watch^  and  rob  our  paflengers  5 
While  he,  young,  wanton,  and  effeminate  boy, 
'  Takes  on  the  point  of  honour,  to  fuppof c 
So  diffolute  a  crew. 

Per(y.  My  lord,  fome  two  days  fince  I  faw  the  prince; 
And  told  him  of  thefe  triumph?  held  at  Oxford. 

Boling.  And  what  faid  the  gallant  ? 

Per^.  His  anfwer  was, — he  would  unto  the  fte^s  j 
And  from  the  common'ft  creature  pluck  a  glove. 
And  wear  it  as  a  favour  -,  and  with  that 
He  would  unhorfe  the  lullieft  challenger. 

Boling.  As  diffolute,  as  defperate  :  yet,  through  both 
I  fee  fome  fparkles  of  a  better  hope. 
Which  elder  days  may  happily  bring  forth. 
But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Aumerky  amazed. 

Aum.  Where  is  the  king  ? 

Boling.  What  means 
Our  coufin,  that  he  (tares  and  looks  lb  wildly  ? 

Jum.  God  favc  your  grace.    I  do  befeech  your  majcfty, 
To  have  fome  conference  with  your  grace  alone. 

Boling.  Withdraw  yourfelves,  and  leave  us  here  adofle.— 
What  is  the  matter  with  our  coufin  now  ? 

Aum.  For  ever  may  my  knees  grow  to  the  earth, 

\KjutU. 
My  tohgue  cleave  to  my  roof  within  my  mouthy 
Unlefs  a  pardon,  ere  I  rife,  or  fpeak. 

Boling.  Intended,  or  committed,  was  this  fault  ? 
If  but  the  firft,  how  heinous  e'er  it  be. 
To  win  thy  after-love,  I  pardon  thee. 

Aum.  Then  give  me  leave  that  I  may  turn  the  key» 
That  no  msUi  enter  'till  my  tale  be  done. 

Biling.  Have  thy  defire.  \Tifrk  m^^ 
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Tcrk.  My  licgc,  beware ;  look  to  thyfelf ; 
Thou  haft  a  traitor  in  thy  prefence  there. 

Boling.  Villain,  V\\  make  thee  fafe.  [prawing. 

jinm.  Stay  thy  revengeful  hand  \ 
Thou  haft  no  caufe  to  fear. 

Tork.  Open  the  door,  fecure,  fool-hardy  king : 
Shall  I,  for  love,  fpeak  treafon  to  thy  face  ? 
Open  the  door»  or  I  will  break  it  open. 

^be  King  opens  the  door^  enter  Tork* 

Boling.  What  is  the  matter,  uncle  ?  fpeak ; 
Recovef  breath ;  tell  us  how  near  is  danger. 
That  we  may  arm  us  to  cnciounter  it, 

Tork.  Perufe  this  writing  here,  and  thou  (halt  know 
The  treafon  that  my  hafte  forbids  me  (how. 

Aum.  Remember,  as  thou  read*ft,  thy  promife  paft : 
I  do  repent  me ;  read  not  my  name  there^ 
My  heart  is  not  confederate  with  my  hand. 

Tork.  'Twas,  villain,  ere  thy  hand  did  fet  it  down.-^ 
I  tore  it  from  the  traitor's  bofom,  king ; 
Fear,  and  not  love,  begets  his  penitence : 
Forget  to  pity  him,  left  thy  pity  prove 
A  ferpent  that  will  fting  thee  to  the  heart. 

Boling.  O  heinous,  ftrong,  and  bold  confpiracy  l^-"-* 
O  loyal  father  of  a  treacherous  fon  ! 
Thou  ^  fheer,  immaculate,  and  filver  fountain. 
From  whence  this  ftream  through  muddy  paffages. 
Hath  held  his  current,  and  deBl'd  himfelf ! 
'  Thy  overflow  of  good  converts  to  bad  j 
And  thy  abundant  goodnefs  (hall  excufe 
Thb  deadly  blot  in  thy  '  digrc(rmg  fon. 


9  yZ»/fr,]— clear,  tranfparcnt. 

^^  ny  overflow  0/ go^d  cvnvertsto  ^^^ ;]— Extremes  paft  eafily  int* 

^"  cpntraries.  '  digrejfing] — iranfgrciring,  offending. 
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Torh  So  (hall  my  virtue  be  his  vice's  bawd  ; 
And  he  (hall  fpend  mine  honour  with  his  (hame> 
As  thriftlcfs  fons  their  fcraping  fathers*  gold. 
Mine  honour  lives  when  his  di(honour  dies^ 
Or  my  (ham*d  life  in  his  di(honour  lies : 
Thou  kilPft  me  in  his  life ;  giving  him  breathy 
The  traitor  lives,  the  true  man's  put  to  death. 

[Duube/s  mlhuu 

Dutch.  What  ho,  my  liege !  for  heaven's  fak^,  let  roc  in. 

Boling.  What  (hrill-voic'd  fuppliant  makes  this  eager 
cry  ?  ' 

Dutch.  A  woman,  and  thine  aunt,  great  king  \  'tis  J. 
Speak  with  me,  pity  me,  open  the  door  \ 
A  beggar  begs,  that  never  begg'd  before. 
.  Boling.  Our  fcene  is  alter'd  -,  from  a  fcrious  thin^, 
And  now  chang'd  to  '  the  Beggar  and  the  King.'^ 
My  dangerous  coufin,  let  your  mother  in  5 
I  know,  (he's  come  to  pray  for  your  foul  (in, 

Tork.  If  thou  do  pardon,  whofoever  pray. 
Mere  fins,  for  this  forgivenefs,  profpcr  may. 
This^  fefter'd  joint  cut  o(F,  the  reft  refts  found ; 
This>  let  alone,  will  all  the  i:efl:  confound. 

Enter  Butcbeji. 

Butch.  O  king,  believe  not  this  hard-hearted  maa ; 
Love,  loving  not  itfelf,  none  other  can. 

Tork.  Thou  frantic  woman,  what  doft  thou  ^  do  hdt-' 
Shall  thy  old  dugs  once  more  a  traitor  rear  ? 

Butch.  Sweet  York,  be  patient :  Hear  mc,  gentle  lieg^ 

.  Boling.  Rife  up,  good  aunt. 

'  the  Beggar  and  the King.]'^^\\iOidiag  to  the  fong  of /<  KhigC^^ 
snd  ihi  Beggar  Msfid,'"^  ^  4naki. 
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DuUb.  Not  yet,  I  thee  befeech : 
Foi:,cvcr  will  I  kneel  upon  my  knees. 
And  never  fee  day  that  the  happy  fees^ 
'Till  thou  give  joy ;  until  thou  bid  me  joy. 
By  pardoning  Rutland,  my  tranfgrefling  boy* 

Jum.  Unto  my  mother's  prayers,  I  bend  my  knee. 

[Kmelsi 

jTork.  Againfl:  them  both,  my  true  joints  bended  be. 

Ill  may'ft  thou  thrive,  if  thou  grant  any  grace. 

DuUb.  Pleads  he  in  earned  ?  look  upon  his  face  % 
His  eyes  do  drop  no  tears,  his  prayers  ar«  in  jeft ; 
His  words  come  from  his  mouth,  ours  from  our  breaft ; 
He  prays  but  faintly,  and  would  be  deny'd ; 
We  pray  with  heart,  and  foul,  and  all  befidc : 
His  weary  joints  would  gladly  rife,' I  know ; 
Our  knees  fhall  kneel  'till  to  the  ^ound  they  grow : 
His  prayers  are  full  of  falfe  hypocrify ; 
Oyrs,  of  tjue  zeal  and  deep  integrity. 
Our  prayers  do  out-pray  his ;  then  let  them  "  crave 
That  mercy,  which  true  prayers  ought  to  have. 

Boling.  Good  aunt,  ftand  up. 

J)uUb.  Nay,  do  not  fay-~ftand  up ; 
But,  pardon,  lirft ;  and  afterwards,  ftand  up. 
An  if  I  were  thy*iiurfe,  thy  tongue  to  teach. 
Pardon — fhould  be  the  firft  word  of  thy  fpeech, 
I  never  long'd  to  hear  a  word  'till  now ; 
Say — pardon,  king ;  let  pity  teach  thee  how : 
The  word  is  (hort,  but  not  fo  ihort  as  fweet ; 
No  word  like,  pardon,  for  kings'  mouths  fo  meet. 

Tork.  Spcik  it  in  French,  king ;  fay,  pardonnez  tncy. 

Duicb.  Dofl:  thou  teach  pardon  pardon  to  deftroy  ? 
Ahi  my  four  huiband,  my  hard-hearted  lordj 

Gg3  That 
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That  fct'ftthe  word  itfclf  againft  the  word  ! — 
Speak,  pardon^ '  as  'tis  current  in  our  land ; 
The  ^  chopping  French  wc  do  not  underftand. 
Thine  eye  begins  to  fpeak,  fet  thy  tongue  there  : 
Or,  in  thy  piteous  heart  plant  thou  thine  ear ; 
That,  hearing  how  our  plaints  and  prayers  do  pierce. 
Pity  may  move  thee  pardon  to  rehearfe. 

Boling.  Good  aunt,  ftand  up. 

Dutch.  I  do  not  fue  to  ftand. 
Pardon  is  all  the  fuit  I  have  in  hand. 

Boling.  I  pardon  him,  as  heaven  (hall  pardon  me. 

Dutch.  O  happy  vantage  of  a  kneeling  knee ! 
Yet  am  1  Tick. for  fear :  fpeak  it  again  ; 
Twice  faying-  pardon«  doth  not  pardon  twain. 
But  makes  one  pardon  ftrong. 

Boling.  With  all  my  heart 
I  pardon  him. 

Dutch.  A  god  on  earth  thou  art. 

Boling.  But  for  our  ,trufty  '  brother-in-law — and  the 
abbot. 
With  all  the  reft  of  that  conforted  crew,— ^ 
Deftru6tion  ftraight  fhall  dog  them  at  the  bcels.-^ 
Good  uncle,  help  to  order  fcveral  powers 
To  Oxford,  or  where-e*er  thefe  traitors  arc  : 
They  fhall  not  live  within  this  world,  I  fwear. 
But  I  will  have  them,  if  I  once  know  where. 
Uncle,  farewell  \ — ^and  coufm  too,  adieu  : 
Your  mother  well  hath  pray*d,  and  prove  you  true. 

Dutch.  Come,  my  old  fon  i  I  pray  heaven  make  thee 
new.  [ExiunI* 

^  <Z'5///;r^]— jabbering. 

*  tr0tber^in^iaw]—j9hn  li9Uantt^  Duke  of  txeter^  and  Earl  fAUnt' 
ingdwy  own  brother  to  Kubari  U,  who  had  married  the  Lady  f  to' 
htb^  fiUcr  to  B^iingknke. 

SCENE 
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SCENE        IV, 

Enter  Extorij  and  a  Servant.   ■ 

Exton.  Didft  thou  not  mark  the  king>  what  words  he 
fpake  ? 
Have  I  no  friend^  will  rid  me  of  this  living  fear  ? 
Was  it  not  fo  ? 

Serv.  Thofc  were  his  very  words. 

Exton.  Have  I  no  friend?  quoth  he  :  he  fpake  it  twice. 
And  urg'd  it  twice  together ',  did  he  noc 

Serv.  He  did. 

Exton.  And,  fpeaking  it,  he  wiftly  look'd  on  nrie  ;. 
As  who  (hould  fay, — I  would,  thou  wert  the  man 
That  would  divorce  this  terror  from  my  heart ; 
Meaning,  the  king  at  Pomfret.     Come,  let's  go ; 
I  am  the  king's  friend,  and  will  rid  his  foe.  '       [Exeunt. 

SCENE        V. 

The  Pri/on  at  Pomfret  cajtle. 

Enter  King  Richard. 

K.  Rich.  I  have  been  ftudying  how  I  may  compare 
This  prifon,  where  I  live,  unto  the  world : 
And,  for  becaufe  the  world  is  populous, 
And  here  is  not  a  creature  but  myfelf, 
I  cannot  do  it ; — Yet  Til  hammer  it  out. 
My  brain  (hall  prove  the  female  to  my  foul  j 
My  foul,  the  father :  and  thefe  two  beget 
A  generation  of  fti  11- breeding  thoughts. 
And  thefe  fame  thoughts  people  ^  this  little  world ; 

y  this  llttk  wtfrA/i]— his  own  frame,  the  human  microcofm^  ai  'tis 
9ften  called. 
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In  humours,  like  the  people  of  this  world. 
For  no  thought  is  contented.    The  better  fort,— 
As  thoughts  of  things  divine, — are  intermix'd 
With  fcruples,  and  do  fet  the  word  itfclf 
Againft  the  word : 

As  ihuSy^^Comej  little  ones  ;  and  then  again,— 
Jt  is  as  bard  to  come^  as  for  a  camel 
^0  thread  the  fofiem  of  a  needle's  eye. 
Thoughts  tending  to  ambition,  they  do  plot 
Unlikely  wonders  :  how  thefe  vain  weak  nails 
May  tear  a  pafTage  through  the  flinty  ribs 
Of  this  hard  world,  my  ragged  prifon  walls ; 
And,  for  they  cannot,  die  in  their  own  pride. 
Thoughts  tending  to  content,  flatter  themielves,--* 
That  they  are  not  the  firft  of  fortune's  flaves^ 
Nor  ihall  not  be  the  laft  *,  Like  filly  b^gars. 
Who,  fitting  in  the  ftocks,  refuge  their  flxamc,-— 
That  many  have,  and  others  mull  fit  there : 
And  in  this  thought  they  find  a  kind  of  eafe. 
Bearing  their  own  misfortune  on  the  back 
Of  fuch  as^have  before  endur'd  the  like.  / 

Thus  play  I,  in  one  *  perfon,  many  people^ 
^  And  none  contented  c  Sometimes  am  I  king ; 
Then  trcafon  makes  me  wifh  myfelf  a  beggar, 
And  fo  I  am :  Then  crufliing  penury 
Perfuadcs  me,  I  was  better  when  king ; 
Then  am  I  king'd  again  :  and,  by-and-by. 
Think,  that  I  am  unking'd  by  Bolingbroke^ 
And  ftraight  am  nothing : — But,  what-e*er  I  am, 
Nor  I,  nor  any  man,  that  but  man  is. 
With  nothing  (hall  be  pleas'd,  'till  he  be  eas'd 
With  being  nothing.— Mufic  do  I  hear  ?  [A/ij^. 

Ha>  ha !  keep  time :— How  four  fwect  mufic  is, 

•  prlfin. 

When 
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Vhen  time  is  broke>  tnd  no  proportion  kept  S 
io  is  it  in  the  muGc  of  mens'  lives, 
^nd  here  have4  the  daindnefs  of  ear> 
To  check  time  broke  m  a  diforder'd  ftring ; 
tut,  for  the  concord  of  my  ilate  and  time^ 
lad  not  an  ear  to  hear  my  true  time  broke* 
wafted  time,  and  now  doth  time  wafte  me* 
'or  now  hath  time  made  me  his  numbering  clock : 
Ay  thoughts  are  minutes  ;  ^  and,  with  fighs,  they  jar 
"heir  watches  on  ;  mine  eyes,  ^  the  outward  watch, 
Vhereto  my  finger,  like  a  dial's  point, 
s  pointing  ftill,  in  cleanfing  them  from  tears, 
j^ow,  fir,  the  founds  that  tell  what  hour  it  is, 
Lre  clamorous  groans^  that  ftrike  upon  my  heart, 
Vhich  is  the  bell :  So  fighs,  and  tears,  and  groans, 
Ihew  minutes,  times,  and  hours  : — but  my  time 
tuns  pofting  on  in  Bolingbroke's  proud  joy, 
Vhile  I  ftand  fooling  here,  *  his  Tack  o*  the  clocks 
This  mufic  mads  me,  let  it  found  no  more ; 
•"or,  thou~gh  it  have  holpe'  *  madmen  to  their  wits, 
n  me,  it  feems,  it  will  make  wife  men  mad. 
fet,  blefiing  on  his  heart  that  gives  it  me  I 
'or  *tis  a  fign  of  love  •,  and  love  to  Richard 
Is  a  ftrange  brooch  in  this  all-hating  worldt 

Enter  Groom. 

Groom.  Hail,  royal  prince  I 
K.  Rich.  Thanks,  noble  peer  9 

*  T9  ehck]— To  chide,  corrcft— Ti?  bear. 

*  and^  fottbfigbi^  tbty  jar  tbeir  wstibis  «r;]— which  sre  mark^oof 
J  my  iighsy  refcffibling,  both  in  their  harihnefs,  and  frequency ,  the 
ibrations  of  a  pendulum. 

^  i^  mtfiktrd  toattb^'] — ^the  outward  part,  or  plate  of  the  ^eck« 
^  bis  Jack  0*  tbi  clocks"] — the  figure  of  a  man  ftriking  the  houi»,  &0. 
D  the  bell— -and  ftrike  for  him. 

*  aMiisv//r]— perfona  bitten  by  the  Tarantula.' 

^  Is  a  firange  broocb  in  tbis  all-bating  worU.y^An  ornament  onC  of 
ilUon,  a  rarity  in  this  ^orld  made  up  of  m>lk«« 
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The  cheapeft  of  us  is  ten  groats  too  dear. 
What  art  thou  ?  and  how  comeft  thou  hither^ 
Where  no  man  ever  comes,  but  '  that  fad  dog 
That  brings  r^  food,  to  make  misfortune  live  ? 

Groom.  I  was  a  poor  groom  of  thy  ftable,  king, 
When  thou  wert  king  -,  who,  travelling  towards  York, 
With  much  ado,  at  length  have  gotten  leave 
To  look  upon  my  fomctime  royal  mailer's  face. 
O,  how  it  ycrn'd  my  heart,  when  I  beheld. 
In  London  (Ircets,  that  coronation  day. 
When  Bolingbroke  rode  on  roan  Barbary ! 
That  horfe,  that  thou  fo  often  haft  bedrid ;  ' 
That  horfe,  that  I  fo  carefully  have  drefs'd  I 

K.  Rich.  Rode  he  on  Barbary  ?  Tell  me,  gentle  friend, 
How  went  he  under  him  i 

9 

Groom.  So  proudly,  as  if  he  had  difdain'd  the  ground. 

R.  Rich.  So  proud,  that  Bolingbroke  was  on  his  back  1 
That  j^de  hath  eat  bread  from  my  royal  hand ; 
This  hand  hath  made  him  proud  with  clapping  him. 
Would  he  not  (tumble  ?  Would  he  not  fall  down, 
(Since  pride  muft  have  a  fall)  and  break  the  neck     ' 
'  Of  that  proud  man,  that  did  ufurp  his  back  ? 
Forgivenefs,  horfe  !  why  do  I  rail  on  thee. 
Since  thou,  created  to  be  aw'd  by  man. 
Waft  born  to  bear  ?  I  was  not  made  a  horfe  -, 
And  yet  I  bear  a  burden  like  an  afs, 
^>pur-gal^d,  and  tir'd,  by  ^  jauncing  Bolingbroke. 

Enter  Keeper^  with  a  dijh. 

•  Keep.  Fellow,  give  place  •,  here  is  no  longer  ftay. 

\Xo  the  Grow* 
•  R.  Ritb.  If  thou  love  me,  'tis  time  thou  wert  away. 

»  That  fad  dogl'^^oomy  ^^vt, 
^  junneitigl^xYM  rough  rider. 
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Grocm.  What  my  tongue  dares  npt,  that  my  heart  (hall 
fay,  [Exit. 

Keep.  My  lord,  wilPt  pleafe  you  to  fall  to  ? 

K.  Bjcb.  Tafte  of  it  firft,  as  thou  wert  wont  to  do. 

Keep.  My  lord,  I  dare  not ;  fir  Pierce  of  Exton, 
Who  late  came  from  the  king,  commands  the  contrary. 

K.  Rich.  The  devil  take  Henry  of  Lancafter^  and  thee! 
Patience  is  dale,  and  I  am  weary  of  it.     [Beats  the  Keeper. 

Keep.  Help,  help,  help! 

Enter  Ex  ton  ^  and  fervants. 

K.  Rich.  How  now  ?   what  means  death  in  this  rude 
aflault  ? 
Villain,  thine  own  hand  yields  thy  death's  inftrument. 

[Snatches  a  weapon^  and  killing  one. 
Go  thou^  and  fill  another  room  in  helL       [Kills  another. 

[Extmftfikes  him  down. 
That  hand  Ihall  burn  in  never-quenching  fire. 
That  daggers  thus  my  perfon. — Ex  ton,  thy  fierce  hand 
Hath  with  the  king's  blood  ftain'd  the  king's  own  land. 
Mount,  mount,  my  foul !  thy  feat  is  up  on  high ; 
Whilft  my  grofs  flcfh  finks  downward,  here  to  die. 

[DUs. 

Exton.  As  full  of  valour,  as  of  royal  blood  : 
Both  have  I  fpilt ;  Oh,  would  the  deed  were  good ! 
For  now  the  devil,  thafr  told  me — I  did  well. 
Says,  that  this  deed  is  chronicled  in  hell. 
This  dead  king  to  the  living  king  PU  bear  ;— 
Take  hence  the  reft,  and  give  them  burial  here. 

[Exeunt. 
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SCENE        VI. 

"the  Court  at  IVindfor.. 

Flourijb :    Enter  Bolifigbrokej  Tork^  mtb  other  lords  and 

attendants. 

Boling.  Kind  uncle  York,  the  lateft  news  we  hear, 
Is — that  the  rebels  have  confum'd  with  fire 
Our  town  of  Cicefter  in  Glofter(hire ; 
But  whether  they  be  ta'en,  or  flain,  we  hear  not. 

Enter  Nortbunfberland. 

Welcome,  my  lord  :   What  is  the  news  i 

North.  Firft  to  thy  facred  ftate  wi(h  I  all  happineftt 
The  i>ext  news  is, — I  have  to  London  fent 
The  heads  of  Salifbury,  Spencer^  Blunt,  and  Kent ; 
The  manner  of  their  taking  may  appear 
At  large  difcourfed  in  this  paper  here. 

[Prefenting  tt  fa^er, 
Boling.  We  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy,  for  thy  p«ns  \ 
.  And  to  thy  worth  will  add  right  worthy  gains. 

Enter  Fitzwater. 

Fitz.  My  lord,  I  have  from  Oxford  fent  to  I^ondoo 
The  heads  of  Brocas,  and  fir  Bennet  Seely  ; 
Two  of  the  dangerous  conforted  traitors, 
'  That  fought  at  Oxford  thy  dire  overthrown 

Boling.  Thy  pains,  Fitzwater,  fhall  not  be  forgot ; 
Right  noble  is  thy  merit,  well  I  wot. 

Enter  Percy ^  with  the  hijbop  of  Carlijle. 

Percy.  The  grand  confpirator,  abbot  of  Weftminfter^ 
With  clog  of  confcience,  and  four  melancholy. 
Hath  yielded  up  his  body  to  the  grave : 
But  here  is  Carlifle  living,  to  abide 
Th/  kingly  dooro,  and  fcntencc  of  his  pride. 
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Baling.  Carlifle,  this  is  your  doom  :< 


Chufe  out  fome  fecret  place,  fome  *  reverend  room^ 
More  than  thou  haft,  and  with  it  joy  thy  life ; 
So,  as  thou  liv'ft  in  peace,  die  free  from  flrrife : 
For  though  mine  enemy  thou  haft  ever  been. 
High  fparks  of  honour  in  thee  have  I  feen. 

Enter  Extony  with  a  coffin. 

Exton.  Great  king,  within  this  coffin  I  prefenc 
Thy  bury'd  fear  :  herein  all  breathlefs  lies 
The  mightieft  of  thy  ^  mighty  enemies, 
Richard  of  Bourdeaux,  by  me  hither  brought. 

Bolmg.  Exton,  I  thank  thee  not ;  for  thou  haft  wrought 
A  deed  of  flander,  with  thy  fatal  hand. 
Upon  my  head,  and  all  this  famous  land. 

Exttm.  From  your  own  mouth,  my  lord,  did  I  this  deed. 

Boling.  They  love  not  poifon,  that  do  poifon  need. 
Nor  do  I  thee ;  though  I  did  wifti  liim  dead, 
I  hate  the  murderer,  love  him  murdered. 
The  guilt  of  confcience  take  thou  for  thy  labour. 
But  neither  my  good  word,  nor  princely  favour; 
With  Cain  go  wander  through  the  fhade  of  night. 
And  never  ftiew  thy  head  by  day  nor  light. 
Lords,  I  proteft,  my  foul  is  full  of  woe. 
That  blood  (hould  fj^rinkle  me,  to  make  me  grow : 
Come,  mourn  with  me  for  what  I  do  lament. 
And  put  on  fuUen  black  ^  incontinent  \ 
rU  make  a  voyage-to  the  Holy  land. 
To  wafti  this*  blood  off  from  my  guilty  hand  :— 
March  fadly  after  j  grace  my  mournings  here. 
In  weeping  "  over  this  untimely  bier.  \Exeunt  omnes. 

*  rivereni  room^  men  than  tbou  i&4i^»]— •monaftery*  where  thou  flialt 
\%  more  at  large,  than  thou  art.  ^  greateft. 

*  ifUMtintnt ;]— immediately,  «  after. 
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PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 

KING  HENRY  THE  FOURTH. 

HENRY,  Prince  of  Wales,  T  .       ^   ......  * 

JOHN  of  LANCASTER,  /  ^ons  to  the  King. 

EARL  of  WORCESTER. 

EARL  of  NORTHUMBERLAND. 

HENRY  PERCY,  furnamcd  HOTSPUR; 

EDMUND  MORTIMER,  Earl  of  March. 

SCROOP,  ArchbUhop  of  York. 

ARCHIBALD,  Earl  of  Douglas. 

OWEN  GLENDOWER. 

SiE  tICHARD  VERNON. 

EARL  of  WESTM0RELAH6. 

SIR-WALTER  BLUNT. 

SIR  JOHN  FALSTAFF. 

POINS. 

GADSHILL. 

PETO. 

BARDOLPH. 

LADY  PERCY,  Wife  to  Hot  spur,  Sifter  to  Mortimei. 
LADY  MORTIMER,  paughto:  to  Qlemdqwzr,  and  Wife 

to  MoRTIM««.  -      -•  * 

QUICKLY,  Hoftefs  of  a  Tavern  in  Eaftcheap. 

Sheriff,  Vintner,  Chamberlain,  Drawers,  two  Carriers,  Travel- 
lers, and  Attendants,  &c. 

SCENE — England. 


*a*  This  Plat,  confifting  of  two  parts,  was  written  In  the  jean 
t  $97^8,  and  foanded  in  feme  degree  upon  an  old  performance,  en. 
titled,  "  The  famoui  Fiatries  of  Heurj  the  Fifth."  This  Jirfi  ftrt 
commences  with  the  news  of  Hot/far*s  conqueft  gained  in  SettUndm 
Holy-rood  day  (Sept.  14th)  1402;  and  concludes  with  his  defeat 
and  death  at  Sbrm/bury,  July  zift,  1403,  forming  an  intereffing, 
though  fmall  portion  of  that  regular  feries  of  hiftoricat  events,  whicb 
Sbakjpt«rt  hath  purfued  from  the  reign  of  Ricbari  lid.  to  that  of 
Htitrj  V.  deduced  principally  from  the  colledions  of  onr  Btltilh 
Chroniclers. 
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ACT     I.        SCENE    I. 


^e  Court  in  Dmdtm. 

Enter  King  Henry  ^  Earl  of  Weftmoreland^  Sir  Walter  BltM^ 

and  others. 

K.  Henry.  So  Ihaken  as  wc  arc,  fo  wan  with  care. 
Find  wc  a  time  for  frighted  peace  '  to  pant. 
And  breathe  (hort-winded  accents  of  new  broils 
To  be  commenced  in  ftronds  afar  remote  ? 
No  more  the  **  thirfty  entrance  of  this  foil 
Shall  daub  her  lips  with  her  own  children's  blood ; 
No  more  (hall  trenching  war  channel  her  fields, 
Nor  bruife  her  flowrets  with  the  armcll  hoofs 
Of  hoftile  paces  :  thofe  *  oppofed  eyes. 
Which, — lik^  the  meteors  of  a  troubled  heaven, 

*  /#  paMt^  and  brgMtbe  Jbort-toiMded  aeants  §f  new  ir#i/f]— >to  repofe 
herfelf  a  while^  and  recove/fufficienc  breath  to  propofe  new,  but  dif- 
ttot  wars  ? 

^  tbirjlj  entrance^ — parched,  or  porous  furface  (thofe  tips  through 
which  moifture  pafles»  or  is  tbirfit^  drank,  or  foaked  up)  fliali  no 
more  be  ftained  with  the  blood  of  its  inhabitants. 

*  ^thf^  ^h  &c.]«— opponents,  which  like  clouds  reprefenting 
armies  in  the  air. 
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All  of  one  nature,  of  one  fubftance  bred,  ■    ■ 

Did  lately  meec  in  the  inteftine  (hock 
And  furious  clofe  of  civil  butchery. 
Shall  now,  in  mutual,  well-befceming  ranks, 
March  all  one  way ;  aiid  be  no  more  opposed 
Againfl:  acquaintance,  kindred,  and  allies : 
The  edge  of  war,  like  an  ill-fheathed  knife. 
No  more  fhall  cut  his  maftcr.     Therefore,  friends. 
As  far  as  to  the  fepulchre  of  Chrift, 
(Whofe  foldicr  now,r  under  whofe  bleflcd  crofs 
We  arc  impreffed  and  cngag'd  to  fight) 
Forthwith  a  power  of  Englilh  Ihall  we  ^  lead ; 
Whofe  arms  were  moulded  in  their  mothers'  wombs 
To  chafe  thefe  pa^uis,  in  thofe  holy  fields. 
Over  whofe  acres  walk'd  thofe  blefled  feet, 
Which^  fburteen  hundred  years  ago,  were  nailM, 
For  our  advantage,  on  the  bitter  crofs. 
But  this  our  purpofe  is  a  twelve-month  old. 
And  bootlefs  'tis  to  tell  you— ^we  will  go : 
Therefore  we  meet  not  now.— ^Then  let  mc  hear 
Of  you,  my  gentle  coufin  Weftmoreland, 
What  yefternight  our  council  did  decree. 
In  forwarding  this  ""  dear  expedience. 

fFifJi.  My  tiege,  this  hafte  was  hot  in  quefiion^ 
And  many  ^  limits  of  the  charge  fee  down, 
But  yefternight :  when,  all  athwart,  there  came 
A  poft  from  Wales,  loaden  with  heavy  nc^vs  ^ 
Whofe  worft  was, — that  the  noble  Mortimer, 
Leading  the  men  of  Herefordftiire  to  fight 
Againft  the  irregular  and  wild  Glendower, 
Was  by  the  rude  hands  of  that  Wellhman  taken  j 
A  thoufand  of  his  people  butchered, 

'  /ww/Z/J— outlinei,  cftimatcs. 
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vhofe  dead  corps  there  waiLfuch  mifufc, 
eaftly,  (hamelefs  transformation, 
fe  Welfhwomen  done,  as  may  not  bC) 
]t  much  (htame,  retold  or  fpoken  of. 
^enry.  It  feems  then,  that  the  tidings  of  this  broil 
DfF  our  bufmefs  from  the  Holy  land. 
.  This,  matched  with  other,  did,  my  gracious  lord  •, 
)re  uneven  and  unwelcome  news 
rom  the  north,  and  thus  it  did  import. 
>ly-rood  day,  the  gallant  Hotfpur  there, 
Harry  Percy,  and  brave  *  Archibald, 
ver- valiant  and  approved  Scot, 
Imedon  met, 

they  did  fpend  a  fad  and  bloody  hour ; 
difcharge  of  their  artillery, 
tape  of  likelihood,  the  news  was  told ;  ^ 
that  brought  it,  ^  in  the  very  heat 
ride  of  their  contention  did  take  horfe, 
ain  of  tbe  iflue  any  way. 
^enry.  Here  is  a  dear  and  true-induftrious  friend, 
titer  Blunt,  new  lighted  from  his  horle, 
with  the  variation  of  each  foil 
t  that  Holn)cdon  and  this  ieat  of  ours ; 
\  hath  brought  us  fmooth  and  welcome  news, 
irl  of  Douglas  is  difcomfited  •, 
oufand  bold  Scots,  two  and  twenty  knights, 
1  in  their  own  blood,  did  fir  Walter  fee 
Imedon 's  plains  :  Of  priibners,  Hotfpur  took 
ke  the  earl  of  Fife,  ^  the  rent's  foo, 

nhaid^l'-^DougUs^  Earl  of  Douglas. 

he  very  ^/irf] ---during  the  furjr  of' the  battle,  and  wMlfi  both 

oied  to  be  equally  mttch'd. 

V]— -Lying  iii  heaps,  or  ridges— ^J^^iV,  MutPd. 

regent*s/on,] — fon  of  the  Duke  of  J/hntj^  regent  a£  Sr^Md, 

deJ/0M^T0. 
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The  beaten  Douglas ;  and  the  earls 
Of  Athol,  Murray,  Angus,  and  Menteith. 
And  is  not  this  an  honourable  fpoil  ? 
A  gallant  prize  ?  ha,  coufin,  is  it  not  ? 

H^eft.  'Faith,  'tis  a  conqueft  for  a  prince  to  boaft  of. 

K.  Henry.  Yea,  there  thou  mak'fl:  me  fad,  and  mak'il 
me  fm 
In  envy  that  my  lord  Northumberland 
Should  be  the  father  of  fo  bit  ft  a  fon  : 
A  foh,  who  is  the  theme  of  honour's  tongue ; 
Amongil  a  grove,  the  very  ftraiteft  plant  \ 
Who  is  fwcet  fortune's  minion,  and  her  pride : 
Whilft  I,  by  looking  on  the  praiie  of  him. 
See  riot  and  difhonour  (lain  the  brow 
Of  my  young  Harry,     O,  that  it  could  be  prov'd. 
That  fome  night-tripping  fairy  had  exchang'd 
In  cradlercloths  our  children  where  they  lay. 
And  call'd  mine — Percy,  his — Plantag^net ! 
Then  would  I  have  his  Harry,  and  he  mine. 
But  let  him  from  my  thoughts  : — What  think  you,  coz\ 
Of  this  young  Percy's  pride  ?  the  prifoners, 
Which  he  in  this  adventure  hath  furpriz'd. 
To  his  own  ufe  he  keeps  ;  and  iend3  me  word, 
I  (hall  have  none  but  Mordake  earl  of  Fife. 

Weft.  This  is  his  uncle's  teaching,'  this  is  Worccftcr, 
Malevolent  to  you  in  all  afpeds ; 
Which  makes  him  *  prune  himfcif,  and  brittle  up 
The  creft  of  youth  againft  your  dignity, 

K.  Henry.  But  I  have  fcnt  for  him  to  anfwer  this ; 
And,  for  this  caufe,  a  while  we  muft  negledt 
Our  holy  purpofc  to  Jcrufalem. 

*  fruBi  bim/i//,}^pick  and  fleek  his  fcathcrsi  put  oa  i  fair  o»tW«- 
**  *■  ■     '  or  fpend  a  minuce's  time 

••  lo  pruning  me  f** 

Lova'f  Labovi  Loax,  Vol.  I.  f.  531.   Kr«f* 
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Coufin,  on  Wednefday  next  our  council  we 
Will  hold  at  Windfor,  fo  inform  the  lords  : 
fiut  come  yourfelf  with  fpeed  to  us  again  ; 
'For  more  is  to  be  faid,  and  to  be  done. 
Than  "  out  of  anger  can  be  uttered. 

fFeft.  I  will,  my  liege.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE        11. 

An  Apartment  htlmging  to  the  Prince. 

« 

■ 

Enter  Henry ^  Prince  of  fTales,  and  Sir  John  Falftaff. 

Fal.  Now,  Hal,  what  time  of  day  is  it,  lad  ? 

P.Henry.  Thou  art  fo  fat-witted,  with  drinking  of  old 
fack,  and  unbuttoning  thee  after  fupper,  and  fleeping 
upon  benches  after-noon,  that  thou  haft  forgotten  to  de- 
mand that  "truly  which  thou  would'ft  truly  know.  What 
a  devil  haft  thou  to  do  with  the  time  of  the  day  ?  unlefs 
nours  were  cups  of  fack,  and  minutes  caponi,  and  clocks 
the  tongues  of  bawds,  and  dials  the  figns  of  leaping- 
houfes,  and  the  bleflfed  fun  himfelf  a  fair  hot  wench  in 
flame-colour'd  taffata ;  I  fee  no  reafon,  why  thou  (hould'ft 
be  fo  fuperfluous  to  demand  the  time  of  the  day. 

FaL  Indeed,  you  come  near  me  now,  Hal :  for  we, 
that  take  purfes,  go  by  the  moon  and  feven  ftars;  and 
not  by  Phoebus, — he,  that  wandering  knight  fo  fair.  And, 
I  pray  thee,  fweet  wag,  when  thou  art  king, — as,  God 
fave  thy  grace,  (majcfty,  I  Ihould  fay ;  for  grace  thou 
wilt  have  none.)-^ 

P.  Henry.  What !  none  ? 
'  Fal.  No,  by  my  troth ;  not  fo  much  ^  will  ferve  to 
be  prologue  to  an  egg  and  butter.  ^ 

"■  cMt  of  anger  can  he  Mtiend.y^-csin  ifftie  from  my  inind»  whilft  tbos 
inceofcd  a(  Percfn  con  dud.  ■  /rir^]— with  propriety. 

H  h  3  P.  Henry. 
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P.  Henry.  Well,  how  then  ?  come,  roundly,  roundly. 

Fal.  Marry,  then,  fwcet  wag,  when  thou  art  king,  let 
not  us,  that  are  fquires  of  the  night's  body,  ""  be  cail'd 
thieves  of  the  day's  beauty ;  let  us  be — Diana's  foreften, 
gentlemen  of  the  (hade,  minions  of  the  moon :  And  kt 
men  fay,  we  be  men  of  good  government ;  being  govem'd 
as  the  fca  is,  by  our  noble  and  chafte  miftrefs  the  moon, 
under  whofc  countenance  we        ■ftcal. 

P.  Henry.  Thou  fay'ft  well ;  and  it  holds  well  too ;  for 
the  fortune  of  us,  that  are  the  moon's  men,  doth  ebb  and 
flow  like  the  fea ;  being  govem'd  as  the  iea  is,  by  the 
moon.  As,  for  proof,  now  :  A  purfe  of  gold  mod  refo- 
Jutcly  fnatch*d  on  Monday  night,  and  moft  diflblutely 
fpent  on  Tuefday  morning ;  got  with  fwcaring — ^'lay  by; 
and  fpent  with  crying — "*  bring  in  :  now,  in  as  low  an  ebb 
as  the  foot  of  the  ladder ;  and,  by  and  by,  in  as  high  a 
flow  as  the  ridge  of  the  gallows. 

FaL  By  the  lord,  thou  fay'ft  true,  lad.  And  is  not 
my  hoftefs  6f  the  tavern  a  moft  fweet  wench  ? 

P.  Henry.  As  the  honey  of  Hybla,  '  my  old  lad  of  the 
Caftle.  And  is  not  a  •  bufF  jerkin  a  moft  fweet  robe  of 
durance  ? 

FaL  How  now,  how  now,  mad  wag  ?  what,  ^  in  thy 
quips, ,  and  thy  quiddities  ?  what  a  plague  have  I  to  do 
with  a  buff  jerkin  ? 

P.  Henry  J  Why,  what  a  pox  have  I  to  do  with  ray 
hoftefs  of  the  tavern  ? 

•  be  caird  thieves  of  tit  dafi  beauty  %\ — be  iligmatiz'd  as  robben  is 
the  open  day. — the  dafs  booty,  p  lay  by\l — ftand  flill,  flop. 

^  bring  in ;] — more  wine. 

'  my  old  lad  of  the  ea/fli.]'^Sir  John  OldcaftU,  t  chtraftcr  fomcwhit 
iimilar  to  this  of  Falftaff^  in  the  old  play  of  Henry  V.  it  kcrc  verj 
probably  alluded  to  — ^/</  lad  ofCaftile, 

■  bujf  jeriin]-^thc  drcfs  of  a  bailiff,  or  fhcriff's  officer. 

^  in  thy  fuifs^  'and  thy  quiddities  ?] — in  thy  fatirical  vein. 

Ptf/. 
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Fat.  We}),  thou  haft  calFd  her  to  a  reckoning,  many 
a  time  and  oft. 

P.  Henry.  Did  I  ever  call  thee  to  pay  thy  part  ? 

Fal.  No ;  ni  give  thee  thy  due,  thou  baft  paid  all 
there. 

p.  Henry.  Yea,  ;and  elfewhere,  fo  far  as  my  comSvould 
flretch ;  and,  where  it  would  not,  I  have  us'd  my  credit. 

Fal.  Yea,  and  fo  us*d  it,  that,  were  it  not  here  appa* 
rent  that  thou  art  heir  apparent, — But,  I  pr*y thee,  fweet 
wag,  fliall  there  be  gallows  ftanding  in  England  when 
thou  art  king  ?  and  refolution  thus  fobb'd  as  it  is,  with 
the  rufty  curb  of  old  father  antick  the  law  ?  Do  not  thou, 
when  thou  art  king,  hang  a  thief. 

P.  Henry.  No ;  thou  (halt. 

Fal.  Shall  I  ?  O  rare !  By  the  Lord,  1*11  be  a  brave 
judge. 

P.  Henry.  Thou  judgeft  falfe  already :  I  mean,  thou 
(halt  have  the  hanging  of  the  thieves,  and  fo  become  a 
rare  hangman. 

Fal.  Well,  Hal,  well ;  and  in  fome  ibrt  it  jumps  with 
my  humour,  as  well  as  waiting  in  the  court,  I  can  tell 

fOU. 

P.  Henry.  For  obtaining  of "  fuits  ? 

Fal.  Yea,  for  obtaining  of  ■  luics  ;  whereof  the  hang- 
nan  hath  no  lean  wardrobe.  'Sblood,  I  am  as  mclan- 
:holy  as  "^  a  gib  cat,  or  a  lugg'd  bear. 

P.  Henry.  Or  an  old  lion  j  or  a  lover^s  lute. 

Fal.  Yea,  or  the  drone  of  a  Lincolnfhirc  bagpipe. 

P.  Henry.  What  fay'ft  thou  to  *  a  hare,  or  the  meki:  - 
rholy  of  Moor-ditch  ? 

■yi//Vi^]— .(Pun    fititionSf  znd  fait$  $/ cku:bs. 
^  a  gib  ^-ifr,} — a  rari)  cac,  jjit  returned  from  kis  nii^htly  ezcirrnor'.:, 
—a  gelt  one. 

*  a  bare f  or  the  mtlnrtrboty  y'il.'#y/^-/i/'^  ^]— fitting  iiMxi'Ty  'jn  hcr 
orm  ;  MaorfeUs  wa3  a  pare  oi  London  formerly  bat  little  frcquc:i:cc. 

H  h  4  t\-L 
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Fal.  Thou  haft  the  moft  unfavoury  fimilies ;  and  art, 
indeed,  the  mbft  ^  comparative,  rafcallieft, — fwect  young 
prince, — But,  Hal,  I  pr'ythee,'  trouble  mc  no  more  with 
vanity.  I  would  to  God,  thou  and  I  knew  where  a  com- 
modity of  good  names  were  to  be  bought :  An  old  lord  of 
the  council  rated  me  the  other  day  in  the  ftreet  about  you, 
fir ;  but  I  mark*d  him  not :  and  yet  he  talkM  very  Wife- 
ly ;  but  I  regarded  him  not :  and  yet  he  talked  wifely, 
and  in  the  ftreet  too. 

P.  Henry.  Thou  did'ft  well  •,  for  wifdom  cries  out  in 
the  ftreets,  and  no  man  regards  it* 

Fal.  O,  thou  haft  damnable  *  iteration ;  and  art,  in- 
deed, able  to  corrupt  a  faint.  Thou  haft  done  much  harm 
upon  me,  Hal, — God  forgive  thee  for  it !  Before  I  kncv 
thee,  Hal,  I  knew  nothing ;  and  now  am  I,  if  a  man 
ihould  fpeak  truly,  little  better  than  one  of  the  wicked. 
I  muft  give  over  this  life,  and  I  will  give  it  over ;  by  the 
lord,  an  I  do  not,  I  am  a  villain ;  Til  be  damn*d  for  never 
a  king's  fon  in  Chriftendom. 

P.Heyiry.  Where  fliall  we  take  a  purfe  to-morrow.  Jack? 

Fal.  Where  thou  wilt,  lad,  1*11  make  one  •,  an  I  do  not, 
call  me  villain,  •  and  baffle  me. 

P.  Henry.  I  fee  a  good  amendment  of  life  in  thee  j  from 
praying,  to  purfe-taking. 

Fal.  Why,  Hal,  'tis  my  vocation,  Hal ;  'tis  no  fin  for 
a  man  to  labour  in  his  vocation.  Poins  ! — Now  ftiallwc 
know,  if  Gadfliill  have  fet  ^  a  match.  O,  if  men  were  to 
be  fav'd  by  merit,  what  hole  in  hell  were  hot  enough  for 
him  ? 

y  comperativey  full  of  comparifons. 
*  iteration  \\ — knack  at  repeating  texts  of  fori ptu re. 
»  find  baffie  me,'\ — and  treat  me  with  the  utmoft  ignominy. 
**  a  match ^ — made  any  appointment,  formed  any  fchejne  fof  the 
high  way  ;  Jet  m  watch — kept  a  good  look  out. 

Bitff 
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Enter  Pains. 

This  is  the  mod  omnipotent  villain,  that  ever  cry'd,  Stand, 
to  a  *  true  man. 

P.  Htnry.  Good  morrow,  Ned.  ^ 

^Poins.  Good  morrow,  fwcct  Hal. — What  fays  monfieur 
Rcmorfe  ?  What  fays  fir  John  Sack-and-Sugar  ?  Jack, 
how  agrees  the  devil  and  thee  about  thy  ibul,  that  thou 
foldeft  him  on  Good-friday  lafl:,  for  a  cup  of  Madeira, 
and  a  cold  capon's  leg  ? 

P.  Henry.  Sir  John  Hands  to  his  word,  the  devil  fhall 
have  his  bargain  ;  for  he  was  never  yet  a  breaker  of  pro- 
verbs. He  will  give  the  devil  his  due. 

Poins.  Then  art  thou  damned  for  keeping  thy  word  with 
the  devil. 

P.  Henry.  Elfe  he  had  been  damn'd  for  cozening  the 
devih 

PotMS.  But,  my  lads,  my  lads,  to-morrow  morning,  by 
four  o'clock,  early  at  ^  Gadfliill :  There  are  pilgrims  go* 
ing  to  Canterbury  with  rich  offerings,  and  traders  riding 
to  London  with  fat  purfes  :  I  have  vifors  for  you  all,  you 
have  horfes  for  yburfdves :  Gadfhill  lies  to-night  in  Ro- 
cheftcr ;  I  have  Kcfpoke  (upper  to-morrow  night  in  Eaft- 
cheap  ;  we  may  do  it  as  fecure  as  fleep  :  If  you  will  go, 
I  will  fluff  your  purfes  full  of  crowns ;  if  you  will  nor, 
tarry  at  home,  and  be  hang*d. 

Fal.  Hear  ye,  Yedward  j  if  I  tarry  at  home,  and  go 
not,  ril  hang  you  for  going. 

Pcins.  You  will,  chops  ?  ^ 

Fal.  Hal,  wilt  thou  make  one  ? 

P.  Henry.  Who,  I  rob  ?  la  thief  ?  not  I,  by  my  faith. 

Fal,  There's  neither  honefty,  manhood,  nor  good  fel- 

«  trui  man.] — an  hontft  man. 

*  Ga^Jhi//:] — a  place  on  the  Kutfijb  lozd.. 

low(hip 
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Jowfiiip  in  thte,  nor  thou  cam*ft  rrot  of  the  Uood  rojaf^ 
if  thou  dar'ft  not  *  Hand  for  ten  ftillings. 

P.  Hgnry.  Well  then,  once  in  my  days  111  be  a  mad-o^ 
*    Fal.  Why,  that's  well  faid. 

P.  Hairy.  Well,  come  what  will,  Yi\  twry  at  hovne* 

Fdl.  By  the  Iord»  Til  be  si  trakor  then»  when  thoa  art 
ling. 

P.  Henry.  I  care  not. 

Pcins.  Sir  John,  I  pr*ythee,  leave  the  prince  and  me 
alone ;  I  will  lay  hinf>  down  foch  reafons  for  this  adveo- 
ture;  .that  he  fhall  go* 

FaL  Well,,  nnay'ft  thov  have  the  fpirit  of  perfoalion^ 
and  he  the  ears  of  profiting,  that  what  thou  ^)eakeft  may 
move,  and  what  be  hears  may  be  believed,  that  the  true 
prince  may  (for  recreation  fake)  prove  a  falfe  thief;  for 
the  poor  abufes  of  the  time  want  countenance.  Farewell: 
You  fhall  find  me  in  Eaft-cheap. 

P.  Henry,  Farewell,  thou  latter  fprtog  \  farewell  ^AIT- 
ballown  fummer  I  [Exit  Falfli^. 

Poin^.  Now,,  my  good  fweet  honey  lord,  ride  with  us 
to-morrow  >  I  have  a  jeft  to  execute,  that  I  cannot  manage 
alone.  Falftaff;  Bardolph,  Peto,  and  Gadlhill,  (hall  rob 
thofe  men  that  we  have  already  way-laid  ;  yourfelf>  and  !> 
will  not  be  there  :  and  when  they  have  the  booty,  if  you 
and  I  do  not  rob  them,  cut  this  head  from  my  fhoulders* 

P.  Henry.  But  how  (hall  we  part  with  them  in  frtting 
forth  ? 

Poins.  Why,  we  will  fet  forth  before  or  after  them,  and 
appoint  them  a.  place  of  meeting,  wherein  it  is  at  our  plea- 
fure  to  fail ;  and  then  will  they  adventure  upon  the  exploit 
themfelves :  which  they  ftiall  have  no  fooner  acchieved^ 
but  we'll  fet  upon  them- 

*  flandfor  ten  Jkilhngs^^^z  rtal^  or  roya?.  (pun.) 

'  All'kdkwn  Jummn  l^-^^  fellow  with  youthful  follies. 

P.  Hmy. 
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P.  Henry.  Ay,  but,  'tis  like,  that  they  will  know  m, 
by  our  horfes,  by  our  habits,  and  by  every  other  appoint- 
ment, to  be  ourfelves. 

Poms.  Tut  I  our  horfes  they  fhall  not  fee,  PU  tie  them 
in  the  wood ;  our  viibrs  we  will  change,  after  we  leavt 
them ;  andj  firrah,  I  have  cafes  of  buckram  <  for  the 
nonce*  to  immalk  our  noted  outward  garments. 

P.  Htmy.  But,  I  doubt,  they  will  be  too  hard  for.us« 

•  Poins.  Well,  for  two  of  them,  I  know  them  to  be  ai 
true-bred  cowards  as  ever  turn'd  back ;  and  for  the  thirds 
li  he  fi^ht  longer  than  he  fees  re^on.  Til  forfwear  apns. 
The  virtue  of  this  jcft  will  be,  the  incomprehenfible  lies 
that  this  fame  fat  rogue  will  tell  us,  when  we  meet  at  fup-< 
per :  how  thirty,  at  leaft,  he  fought  with ;  what  wards^ 
what  blows,  what  extremities  he  endured;  and,  in  the 

*  reproof  of  this,  lies  the  jeft. 

A  Hmry.  Well,  Til  go  with  thee ;  provide  us  all  things 
neceflary,  and  meet  me  *  to-morrow  night  in  Eaft-cheap^ 
there  ni  fup.    Farewell. 

Poins.  Farewell,  my  k)rd.  {Exit  Poins. 

P.  Henry.  I  know  you  all,  and  will  a  while  uphold 
The  unyok'd  humour  of  your  idlenefs : 
Yet  herein  will  I  imitate  the  fun  ;. 
Who  doth  permit  the  bafe  contagious  clouds 
To  fmother  up  his  beauty  from  the  world. 
That,  when  he  pleafe  again  to  be  himfelf. 
Being  wanted,  he  may  be  more  wonder'd  at. 
By  breaking  through  the  foul  and  ugly  mills 
Of  vapours,  that  did  feem  to  ftrangle  him. 
If  all  the  year  were  playing  holidays. 
To  fport  would  be  as  tedious  as  to  work ; 
But,  when  they  fcldom  come,  they  wifli*d-for  come» 

«  fir  the  mnce,] — purpofe,  occafion. 

*  r^ri^J— fdlfproof,  refutation.  *  io-nigbt. 

And 
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And  nothing  pleafeth  but  rare  accidents. 

So,  when  this  loofc  behaviour  I  throw  off. 

And  pay  the  debt  I  never  promifcd. 

By  how  much  better  than  my  word  I  am, 

By  fo  much  fhall  P  falfify  men^s  hopes ; 

Andy  like  bright  metal  on  a  Allien  ground, 

My  reformation,  glittering  o*er  my  fauk, 

Shalt  (hew  more  goodly,  and  attract  more  eycSj^ 

Than  that  which  hath  no  foil  to  fet  it  off. 

Til  fo  offend,  to  make  offence  a  {kill ; 

Redeeming  time,  when  men  think  Icaft  I  wiU.         [Exit. 

SCENE        III. 

jin  Jpartment  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  King  Henry ^  Nortbumterland^  JVorcefiery  Ih^wr^ 

Sir  Walter  Blunt ^  and  others. 

k.  Henry.  My  blood  hath  been  too  cold  and  temperate 
Unapt  to  ftir  at  thefe  indignities. 
And  you  have  found  me  -,  for,  accordingIy> 
You  tread  upon  my  patience  :  but,  be  fure^ 
I  will  froni  henceforth  rather  '  be  myfelf. 
Mighty,  and  to  be  feared,  "  than  my  condition  ; 
Which  hath  been  fmooth  as  oil,  foft  as  young  down^ 
And  therefore  loft  that  title  of  refpedt. 
Which  the  proud  foul  ne'er  pays,  but  to  the  proud.  . 

fFor.  Our  houfe,  my  fovcreign  liege,  httlc  defcrvcs 
The  fcourge  of  greatnefs  to  be  ufed  on  it  i 
And  that  fame  greatnefs  too  which  our  own  hwds 
Have  holp  to  make  fo  portly. 

*  /"Wy  ^^^*^  i&#^/;]— exceed  their  expe^atioo. 

'  ^g  iwjr/if^,]— appear  the  king;  aiTume  my  proper  chariftcf,  tlut 
of  injured,  refenxful  majefty. 

■"  than  my  mri////«xr;]—- than  remain  under  the  in£a«nce  of  mj  b** 
tural  mild  difpofiilon. 

Ntrtk 
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North.  My  lord,- 


K.  Henry.  Worccfter,  get  dice  gone,  for  I  do  fee 
Danger  and  difobedience  in  thine  eye ; 
O,  fir,  your  prefence  is  too  bold  and  peitmptory. 
And  majeHy  might  never  yet  endure 
*  The  moody  frontier  of  a  fervant  brow. 
You  have  good  leave  to  leave  us ;  when  we  need 
Your  ufi:  and  counlel,  we  (hall  iend  for  you.— • 

[Exit  Wercijlir. 
You  were  about  to  fpeak.  \Tto  NmrthumhtrUmi. 

North.  Yea,  my  good  lord. 
Thofe  prifoners  in  your  highnefs'  name  demanded. 
Which  Harry  Percy  here  at  Holmedon  took. 
Were,  as  he  fays,  not  with  fuch  ftrexigtb  den/d 
As  is*deliver'd  to  your  majefty : 
Either  envy,  therefore,  or  mifprifioa 
Is  guilty  of  this  fault,  and  not  my  fon. 

Hot.  My  li^,  I  did  deny  no  prifoners. 
But,  I  remember,  when  the  fight  was  done. 
When  I  was  dry  with  rage,  and  extreme  toil, 
Breathlefs  and  faint,  leaning  upon  my  fword. 
Came  there  a  certain  lord,  neat,  and  trimly  drefs'd, 
Frefh  as  a  bridegroom  ;  and  his  chin,  new  reap'd, 
Shew'd  like  a  ftubble  land  "*  at  harveft-home : 
He  was  perfumed  like  a  milliner ; 
And  'twixr  his  finger  and  his  thumb  he  held 
^  A  pouncet-box,  which  ever  and  anon 
He  gave  his  nofe,  and  took't  away  again  t 
Who,  therewith  angry,  when  it  next  came  there, 
^  Took  it  in  fnuff: — and  ftill  he  fmil'd,  and  talk'd  \ 

•  7}fe  mo^df  fr§Mtier]^^tkrtgttn*d  oppofitioa. 
^  at  iwm^-ivMr/;]*-wheii  it  ftppeart  moft  Ooiootli  and  even. 
f  jf  fwncet'lMf]^'A  pierced  box,  formuik,  or  other  perfumct. 
«  /90k  it  i9/Huff:]'^in  tmgcr,  or  difdain*  indignantly. 

«•  YoaMl  manr  the  light  by  taihg  it  infimff.** 

Lovi'i  Labour  Lost,  Vol.i.  p.  596.    Kath. 
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And,  as  the  foldiers  bore  dead  bodks  hy. 

He  caird  them — untaught  knaves^  unmannerly^ 

To  bring  a  (lovenly  ynhaadfome  corfe 

Betwixt  the  wind  and  his  nobility. 

With  many  '  holiday  and  lady  terms 

He  queftion'd  me ;  among  the  reft,  demanded 

My  prifoners,  in  your  majefty's  behalf. 

I  then,  all  fmarting,  with  my  wounds  being  cold> 

To  be  fo  pcfter^d  with  *  a  popinjay. 

Out  of  my  grief  and  my  impatience, 

Anfwer*d,  negleftingly,  I  know  not  what ; 

He  (hould)  or  he  fhould  not  ^ — for  he  made  me  mad^ 

To  fee  him  ihine  fb  brifk,  and  fmell  (o  iweet» 

And  talk  fo  like  a  waiting-gentlewoman. 

Of  guns,  and  drums,  and  wounds,  *  (God  fave  the  mark!) 

And  telling  me,  the  fovereign'ft  thing  on  earth 

Was  parmacity,  for  an  inward  bruifc ; 

And  that  it  was  great  pity,  io  it  was. 

That  villainous  falt-petre  fhould  be  digg'd 

Out  of  the  bowels  of  the  harmlefs  eanh. 

Which  many  a  good  tall  fellow  had  deftroy'd 

So  cowardly ;  and,  but  for  theie  vile  guns. 

He  would  himfclf  have  been  a  foldier. 

This  bald  unjointed  chat  of  his,  my  lord, 

I  anfwcr'd  indireftly,  as  I  faid  ; 

And,  I  befeech  you,  let  not  his  report 

Come  current  for  an  accufation. 

Betwixt  my  love  and  your  high  majefly. 

Blunt.  The  tiircumftance  confider^d,  good  my  lord. 
Whatever  Harry  Percy  then  had  faid, 

»  to/Uay  and  Uij  tifm\^        ••  — —  he  fpctks  Miiaj^^ 

Mai^RY  Wivst  OF  WiNDtoa,  Vol.1,  p.  XI4.    B»fi» 

•  ^t^injaj^'-^  parrot. 

*  (Gid  fav€  tbi  msrklJ'^Tht  Scots*  when  they  compire  perfba  to 
fon,  ufe  this  ticlamatioa*  **  And  T,  fir,  tk/s  the  msri,'* 

Othillo,  A^I.  S.  1.    Af/^*' 

To 
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To  lucli  a  pcrlbn,  and  m  fudi  a  place. 
At  fuch  a  time,  with  all  the  reft;  retold. 
May  reafdtiably  die/  ^d  never  rife 
To  do  him  wrong,  or  any  wajr  mpe^ch  i 
What  then  he  faid,  fo  he  unfay  it  now. 

K.  Henry.  Why,  yet  he  doth  deny  his  prifoners  ; 
But  with  provifo  and  exception, — 
That  we,  at  Our  own  charge,  /hall  ranlbm  ftraight 
His  brother-in-law,  the  fooliflx "  Mortimer ; 
Who,  on  my  fool,  hath  wilfully  betrayM 
The  lives  of  thofe,  that  he  did  lead  to  fight 
Againft  the  great  magician^  damn*d  Glendower  ; 
Whafe  daughter,  as  we  he^r,  the  earl  of  March 
Hath  lately  many'd.     Shall  our  cofiers  then 
Be  cmpty'd,  to  redeem  a  traitor  home  ? 
Shall  we  buy  treafon  ?  and  indent  "^  with  fears. 
When  they  have  loft  and  forfeited  themfelvcs  ? 
No,  on  the  barren  mountains  let  him  darve  y 
For  I  (hall  never  hold  that  man  my  friend, 
Whofe  tongue  ftiall  alk  me  for  one  penny  coft 
To  ranfom  home  revolted  Mortimen 

Hof.  Revolted  Mortinyer ! 
He  never  did  fall  off,  my  fovereign  liege, 
*  But  by  the  chance  of  war ; — To  prove  that  true. 
Needs  no  more  but  ^  one  tongue,  for  all  thofe  wounds, 
Thofe  mouthed  wounds,  which  valiantly  he  took. 
When,  on  the  gentle  Sev^jrn's  fedgy  bank. 
In  fingle  oppofition,  hand  to  hand, 

^, Mortimer  i] — Edmund,  ron  of  Rtger,  Earl  of  Af^ir/f,  aephew  to 
ladf  Pircy^  confounded,  in  this  pla^y  with  Sir  Edmund^  her  brotherl' 
*  fwr*/>dr/,]— engage  in  our  fmrtce  thofe»  whom  with  redon  wt 
diftruil  —for  foes — article  for  their  enlargement. 

'  But  by  the  chance  of  war ;] — he  fell  into  the  enemy's  htndf* 
y  6Mi  tongue^ — one  witnefs  fpeaking  from  thofe  **  mouthidnouwdu*^ 

Julius  Casar,  kOi  IIL  S.  I.     Ai^t. 
Co&iOLANVs,  Adi  IL  S.  3*    3  Qit. 

He 
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He  did  confound  the  bed  part  of  an  hour 

In  changing  hardiment  with  great  Glendowder : 

Three  times  they  breath'd,  and  three  times  did  they  drink, 

Upon  agreement,  of  fwift  Severn's  flood ; 

Who  then,  affrighted  with  their  bloody  looks. 

Ran  fearfully  among  the  trembling  reeds. 

And  hid  his  '  crifp  head  in  the  hollow  bank 

Blood-ftained  with  thefe  valiant  combatants. 

Never- did  *  bafc  and  rotten  policy 

Colour  her  working  with  fuch  deadly  wounds ; 

Nor  never  could  the  noble  Mortimer 

Receive  fo  many,  and  all  willingly : 

Then  let  him  not  be  flander'd  with  revolt. 

K.  Henry.  Thou  doll  belie  him,  Percy,  thou  doft  bdic 
him. 
He  never  did  encounter  with  Glendower ; 
I  tell  thee,  he  durft  as  well  have  met  the  devil  alone. 
As  Owen  Glendower  for  an  enemy. 
Art  not  afhamed  ?  But,  firrah,  henceforth 
Let  me  not  hear  you  fpeak  of  Mortimer : 
Send  me  your  prifoners  with  the  fpeedieft  means. 
Or  you  (hall  hear  in  fuch  a  kind  from  me 
As  will  difpleafe  you. — My  lord  Northumberland^ 
We  liccnfe  your  departure  with  your  fon : — 
Send  us  your  prifoners,  or  youUl  hear  of  it. 

[Exit  K.  Hifoj. 

Hot.  And  if  the  devil  come  and  roar  for  tbem^ 
1  will  not  fend  them  :^-I  will  after  ftraight. 
And  tell  him  fo ;  for  I  will  eafe  my  heart. 
Although  it  be  with  hazard  of  my  head. 

North.  What,  drunk  with  choler  ?   ftay,  and  p$iufc  t 
while  ? 
Here  comes  your  uncle. 

•  n-(/^]— curled.  »  hare. 
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Re  inter  Worcefier. 

Hot.  Speak  of  Mortimer  ? 
Yes,  I  will  fpeak  of  him ;  and  let  my  foul 
Want  mercy,  if  I  do  not  join  with  him : 
Yea,  on  his  part,  I'll  empty  all  theii^  veins. 
And  fhed  my  dear  blood  dtx>p  by  drop  i'the  duft^ 
But  I  will  lift  the  ^  down-fairn  Mortimer 
As  high  i'the  air  as  this  unthank^l  king. 
As  this  ingrate  and  canker'd  Bolingbrok^. 

North.  Brother,  the  king  hath  made  your  nephew  nmd. 

[To  Wmefier. 

IVmr.  Who  ftrook  this  heat  up  after  I  was  goiie  ? 

Hot.  He  will,  foriboth,  hare  all  my  prifoners : 
And  when  I  urg'd  the  ranibm  once  again 
Of  my  wife's  brother,  then  his  cheek  look'd  pale ; 
And  on  my  face  he  turned  *  an  eye  of  death. 
Trembling  even  at  the  name  of  Mortimer. 

Wor.  I  cannot  blame  him  \  Was  hi  not  proclaim'd^ 
By  Richard  that  dead  is,  the  next  of  blood  ? 

North.  He  was ;  I  heard  the  proclamation : 
And  then  it  was,  when  the  unhappy  king 
[Whofe  wrongs  in  us  God  pardon  !)  did  fet  forth 
Upon  his  Irtih  expedition  ; 
From  whence  he,  intercepted,  did  return 
To  be  depos'd,  and,  iQiortly,  murdered. 

JVor.  And  for  whofe  death,    we  in  the  world's  wide 
mouth 
Live  fcandalizM,  and  foully  fpoken  o£ 

Hot.  But,  foft,  I  pray  you  \  Did  king  Richttxl  then 
Proclaim  my  *  brother  Edmund  Mortimer 
Heir  to  the  crown  ? 

^  Jnvn-trod. 

*  an  eyi  of  deatb^l^^^,  ghaftly  look.  *  ^ou^m^ 

V  (XU  m.  I  i  North. 
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North.  He  did  5  myfelf  did  hear  it. 

Hct.  Nay,  then  I  cannot  blame  his  coufin  king. 
That  wifh'd  him  on  the  barren  mountains  ftarv*d. 
But  (hall  it  be,  that  you, — that  fet  the  crown 
Upon  the  head  of  this  forgetful  man  ; 
And,  for  his*  fake,  wear  the  detcfted  blot 
Of  murd'rous  fubornation, — fhall  it  be. 
That  you  a  world  of  curfcs  undergo  -, 
Being  the  agents,  or  bafe  fecond  means. 
The  cords,  the  ladder,  tor  the  hangman  rather  ?— 
O,  pardon  me,  that  I  defcend  fo  low. 
To  fhew  the  line,  and  the  predicament. 
Wherein  you  range  under  this  fubtle  king.— 
Shall  it,  .for  ftiame,  be  fpoken  in  thefc  days, 
Or  fill  up  chronicles  in  time  to  come. 
That  men  of  your  nobility,  and  power. 
Did  'gage  them  both  in  an  unjuft  behalf, — 
As  both  of  you,  God.  pardon  it !  have  done,— 
To  put  down  Richard,  that  fweet  lovely  rofe, 
And  plant  this  thorn,  this  *  canker,  Bolingbroke  ? 
And  fhafU  it,  in  more  fhame,  be  further  fpoken, 
That  you  are  fool'd,  difcarded,  and  fhook  off 
By  him,  for  whom  thefc  (hames  ye  underwent  ? 
No  ;  yet  time  ferves,  wherein  you  may  redeem 
Your  bani{h*d  honours,  and  reftorc  yourfelves 
Into  the  good  thoughts  of  the  world  again  : 
Revenge  the  jeering,  and  'difdain'd  contempt. 
Of  this  proud  king  v  who  ftudies,  day  and  night, 
To  anfwer  all  the  debt  he  owes  to  you. 
Even  with  the  bloody  payment  of  your  deaths. 
'J'herefore,  I  fay, 

JVor.  Peace,  coufin,  fay  no  more : 
And  now  I  will  unclafp  a  fecret  book, 


And 
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And  to  your  quick-conceiving  difcontents 
ril  read  you  matter,  deep,  and  dangerous ; 
As  full  of  peril,  and  adventurous  fpirit. 
As  to  o'er-walk  a  current,  roaring  loud. 
On  the  unfteadfaft  footing  *  of  a  fpear.    • 

Hot.  If  he  fall  in,  good  night :— or  fink  or  fwim  :— 
Send  danger  from  the  call  unto  the  weft. 
So  honour  crofs  it  from  the  north  to  fouth, 
And  let  them  grapple ; — O !  the  blood  more  ftirs. 
To  rouze  a  lion,  than  to  ftart  a  hare. 

North.  Imagination  of  fome  great  exploit 
Drives  him  beyond  the  bounds  of  patience. 

Hot.  By  heaven,  methinks,  it  were  an  eafy  leap. 
To  pluck  bright  honour  from  the  pale-fac*d  moon  j 
Or  dive  into  the  bottom  of  the  deep. 
Where  fathom-line  could  never  touch  the  ground. 
And  pluck  up  drowned  honour  by  the  locks  ;    ' 
So  he,  that  doth  redeem  her  thence,  might  wear. 
Without  corrival,  all  her  dignities  : 
But  out  upon  this  **  half-fac*d  fcllowfhip ! 

JVer.  He  apprehends  a  world  of  *  figures  here. 
But  not  ^  the  form  of  what  he  fhould  attend. — 
Good  coufin,  give  me  audience  for  a  while. 

Hot.  1  cry  you  mercy. 

IVor.  Thofe  fame  noble  Scots, 
That  arc  your  prifoners, 

Hot.  rU  keep  them  all ; 
By  heaven,  he  fhall  not  have  a  Scot  of  them  ; 
No,  if  a  Scot  would  fave  his  foul,  he  fhall  act : 
ril  keep  them,  by  this  hand. 

i  of  n  fpear, ^ — laid  acrofs  it. 

**  balffac*dfellowJhip!'\ — paltry  partnerfhip  in  honour— coini  of 
fmall  valucy  and  thofe  of  a  double  reign,  were  generally  impreflcd  in 
frofile  ojjly.     King  John,  p.  272.     Phil. 

^  fgfres  here,} — in  his  imagination,  fanciful  fhapes* 

^  iJbe  form,'\'^xhc  drift  of  my  propofal. 

I  i  2  fTw. 
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If^or.  You  ftart  away, 
And  lend  no  car  unto  my  purpofes. — • 
Thofe  prifoners  you  fhall  keep. 

Hot.  Nay,  I  will  \  that's  fl^t : — — 
Pie  faid,  he  would  not  ranibm  Mortimer ; 
Forbad  my  tongue  to  fpcak  of  Mortinler ; 
But  I  will  find  him  when  he  lies  afleep. 
And  in  his  ear  I'll  holla — Mortimer  ! 
Nay,  ril  have  a  ftarlirlg  (hall  be  taught  to  fpcak 
Nothing  but  Mortimer,  and  give  it  him^ 
To  keep  his  anger  dill  in  motioiu 
,  tVor.  Hear  you,  couftn  •,  a  word* 
.  Hot.  All  ftudies  here  I  folemnly  '  defy. 
Save  how  to  gall  and  pinch  this  Bolingbroke : 
And  that  fame  "*  fword-^and- buckler  prince  of  Walesy^ 
But  that  I  think  his  father  loves  bixn  QOt» 
And  would  be  glad  he  met  with  fome  mifchancc,i 
rd  have  him  poifon'd  with  a  pot  of  ale. 

fFor.  Farewell,  kinfman  !  I  will  talk  to  you. 
When  you  are  better  tempered  to  attend. 

North.  Why,  what  a  wafp-ftqng  and  impatient  focA 
Art  thou,  to  break  into  this  woman's  mood ; 
Tying  thine  ear  to  no  tongue  but  thine  own  ? 

Hot.  Why,  look  you,  I  am  whip'd  and  fcoMrg'd  with 
rods, 
Nettled,  and  ftuhg  With  pifmires,  when  I  hear  . 
Of  this  vile  politician,  Bolingbroke. 
In  Richard's  time,— What  do  you  call  the  place  ?— 
A  plague  upon't ! — it  is  in  Glofter{hire  \ — 
'Twas  where  the  mad  -cap  duke  his  uncle  kept» 
His  uncle  York ;— where  I  firft  bow'd  my  knee 
Unto  this  king  of  fmiles,  this  Bolingbroke^ 
When  you  and  he  came  back  from  Ravenipurg^ 

^  ^C^»]— rcnomi<;c. 

■  /to9rd-and'buckier'\'^r^i&tu  difordcrly  fellow. 
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Nmrtb.  At  Berkley  caftlc. 

H$i.  You  fay  true :— - 
Why^  what  a  candy'd  deal  of  courtefy 
This  fawning  greyhound  then  did  proffer  mc ! 
Look,—  ■  when  bis  infant  fortune  came  to  /^^,— 
Andj— gentle  f^my  Percy, — and,  kind  oHtfin, — 
O,  the  devil  take  fuch  cozeners  ?— God  forgive  me  !-t 
Good  uncle,  tell  your  talc,  for  I  have  done, 

ff^or.  Nay,  if  yoo  have  not,  to't  again  ; 
We'll  ftay  your  leifure. 

Hot.  I  have  done,  i*faith. 

H^or.  Then  once  niorc  to  ydur  Scottifh  prifonefs, 
Pcliver  them  up  without  their  ranfom  ftraight. 
And  make  ^  the  regent's  fon  your  only  mean 
For  powtfs  in  Scotland  ^  which,— for  divers  reafbns. 
Which  I  Aall  fcijd  you  writtien, — be  afiur'd. 
Will  cafily  be  granted.— Yop,  iriy  lord, —       [?V  North. 
Your  fon  in  Scotland  being  thus  employed,— 
Shall  fccretly  into  the  bofom  creep 
Of  that  fame  noble  prelate,  well  beIov*d, 
The  archbifhop. 

Hot.  Of  York,  is^  not  ? 

Wor.  True  -,  who  btars  hard 
His  brother's  death  at  Briftol,  the  lord  Scroop, 
I  fpeak  not  this  ^  in  eftimation. 
As  what  I  think  might  be,  but  what  I  know 
Is  ruminated,  plotted,  and  fet  down  -, 
And  only  ftays  but  to  behold  the  face 
Pf  that  occafion  that  fhall  bring  it  on. 

Hot.  I  fmcU  it  i  upon  my  life,  it  wiH  do  welk 

*>  whin  bis  infant  fnrtMni  rtfffr^/tftf^fy]— Richard  II.  p.  405.  Bclir^, 

•  (Jfi  D$ttglas\ 

f  in  eflifnationtl^-^on  bare  rurmife,  or  conjcAorCf 

1  i  3  Nortb. 
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North.  Before  the  game's  afoot,  thou  ftill  *»  tct'ft  flip. 

Hot.  Why,  it  cannot  chufe  but  be  a  noble  plot  :-— 
And  then  the  power  of  Scotland,  and  of  York, 
To  join  with  Mortimer,  ha  ? 

fVor.  And  fo  they  (hall. 

Hot.  In  faith,  it  is  exceedingly  well  aim^d. 

Wor.  And  *tis  no  little  reafon  bids  us  fpeed. 
To  fave  our  heads,  by  '  raifing  of  a  head  : 
For,  bear  ourfelves  as  even  as  we  can. 
The  king  will  always  think  him  in  our  debt ; 
And  think  we  think  ourfelves  unfatisfy*d, 
'Till  he  hath  found  a  time  to  pay  us  home* 
And  fee  already,  how  he  doth  begin 
To  make  us  ftrangers  to  his  looks  of  love,« 

Hot.  He  does,  he  does  •,  we'll  be  reveng'd  on  him^ 

Wor.  Coufin,  farewell : — No  further  go  in  this. 
Than  I  by  letters  fliall  direft  your  courfe. 
Whch  time  is  ripe,  (which  will  be  fuddenly) 
rU  Ileal  to  Glendower,  and  lord  Mortimcf ; 
Where  you  and  Douglas,  and  our  powers  at  onco, 
(As  I  will  fafhion  it)  (hall  happily  meet. 
To  bear  our  fortunes  in  our  own  ftrong  arms. 
Which  now  we  hold  at  much  uncertainty. 

North.  Farewell,  good  brother :  Wc  (hall  thrive,  I  truft. 

Hot.  Uncle,  adieu : — O,  let  the  hours  be  ihort, 
'Till  fields,  and  blow5^,  and  groans  applaud  our  fport !. 

[ExeuHU, 

'<  ///^//^.]— tky  dogs;  doft  loofc  the  grey  hounds. 

Hbnry  V.  Aa  II.  S.  I.     K.  Himy. 

'  raifing  cfa  i&W;]^t  body  of  forces. 
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AC  T     II.         S  C  E  N  E     I. 

Jbi  Inn  Tard  at  Rocbefter. 

Enter  a  Carrier ^  with  a  lantbom  in  bis  band. 

I  Car.  Heigh  ho !  An't  be  not  four  by  the  day,  I'll 
be  hang'd :  •  Charles*  wain  is  over  the  new  (:himney,  and 
yet  our  horfc  not  packed.     What,  oilier ! 

Ofi.  [within.]  Anon,  anon. 

1  Car.  I  pr*ythee,  Tom,  beat  Cut's  faddle,  put  a  fifw 
flocks  in  the  '  point  -,  the  poor  jade  is  "  yrrung  in  the 
withers,  out  of  a)l  cefs. 

Enter  another  Carrier. 

2  Car.  Peafe  and  beans  are  as  "^  dank  here  as  a  dog,  an4 
that  is  the  next  way  to  give  poor  jades  the  *  bpts  :  this 
houfe  is  turn-d  upfide  down,  fince  Robin  oilier  dy'd. 

1  Car.  Poor  fellow  !  never  joy  *d  fince  the  price  of  oats 
rgfe  ^  it  was  the  death  of  hini. 

2  Car.  I  think,  this  be  the  moil  villainous  houfe  in  all 
London  road  for  fleas  :  I  am  dung  like  a  ^  tench. 

1  Car.  Like  a  tepch  ?  by  the  mafs,  there  is  ne*er.a 
king  in  Chriftendom  coyld  be  better  bif  than  I  have  been 
fince  the  firft  cock. 

2  Car.'  Why,  they  will  allow  us  ne'er  a  jourden,  and 
then  we  leak  in  your  chimney  j  and  your  chamber-lie 
breeds  fleas  ""  like  a  loach. 

•  Charlies  toain,  cr  Churl* s  wain.  '  point  i] — pummel. 

"  torung  in  the  withers  out  of  all  cefs.'] — pinched  on  the  fhoulders 
beyond  meafure,  dreadfully.         •*  our  withers  are  unwrnng** 

Hamlet,  AA  III.  S.  2.     Ham. 
^  dan\'\ — moid,  rotten.  *  koti:\ — worms.  ^  //-•*/. 

'  like  a  /oach.'\ — as  fall  as  the  loach  breeds  fpawn. 

I  i  4  1  Car. 
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1  Car.  What,  oftler !  come  away^  and  be  hangfd,  come 
away. 

2  Car.  I  have  a  gamnioii  of  bacon,  and  twa  *  rajses  of 
ginger^  to  be  delivered  as  far  as  Charing*crofs. 

I  Car.  'Odlbody !  the  turkjes  in  my  pannier  arc  quite 
ftarv'd. — What,  oftler ! — A  plague  on  thee  !  haft  thou 
never  an  eye  in  thy  head  ?  c;^.not  hear  ?  Aa 'twere  not 
as  good  a  deed  as  drink,  to  break  the  pate  of  thee,  I  am 
a  very  villain. — Come,  and  be  hang*d  : — ^Raft  aq  faith  ia 
thee  ? 

Eftter  Gads- bill. 

« 

Gads.  Good  morrow,  carriers.    What's  o'clock  ? 
Car.  I  think,  it  *  be  two  rfctock. 
Gads.  I  pr'ythee,  lend  me  thy  lanthorn,  to  fee  m^gdd* 
ing  in  the  ftable. 

1  Car.  Nay,  foft,  I  pray  ye ;  I  know  a  trick  worth  two 
of  that,  i*faith. 

Gads.  I  pr*ythee,  lend  me  thine. 

a  Car.  Ay,  when,  canft  tell  ? — Xjend  me  thy  lantfaoni, 
quoth  a  ?— marry.  Til  fee  thee  hang*d  firft.    v 

Gads.  Sirrah  carrier,  what  time  do  you  mean  to  come 
to  London  ? 

2  Car.  Time  enough  to  go  to  bed  with  a  candle,  I  war- 
rant thee. — Come,  neighbour  Mugges,  we'll  call  up  the 
gentlemen  ;  they  will  along  with  company^  for  they  have 
great  charge.  [Exeunt  Cmrurf. 

Enter  Cbamkerlain. 

Gads.  What,  ho  !  chamberlain  ! 
Cbam.  ^  At  hand,  quoth  pick-purfe. 

•  raxes] — races,  entire  roots. 

**  ^  tzao.o'ciock:\ — thus  the  carrier  means  to  miflegd  Qadjkili^  whoa 
he  fufpedts  to  be  a. highwayman. 

'^  At  band ^  quoth  fffk-ft^r/cy^j^Ji  provftrbial  ezpreluon. 

Gads. 
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Gads.  That's  evea  as  fiskir  as— *at  haad»  c].uoth  the  cbam<^ 
:  for  thou  varieft  no  more  fron^  pickiag  of  purfes, 
than  giving  diredion  dpthifrona  labouriBg;  thou  lay'ft: 
the  plot  how. 

Cham.  Good  morrow,  mailer  GadS'-hill.  It  holds  cur« 
rait,  diat  I  told  you  yefternight :  *  ThcreV  ^  a  franklin  im 
the  wild  of  Kent,  hath  brought  three  hundred  marks  with 
hin  in  gdd :  1  heard  him  teU  it  to  one  of  his  compan79 
laft  night  at  fupper ;  a  kind  of  auditor ;  one  that  hatte 
ajbuadance  of  charge  too,  God  knows  what.  They  are 
up  already,  and  call  for  eggs  and  buuer :  They  will  awajr 
prcfently. 

Oads.  Sirrah,  if  they  meet  not  with  *  faint  Nicholas* 
clerks,  FU  give  thee  this  neck. 

Cham.  No,  Y\\  none  of  it :  I  pr'ythee,  keep  that  for 
the  hangman  \  for,  I  know,  thou  worfhip-ft  (aim  Nicho- 
las as  truly  as  a  man  of  falfhood  may. 

Gad^.  What  talk'ft  thou  to  me  of  the  hangmai^  ?  if  I 
hang,  rU  make  a  fat  pair  of  gallows :  for,  if  I  hang,  qM 
lir  John  hang^  with  me  \  and,  thou  know^ft,  he's  no 
ftanreling.  Tut !  there  arc  other  '  Trojans  that  thou 
dxvam'ft  not  of,  f he  which,  for  fport  £|ke,  are  content  to 
do  the  prpfeffion  fomc  grace  •,  that  would,  if  matters 
ihould  be  look'd  into,  for  their  own  credit  fake,  make  all 
nvhole.  I  am  join'd  with  '  no  foot  land-rakers,  no  long- 
ftaff|  fix-penny  ftrikera  ;  none  of  thefe  mad,  ^  muftachio, 
purp]e*hu'd  ipalt-worms :   but  with  nobility,  and  traa« 

^  4fiankRM]'-^z,  yeoman. 

•  faint  Nifbrias*  aerh'] — or  inigbts,  a  cant  name  for  robbers,  ai  0/d 
i^ick  is  for  the  devil.  ^  Tir^^jw]— thieves. 

L^vfiV  SfASovR  Lost,  Vol.  I.  p.  6i8  and  619.    King  and  CoJI. 

t  no  fiat  Und-rahn^  &c.] — no  foot  pads,  no  fellows  that  infeft  tbe 
^ads  with  long  ftaves,  and  flop  men  for  fixpence. 

*  mnftacbio^  fnrtk-iu*d  mfi/f-ttcrmj :]  ^*  xci  faced  tipplers,  with 
Wbiikcii.  ' 

quillityi 
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quilHty  ;  burgomaftcrs,  and  great  *  oneyers  ;  fach  as  can 
^  hold  in  -,  fuch  as  will  ftrike  fooncr  than  fpeak,  and  fpcak 
fooner  than  drink,  and  drinlc  fooncr  than  pray :  And  yet 
I  lie  J  for  they  pray  continually  unto  their  faint,  the  com- 
monwealth 5  or,  rather,  not  pray  to  her,  but  prey  on  her; 
for  they  ride  up  and  down  on  her,  and  make  her  their 
*  boots. 

Cham.  What,  the  common-vweakh  their  boots  ?  "  will 
flie  hold  out  water  in  foul  way  ? 

Gads.  She  will,  (he  will;  juftice  hath  liquor'd  her. 
We  fteal  as  in  a  cattle,  cock-furc ;  we  have  the  receipt  of 
■  fern-feed,  we  walk  inviCble. 

Cbam.  Nay,  by  my  faith ;  I  think,  you  are  more  be- 
holden to  the  night,  than  to  fern-feed,  for  your  walking 
invifible. 

Gads.  Give  me  thy  hand  :  thou  flialt  have  a  fhare  in 
our  "  purchafe,  as  I  am  a  true  man. 

Cbam.  Nay,  rather  let  me  have  it,  as  you  are  a  falfe 
thief. 

Gads.  ^  Go  to  ;  Homo  is  a  common  name  to  all  men,-^ 
Bid  the  oftler  bring  my  gelding  out  of  the  ftable.  Fare- 
well, you  muddy  knave.  \^Exeun(^ 

'  oneyers  {]  —  officers  of  the  exchequer — momyrs^   officers  of  the 
mint,  or  bankers  ;  mynbeen  ;  feigniors, 

^  bold  in  I  &c.]— fuch  as  will  ftick  to  their  game.;  or  clofe  to  one  tn* 
other, — not  peach  :-^fuch  as  will  take  a  purfc  \vithout  hub-bub;  ind- 
though  rather  apt  to  preach  over  their  liquor,  are  more  inclined  to 
drink  than  to  pray.  *  bo^s,^ — booty. 

^  will  Jhe  bold  out  water  in  foul  way?  &c.] — help  you  out  at  a  dead 
lift  ?  Yes,  the  chicanery  of  the  Jaw  will  bring  us  out  of  any  fcrapes. 

■  fern-feed^ — which  grows  fc^retly  on  the  back  of  the  leal,  whence 
it  was  fuppofcd  to  convey  tnv\fibility. 

^  •  purcbaje^'] — acquifiiion,  fpoil.     *^  They  will  Jleal  jktiy  thin^  and 
"  call  lipurcba/e.''         Henry  V.  Ad  III.  S.  2.     ^oy. 

p  Go  /^;]— you  m»ght  have  faid  "  falie  man/* 
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SCENE        IL 

"The  Road  by  Gads-bill. 

Enter  Prince  Henry y  PoinSy  and  Peto.- 

Poins.  Come,  ftielter,  fhelterj  I  have  remov'd  FalftaflTs 
hprfe,  and  he  frets  like  a  gumm'd  velvet. 
P.  Henry,  Stand  clofc. 

Enter  Falftaff. 

FaL  Poins  !    Poins,  and  be  hang'd  !  Poins ! 

P.  Henry.  Peace,  ye  fat-kidney'd  rafcal ;  What  a  brawl* 
iiig  doft  thou  keep  ? 

Fal.  What,  Poins,  Hal ! 

P.  Henry.  He  is  walk'd  up  to  the  top  of  the  hill  j  Til 
go  feek  him. 

FaL  I  am  accurft  to  rob  in  that  thief's  company  :  the 
rafcal  hath  remov'd  my  horfe,  and  ty'd  him  I  know  not 
where.  If  I  travel  but  four  foot '  by  the  fquare  further 
afoot,  I  ih^ll  break  my  wind.  Well,  I  doubt  not  but  to 
dfe  a  fair  death  for  all  this,  if  I  'fcape  hanging  for  killing 
that  rogue.  I  have  forfworn  his  company  hourly  any 
time  this  two  and  twenty  year,  and  yet  I  am  bewitched 
with  the  rogue's  company.  If  the  rafcal  have  not  given 
me  medicines  to  make  me  love  him,  I'll  be  hang'd  j  it 
tould  not  be  elfe  j  I  have  drunk  mcdicints.— Poins — Hal ! 
—a  plague  ppon  you  both! — ^Bardolph  ! — Peto! — Pll 
ftarve  ere  '  PU  rob  a  foot  further.  An  'twere  not  as  good  a 
deed  as  drink,  to  turn  true  n^an,  and  to  leave  thefe  rogues, 
I  am  the  vcrieft  varlet  that  ever  chcw'd  with  a  tooth. 

'  by  tbi  fquare] — mile,  meafure,  ifquierre, 

V  —jumps  twelve  foot  and  a  half  ^  tV fqture^?* 

Wiwtbr's  Tal8,  Vol.  II.  p.  638.     ^ir. 
fU  rfiS]'^ftoccci  upon  this  plan  a  foot  further. 

Eight 
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Eight  yards  of  uneven  groundj  is  threefcore  and  ten  miles 
afoot  with  me ;  and  the  ftDny*hearted  villains  know  it 
well  enough :  A  plague  upon't:^  when  thieves  cannot  be 
true  one  to  another  f  [/R/y  itriki/tle.}  Whew ! — ^A  plague 
upon  you  all !  Give  me  my  horfe,  yov  rogues ;  give  me 
iny  horfe^  and  be  hanged. 

P.  Henry.  Peace,  ye  fat-guts  \  lye  down  j  lay  thiBC  ear 
clofe  to  the  ground,  ^d  lift  if  thou  canft  hear  the  treadf 
of  travellers. 

Fal.  Have  you  any  kvers  to  lift  me  up  again,  being 
down  ?  'Sblood,  Til  not  bear  mine  own  fle(h  fo  far  afoot 
again,  for  all  the  coin  in  thy  father's  ejxheqvef.  Wfistt 
a  plague  mean  yc,  *  to  cok  me  thus  ? 

P.  Emry.  Thou  lieft,  thou  art  not  coked,  thou  ^si  W*- 
tolted. 

fah  I  pr'ythce,  good  prince  HaJ,  help  me  fo'niy  horfti 
good  king*s  fon. 

T.  Hfnry:  Gut,  you  rogoe !  (halll  be  your  oftler? 

TaL  Go,  hang  thyfelf  in  thy  own  heir-apparent  garters? 
If  I  be  ta'en>  Til  peach  fof  this.  An  I  haye  not  ballads 
made  on  you  all,  and  fung  to  filthy  tuiicfe^  let  a  cup  of 
fack  be  my  poifon :  When  a  jeft  is  fo  '  forw^d,  ^daifoo^ 
too ! — I  hate  it. 

Enter  Gads-bill  and  Bardolfh. 

Gads.  Stand. 

FaL  So  I  do,  againftmy  will. 

Poins.  O,  'rrs  our  fetter ;  I  know  his  voice. 
Randolph,  what  news  ?— *— 

Bard.  Cafe  ye,  cafe  ye ;  on  with  your  vifors ;  thcfc^ 
money  of  the  king's  coming  down  the  hill,  *tis  gbii^  to 
the  king's  exchequer. 


^ 


•  u  cok  ;»/]— uick,  fbo|.  « /#nrW,]— cvriccj  fo  far. 
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Fd.  You  lie^  you  rogue^  'tit  going  to  the  king^s  tavenu 

Cni$.  Tbyere's  eiKHigh  to  make  us  alU 

/W.  To  be  haag'd. 

P.  Hmrj.  Sirs,  you  four  (hall  front  them  in  the  narrow 
lane ;  Ned  Poins,  and  I^  will  walk  lower :  if  they  'fcapc 
from  your  encounter^  then  they  light  on  us. 

ftto.  But  how  many  be  there  of  them  \ 

CB4sm  Some  eight,  or  ten. 

paL  Zounds !  will  they  not  rob  us  f 

P.  Henry.  What,  a  coward,  fir  John  Paunch  f 

Pal.  Indeed,  I  am  not  John  of  Gaunt,  your  grand« 
father ;  but  yet  no  coward,  Hal. 

P.  Henry.  Well,  we  leave  that  to  the  proof. 

Pnim^  Sirrah  Jack,  thy  horfe  ftands  behind  the  hedge  1 
whffl  thou  need'ft  him,  there  thou  fhalt  find  him.  Fare* 
well,  and  (land  faft. 

Fal.  Now  cannot  I  ftrike  him,  if  I  fhould  be  hang^d4 

P.  Henry.  Ned,  where  are  our  difguifes  ? 

Pains.  Here,  hard  by  \  ftand  clofe. 
.  Fal.  Now,  my  maftcrs,  "  happy  man  be  his  dole,  fay 
1 1  every  man  to  his  bufinefs. 

Enter  travellers. 

^rav.  Come,  neighbour ;  the  boy  ihall  lead  our  horics 
down  the  hill :  we'll  walk  afoot  a  while,  and  eaie  our  legs. 

thieves.  Stand. 

Trav.  Jefu  blefs  us  ! 

Fal.  Strike ;  down  with  them  i  cut  the  villains*  throats : 
Ah  !  whorefon  caterpillars !  bacon-fed  knaves !  they  hate 
us  youth  :  down  with  them  v  fleece  them. 

^rav.  O,  we  are  undone,  both  we  and  ours,  for  ever. 

Fal.  Hang  ye,  ""  gorbeliied  knaves ;  Are  ye  undone  ? 

■  happy  man  he  his  ^^/ir,]— good  luck  betide  os. 

Taming  of  the  Shrew,  Vol.  II.  p.  2S8.    Htr. 
^  ^tfrW//>i/]— corpulcnc. 

No, 
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No,  ye  fat  '  chuffs ;  I  would,  your^  ftorc  were  here !  On, 
bacons,  on  !  What,  ye  knaves  ?  young  men  muft  live : 
You  are  grand-jurors,  are  ye?  We'll  jure  ye,  i'£aith. 

[  Here  tbey  rob  and  bind  tbem.     {Exema. 

Enter  Prince  Henrys  and  Poins. 

P.  Henry.  The  thieves  have  bound  the  true  men :  Now 
could  thou  and  I  rob  the  thieves,  and  go  merrily  to  Lon- 
don, it  would  be  ^  argument  for  a  week,  laughter  for  a 
mOnth,  and  a  good  jeft  for  ever. 

Poins.  Stand  clofe,  I  hear  them  coming*. 

Enter  thieves  again. 

Fal.  Come,  my  matters,  let  us  fiiare,  and  then  to  horfc 
before  day.  An  the  prince  and  Poins  be  not  two  arrant 
cowards,  there's  no  equity  ftirring :  there's  no  more  va- 
lour in  that  Poins,  than  in  a  wild  duclu 

P.Henry.  Your  money. 

Poins.  Villains ! 

[//jT  tbey  arejharingj  the  Prince  and  Poins  fet  upon  tbem. 
^ey  all  run  away  ;  and  Falftaff^  after  a  blow  or 
two  J  runs  away  too,  leaving  the  booty  behind  him] 

P.  Henry.  Got  with  much  eafe.    Now  merrily  to  horfc: 
The  thieves  are  fcatter'd,  and  poffefs'd  with  fear 
So  ftrongly,  that  they  dare  not  meet  each  other  i 
Each  takes  his  fellow  for  an  officer. 
Away,  good  Ned.     Falftaff  fweats  to  death. 
And  lards  the  lean  earth  as  he  walks  along : 
Wer't  not  for  laughing,  I  fliould  pity  him. 

Poins.  How  the  rogue  roar'd  ! 

*  cuffj — churls,  clowns. 

^  argument^ — furnxfli  a  topic  of  converiation,  a  fabjeQ  of  merHmcttt. 

SCENE 
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SCENE        III. 
fV^rkwcrtb.    A  Rotm  in  the  Caftk. 

Enter  Hot/pur^  reading  *  a  letter. 

But  J  fir  mine  own  part,  my  hrd^  I  could  h  well 
contented  to  be  there ^  in  reJpeSl  of  the  love  I  bear  your  ^boufe. 
—He  could  be  contented, — Why,  is  he  not  then  ?  In  rc- 
fpe6l  of  the  love  he  bears  our  houfe : — he  (hews  in  this, 
be  lores  his  own  barn  better  than  he  loves  our  houfe.  Lee 
me  fee  fome  more,  ^he  furpoje  you  undertake^  is  dangerous, 
•—Why,  that's  certain  \  'tis  dangerous  to  take  a  cold,  to 
flcep,  to  drink  :  but  I  tell  you,  my  lord  fool,  out  of  this 
nettle,  danger,  we  pluck  this  flower,  fafcty.  ne  furpofe 
you  undertake^  is  dangerous  5  the  friends  you  have  named^ 
uncertain  ;  the  time  it/elf  un/brted ;  and  your  whole  plot  tbo 
lights  fir  ihe  counterpoize  of  Jo  great  an  oppqfition.-^^ay  you 
fo,  fay  you  fo  ?  I  fay  unto  you  again,  you  are  a  fhallow 
cowardly  hind,  and  you  lie.  What  a  lack-brain  is  this  f 
By  the  Lord,  our  plot  is  a  good  plot,  as  ever  was  laid  ; 
our  friends  true  and  conilant :  a  good  plot,  good  friends, 
and  full  of  expedation :  an  excellent  plot,  very  good 
friends.  What  a  frofty-fpirited  rogue  is  this  ?  Why, 
« my  lord  of  York  commends  the  plot,  and  the  general 
courfe  of  the  aftion.  By  this  hand,  if  I  were  now  by  this 
rafcal,  I  could  brain  him  with  his  lady's  ^fan.  Is  there 
not  my  father,  my  uncle,  and  myfdf  ?  lord  Edmund 
Mortimer,  my  lord  of  York,  and  Owen  Glendower  ?  Is 
there  not,  befides,  the  Douglas?  Have  I  not  all  their 
letters,  to  meet  me  in  arms  by  the  ninth  of  the  next 

»  a  Utter,'] — from  G.D  unbar  ^  arT  oi  March,  in  Scot /ax  J» 
'  my  krd  of  Tcrk^r^RUbard  Scroops  Archbifhf  p  of  ^i7ri. 
^  fan  ] — fans  were  formerly  made  of  feathers,  with  handles  of  gold, 
filkcr,  &c. 

month  ? 


^ 
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month  ?  and  are  they  not,  fome  of  them^  fet  forward  al- 
i^ady  ?  What  a  pagan  rafcal  is  this  ?  an  infidel  ?  Ha ! 
you  IhallTee  now,  in  very  fincerity  of  fear  and  cold  hearty 
will  he  to  the  king,  and  lay  open  all  our  proceedings 
O,  I  could  divide  myfclfi  and  go  to  bu6bts,  for  moving 
fuch  a  difli  of  (kimm'd  milk  with  fo  honourable  an  a6tionl 
Hang  him !  let  liim  tell  the  king :— we  are  prepared.  I 
will  fet  forward  to-night. 

Enter  Lady  Percy, 

How  now,  *  Kate  ?   I  muft  leave  you  within  thcfe  twd 
hours. 
Lady,  O  my  good  lord,  why  are  you  thus  aloae  ? 
For  what  ofience  have  I,  this  fortnight,  been 
A  baniih'd  woman  from  my  Harry's  bed  ? 
Tell  me,  fweet  lord^  what  is*t  that  takes  from  thee   . 
Thy  ftomach,  pleafure,  and  thy  golden  deep  ? 
Why  doft  thou  bend  thine  eyes  upon  the  earth  ; 
And  ftart  fb  often,  when  thou  fit'ft  alone  ? 
Why  haft  thou  loft  the  frefh  blood  in  thy  cheeks  ; 
And  given  my  treafures,  and  my  rights  of  thee. 
To  thickey'd  mufing,  and  cursed  melancholy  i 
In  thy  faint  (lumbers,  I  by  thee  have  watched. 
And  heard  thee  murmur  tales  of  iron  wars : 
Speak  terms  of  manage  to  thy  bounding  fl:eed ; 
Cry,  Courage  !-^to  the  field  !   And  thou  haft  taik'd 
Of  failles,  and  retires ;  of  trenches^  tentSj 
Of  paliladoes,  ^  frontiers,  parapets  ; 
Of  ^  bafiliflcs,  of  cannon,  culverin; 
Of  prifoners'  ranfom,  and  of  foldiers  flain. 
And  all  the  'currents  of  ^  a  heady  fight. 

«  JS^v^J-^-Lady  Percy* %  name  was  EHzateib,  but  Sbai^sre  hui  a 
fondnefs  for  this  famUiar  appellation.  '  y9'#fff/^i#l— forts. 

•  /^tf/j/l/,]r-great  guns. 
'  ifi6dj  /^/'/.]— a  warm  engagement* 

Thy 
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Thy  fpirit  within  thee  hath  been  ib  at  war, 
Ajid  thus  hath  fo  beftir'd  thee  in  thy  fleep^ 
rhat  beads  of  fweat  have  ftood  upon  thy  brow. 
Like  bubbles  in  a  late-difturbed  ftream  : 
A.nd  in  thy  face  ftrange  motions  liave  appeared. 
Such  as  we  fee  when  men  reftrain  their  breath 
Dn  fome  great  fudden  hafte.    O,  what  portents  are  thefi:  ? 
Some  heavy  bufinefs  hath  my  lord  in  hand. 
And  I  muft  know  it,  elfe  he  loves  me  not, 
If^  What,  ho  1  is  Gilliams  with  the  packet  gone  i 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  He  is,  my  lord,  an  hour  ago. 

Hot.  Hath  Butler  brought  thofe  horfes  from  the  (heriff*! 

Serv.  JOne  horfe,  my  lord,  he  brought  even  now. 

Hot.  What  horfe  i  a  roan,  a  crop-ear,  is  it  not  ? 

Serv.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Ibt.  That  roan  (hall  be  my  throne. 
Well,  I  will  back  him  ftraight :  O  <  ffperance  /— « 
Bid  Butler  lead  him  forth  into  the  park.  [Exit  Serv, 

Ladf.  But  hear  you,  my  lord. 

Ibt.  What  fay'ft  thou,  my  lady  ? 

Ladf.  What  is  it  carries  you  away  ? 

Hot.  Why,  my  horfe^  my  love,  my  horie. 

Ladf.  Out,  you  mad*^headed  ape ! 
A  weazle  hath  not  fuch  a  deal  of  fpleen. 
As  you  are  toft  with. 

In  footh^  I'll  know  your  bufinefs,  Harry,  that  I  wilL 
I  fear,  my  brother  Mortimer  doth  ftir 
About  his  title  •,  and  hath  fcnt  for  you. 
To  line  his  enterprize :  But  if  you.go— — » 

Hot.  So  far  afoot,  I  fhall  be  weary,  love. 

Lady.  Come,  come,  you  paraquito,  anfwer  me 

t  ifpiranza — ?ircf%  motto,  and  word  of  bMlc. 

VOL.  III.  K  k  Dii«a^ 
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Direftly  to  this  queftion  that  I  aflc. 

In  faith,  PU  break  thy  little  finger,  Harry, 

An  if  thou  wilt  not  tell  me  all  things  true. 

Hot.  Ayf^Y^ 
Away,  you  triflcr! — love! — I  love  thee  not, 
I  care  not  for  thee,  Kate ;  this  is  no  world. 
To  play  with  ^  mammets,  and  to  tilt  with  lips : 
We  muft  have  bloody  nofes,  and  '  crack'd  crowns, 
And  pafs  them  *  current  too. — Gods  me,  my  horfc!— 
What  fay'ft  thou,  Kate  ?   what  wouW'ft  thou  have  with 
me  ? 

Lad;/.  Do  you  not  love  me  ?  do  you  not,  indeed  ? 
Well,  do  not  then  ;  for,  fince  you  love  me  not, 
I  will  not  loVe  myfelf.    Do  you  not  love  me  ? 
Nay,  tell  me,  if  you  fpeak  in  jeft,  or  no. 

Hot.  Come,  wilt  thou  fee  me  ride  ? 
And  when  I  am  o*  horfe-back,  I  will  fwear 
I  love  thee  infinitely.     But  hark  you,  Kate  ; 
I  muft  not  have  you  henceforth  queftion  me 
"Whither  I  go,  nor  reafon  whereabout : 
Whither  I  muft,  I  muft  -,  and,  to  conclude, ' 
This  evening  muft  I  leave  you,  gentle  Kate. 
I  know  you  wife ;  but  yet  no  further  wife. 
Than  Harry  Percy's  wife  :  confiant  you  arej 
But  yet  a  woman  :  and  for  fecrefy. 
No  lady  clofer ;  fbr  I  well  believe. 
Thou  wilt  not  utter  what  thou  doft  not  know } 
And  {o  far  will  I  truft  thee,  gentle  Kate. 

Lady.  How !  fb  far  ? 

Hot.  Not  an  inch  further.     But  hark  you,  Kate: 
Whither  I  go,  thither  Ihall  you  go  too ; 

*  cracked  crewnsp  &c.] — (pimi)   coin,  and  broken  hctdi— iiwfiV» 
and  a  ioldier's  f^Sgon^ 

To- 
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TcMlay  will  I  fet  forth^  to-morrow  you.— 
Will  this  content  you>  Kate  ) 

Ladf.  Itmuft^  of  force.  {ExeiMk 

SCENE       IV» 
^e  Boar'S'bead  Tavern  in  Eaft-cheap. 

Enter  Prince  Henry ^  and  Pains. 

P.  Henry ^  Ned,  pr'ythec,  come  out  of  that  '  fat  room^ 
and  lend  me  thy  hand  to  laugh  a  little. 

Poins.  Where  haft  been,  Hal  ? 

P.  Henry.  With  three  or  four  loggerheadsi  amongft 
three  or  four  fcore  hogfheads,  I  have  founded  the  very 
bale  firing  of  humility^  Sirrah,  I  am  fworn  brother  to  a 
lealh  of  drawers  \  and  can  call  them  all  by  their  Chriftian 
names^  as — ^Tom,  Dickj  and  Francis.  They  take  it  al- 
ready upon  their  falvation,  that,  though  I  be  but.  prince 
of  Wales,  yet  I  am  the  king  of.  courtefy  \  and  tell  me 
flatly,  I  am  no  proud  Jack,  like  Falftaff ;  but  a  '  Corin-^ 
thian,  a  lad  of  mettle,  a  good  boy, — by  the  Lord,  fo  they 
call  me ;  and,  when  I  am  king  of  England,  I  ihall  com* 
mand  all  the  good  lads  in  Eaft-cheap.  They  call—- drink- 
ing deep,  dying  fcarlet :  and  when  you  ""  breathe  in  your 
watering,  they  cry — hem !  and  bid  you  play  it  offl— To 
conclude,  I  am  fo  good  a  proficient  in  one  quarter  of  an 
hour,  that  I  can  drink  with  any  tinker  in  his  own  Ian- 
guage  during  my  life.  I  tell  thee,  Ned,  thou  haft  loft 
much  honour,  that  thou  wert  nor  with  me  in  this  a£lion« 
But,  fweet  Ned, — to  fwecten  which  name  of  Ned,  t  givp 
thee  this  pennyworth  of  fugar,  clapt  even  npw  into  my 

^  fiit^ — foiky.  >  CQrintbian^l — a  wcncher, 

•  ^eatbe] — **  I  think,  thou  waft  created  for  men  to  breathe  them* 
*■  fclvcs  upon  thcc.'* 

All's  Well  THAt  Emos  Will,  V9I.  II.  p. 407.    Lm/. 
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hand  by  an  ""  under-flcinker ;  one  that  never  fptkc  other 
Engliih  in  his  life*  thzn^^Edgla  Jbiili^s  w$d  /btfia^i^  and 
*^7*M  are  welcome  \  with  this  fhrill  addition,— ./fvM,  mmt, 
Jir  !  Score  a  fint  of  *  haftard  in  the  Half-mooM,  or  fo.  But, 
Ned>  to  drive  away  the  time  'till  Falftaff  come,  I  pri- 
thee, do  thou  ftand  in  ibme  by-room,  while  I  queftion  my 
puny  drawer,  to  what  end  he  gave  me  the  fugar ;  and  do 
thou  never  leave  calling — ^Francis,  that  his  tale  to  me  may 
be  nothing  but-«-anon.  Step  aiide,  and  Til  ihew  thee  a 
precedent.  [Pmix  retires^ 

Pom.  Francis ! 

P.  Henry.  Thou  art  perfeft, 

Pohu^  Francis! 

Enfer  Francis. 

Traa.  Anon,  anon,  fir.— Look  down  into  the  P<»n<- 
granate,  Ralph. 

P.  Henry.  Come  hither,  Francis. 

Fran.  My  lord. 

P.  Henry.  How  long  haft  thou  to  icrve,  Francis  ? 

Fran.  Forfooth,  five  years,  and  as  much  as  to— 

Poms.  Francis  I 

Fran.  Anon,  anon,  fir. 

P.  Henry.  Five  years !  by'rlady,  a  long  leafe  for  the 
clinking  of  pewter.  But,  Francis,  dar'ft  thou  be  lb  va- 
liant, as  to  play  the  coward  with  thy  indenture^  and  Ibew 
it  a  fair  pair  of  heels,  and  run  from  it  ? 

Fran.  O  lord,  fir !  Til  be  fwom  upon  all  the  books  io 
England,  I  could  find  in  my  heart— 

Poins.  Francis  I 

■  Mnder-Jkinhr ;]— uHdcr.dniweri(  tapper, 
•  ksfi^rdy^vftct  wine.      •*  We  ihaU  have  aU  th«  world  ioA 
^  browa  and  white  haftarV^ 

MiAsuRa  POR  MsAsirai»  Vol.  I.  p.  320.   Vk* 

Frm. 
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Fran.  Anon,  anon,  fir. 

P.  JJitnry.  How  old  art  thou,  Francis  ? 

Fran.  Let  one  fee,*«About  Michaelmas  next  I  (hall 

Ffms.  Francis! 

Fran.  Anon,  fin— Pray  you,  ftay  a  little,  my  lonL 

P.  UiHTj.  Nay,  but  hark  you,  Francis :  For  the  fugar 
iiou  gav'ft  me, — 'twas  a  pennyworth,  was't  not  ? 

Fran.  O  lord,  fir  1  I  would,  it  had  been  two. 

P.  JJmrj.  I  will  give  thee  for  it  a  thoufand  pound :  aik 
ne  when  thou  wile,  and  thou  fiialt  have  it. 

Pmv.  Francis! 

Fran.  Anon,  anon. 

P.  Himry.  Anon,  Francis  ?  No,  Francis :  but  to^mw* 
t^w,  Francis ;  or,  Francis^  on  Thurfday  ^  or^  indeedj 
Francis,  when  thou  wilt.    But,  Francis,-— 

Fran.  My  lord  ? 

P.  Henry.  Wilt  thou  rob '  this  leathern-jerkin,  chryftal- 
>utcon,  nott-pated,  agat-ring,  jpuke-ftocking,  caddice* 
^rter,  finooth-tongue,  Spanifli-pouch,-«- 

Fran.  O  lord,  fir,  who  do  you  mean  ? 

P.  Hemy.  Why  then,  your  brown  baftard  is  your  only 
Irink :  for,  look  you,  Francis,  your  white  canvas  doublet 
?ill  fully :  in  Barbary,  fir,  it  cannot  come  to  fo  much* 

Fran.  What,  fir? 

Foins.  Francis  t 

P.  Hinry.  Away,  you  rogue  \  Doft  thou  not  hear  them 
:all? 

\H(re  they  both  call  bim ;  tbe  drawer  fiands  amazed^ 
not  knowing  wbteb  way  to  go. 

9  this  ieathertt'jirh'Mt  rr{^4/-i«^/Mr,  &c.]— Chit  metB-fpirited  fellow, 
hy  mafter,  whofe  jacket  refeoiblea  that  of  a  pawn- broker,  with  hia 
lair  cat  clofe,  and  hit  dark  mflet  ftockingt,  tieid  with  garters  of  coarfe 
erret.— Garters  were  fijrmsrly  worn  in  fight,  and  commonly  of  rich 
uiterials. 

Enter 
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Enter  Vintner. 

Vint.  What !  ftand'ft  thou  ftill,  and  hcar^ft  filch  a  call- 
ing ?  look  to  the  guefts  within.  [  Exit  drawer  J]  My 
lord,  old  fir  John,  with  haff  a  dozen  morCy  are  at  the 
door ;  Shall  I  let  them  in  i 

P.  Henry.  Let  them  alone  a  while,  and  then  open  the 
door.  [Exit  Vintner.'\     Poins  ! 

Re-enter  Poin^, 

Poins.  Anon,  anon,  fin 

P.Henry.  Sirrah,  FalftafF  and  the  reft  of  the  thiercs 
are  at  the  door ;  Shall  we  be  merry  ? 

Poins.  As  merry  as  crickets,  my  lad.  But  hark  ycj 
What  cunning  match  have  you  made  with  this  jcft  of  the 
drawer  ?  come,  what's  the  iffue  ? 

P.  Henry.  I  am  now  of  all  humours,  that  have  (hcw'd 
themielves  humours,  fince  the  old  days  of  goodman  Adam, 
to  the  pupil  age  of  this  prefcnt  twelve  o'clock  at  midnight. 
[Re-enter  Francis.']     What's  o'clock,  Francis  ? 

Fran.  Anon,  anon,  fir. 

P.  Henry.  That  ever  this  fellow  (hould  have  fewer  words 
than  a  parrot,  and  yet  the  fon  of  a  woman  !-*-His  induftry 
is— up-ftairs,  and  down-ftairs  -,  his  eloquence,  the  parcel 
of  a  reckoning.  I  am  not  yet  '^  of  Percy's  mind,  the  Hot- 
fpur  of  the  north  ;  he  that  kills  me  fome  fix  or  feven  do* 
zen  of  Scots  at  a  breakfaft,  wafiies  his  hands,  and  fays  to 
his  wife, — Fie  upon  this  quiet  life  !  I  want  work.  O  wy 
Jweet  Harry ^  fays  (he,  how  many  haft  thou  kiWd  to-doff 
Give  my  roan  bor/e  a  drench^  fays  he ;  and  anfwers.  Some 
fourteen^  an  hour  after ;  a  trifle^  a  trifle.  I  pr'ythee,  call 
i^Falftafi^^  PU  play  Percy,  and  that  damn'd  brawn  Ihall 


I 


1  ^?/r(^'i/»iW,]— though  of  all  other  hajpooiSt 
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play  dame  Mortimer  his  wife,    '  Rtvc,  fays  the  dixmkarcL 
Call  in  ribs,  call  in  tallow. 

Enter  Falfiaf,  Gads-bill,  Bardolpi,  and  Peto. 

Poins.  Welcome,  Jack.    Where  haft  thou  been  ? 

Fal.  A  plague  of  all  cowards,  I  fay,  and  a  yengpance 
too !  marry,  and  amen  ! — Give  me  a  cup  of'fack,  boy.— - 
Ere  I  lead  this  life  long,  PU  fow  nether  ftocks,  and  mend 
them,  and  foot  them  too.  A  plague  of  all  cowards !— -> 
Give  me  a  cup  of  fack,  rogue.— Is  there  no  virtue  extant  ? 

[He  drinks. 

P.  Henry.  Didft  thou  never  foe  Titan  kifs  a  difli  of  but- 
ter ?  pitiful-hearted '  butter,  that  melted  at  the  fweet  tale 
'  of  the  fun  ?  if  thou  didft,  then  behold  that  compound. 

Fal.  You  rogu^  here's  lime  in  this  lack  too :  There  is 
nothing  but  roguery  to  he  found  in  villainous  man  :  Yet 
a  coward  is  worfe  than  a  cup  of  fack  with  lime  in  it ;  a  viU 
lainous  coward.^— Go  thy  ways,  old  Jack ;  die  when  thou 
wilt,  if  manhood,  good  manhood,  be  not  forgot  upoo 
the  face  of  the  earth,  then  am  I  a  ihotten  herring.  There 
live  not  three  good  men  unhanged  in  England ;  and  one 
of  them  is  fat,  and  grows  old  :  God  help  the  while !  a 
bad  world,  I  fay !  "I  would  I  were  a  weaver ;  I  could 
fing  all  manner  of  fongs.  A  plague  of  all  cowards,  I  fay 
ftill ! 

P.  Henry.  How  now,  wool-fack  ?  what  mutter  you  ? 

Fal.  A  king's  fon !  If  I  do  not  beat  thee  out  of  thy 
kingdom  with  a  dagger  of  lath,  and  drive  all  thy  fubje&$ 

'  Jew,]— drink  tbout.  •  TiUMf 

<  rf  his ftU'^Pbatm  foliciting  the  chtriot. 

V  /  w^uld  I  wen  a  maver ;] — thefe  trtifts  w^rt  always  remarkable 
for  iinging  at  the  loom,  and  the  puritanical  fort  of  them  were  much 
laddiAed  to  pfalmody. — /  C9ul4fifig  pfalms,  ike. 

**  A  catch  UuC  will  drawr  three  foi^ls  opt  of  oae  MMVir** 

TwBLPTH  Night,  Vol,  H.  p*499*    SirT0. 

K  k  4  afore 
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afore  thee  like  a  flock  of  wild  gccfc,  I'll  never  wear  hair 
on  my  face  more.    You  prince  of  Wales  ! 

P.  Henry.  Why,  you  whorcfon  round  num !  wbit's  the 
matter  ? 

FaL  Are  you  not  a  coward  ?  anfwer  me  to '  that ;  and 
Poins  there  ?  (fi  Prins. 

P.  Henry.  Ye  fat  paunch,  an  ye  call  me  coward,  Pll 
fiab  thee. 
^  -Fal.  I  call  thee  coward  !  Til  fee  thee  damn'd  ere  I  call 
thee  CDward  :  but  I  would  give  a  choufand  pound,  I  could 
run  as  £aft  as  thou  canft.  You  are  ftrait  enough  in  the 
jfaoulders,  you  care  not  who  lees  your  back :  Call  you 
that  backing  of  your  friends  i  A  plague  upon  foch  back- 
ing! giye  me  them  that  will  face  me^ — Give  me  a  cup  of 
fack : — I  am  a  rogue,  if  I  drunk  to-day. 

P.  HMy.  O  villain !  thy  lips  are  fcarce  wip*d  fioce  thou 
drunk'ft  lafl:. 

Pal.  AWs  one  for  that.     A  pbgue  of  all  cowards,  ftili 
fay  I!  [He  drinks. 

F.  Henry.  What's  the  matter  ? 

F«/.  What's  the  matter  ?  here  be  four  of  us  have  ta*cn 
a  thoufand  pound  this  morning. 

P.  Henry.  Where  is  it.  Jack  ?  where  is  it  ? 

BaL  Where  is  it  ?  taken  from  us  it  is :  a  hundred  upon 
poor  four  of  us. 

P.  Henry.  What,  a  hundred,  man  ? 

Fal.  I  am  a  rc^e,  if  I  were  not  at  half-fword  with  a 
dozen  of  them  two  hours  together.  I  have  'icap*d  by 
miracle.  I  am  eight  times  thruft  through  the  doublet  *, 
four,  through  the  hofe ;  my  buckler  cut  through  an4 
-  through  \  my  fword  hack*d  like  a  hand-fawt  ecct  Jtgjom^ 
I  never  dealt  better  fince  I  was  a  man :  all  woi4d  not  do^ 

A  plague  of  jUI  cowards  !—l-et  them  rp?aH ;  iftlvpy^«k 

fnon 


k 


KING     H  E  N  R  V    IV.  505 

more  or  lefs  than  truths  they  are  villatiiSj  and  the  fons  of 
darknefs. 

?.  Henry.  Speaks  firs ;  How  was  it  ? 

Gads.  V/e  four  fet  upon  Ibme  dozen,— 

FaJ.  Sixteen,  at  leafl:^  mf  lord. 

Gads.  And  bound  them. 

Peio.  No,  no,  they  were  not  bound. 

Fal.  You  rogue,  thejr  were  bound,  every  man  of  them  1 
or  I  am  a  Jew  elfe,  an  Ebrew  Jew. 

Gads.  As  we  were  Sharing,  fbme  fix  or  &Yca  frelh  men 
fet  upon  us,— — 

Fal.  And  unbound  the  reft,  and  then  came  ift  die  other. 

P.  Hemy.  What,  fought  you  with  them  all. 

Fai.  All  ?  I  know  not  what  you  call,  all ;  but  if  t 
fought  not  with  fifty  of  them,  I  am  a  bunch  of  radiih :  if 
there  were  not  two  or  three  and  fifty  upon  poor  old  Jack» 
then  am  I  no  two-legg'd  creature. 

Poins.  Fray  heaven,  you  have  not  murder'd  fome  of 
them. 

Fai.  Nay,  that's  paft  praying  forj  I  have  pepper'd 
two  of  them :  tyro,  I  am  fure,  I  have  pay^d  i  two  rogues  ^ 
in  buckram  fuits.  I  tell  thee  what,  Hal,— if  I  tdl  thee 
a  lie,  fpit  in  my  face,  call  me  horfe.  Thou  know'fl:  my 
old  "^  ward  j — here  I  lay,  and  thus  I  bore  my  point.  Four 
rogues  in  buckram  let  drive  at  me. 

P.  Henry.  What,  four  ?  thou  faidft  but  two,  even  now. 

Fal.  Four,  Hal ;  I  told  thee  four. 

Pms.  Ay,  ay,  hefaidfbur. 

Fal.  Theie  four  came  all  a- front,  and  mainly  thruft  at 
me.  I  made  me  no  more  ado,  but  took  all  their  feven 
points  in  my  target,  thus. 

P.  Henry.  Seven  I  why,  there  were  but  four,  mtn  now. 

F0I.  In  buckram. 

Ppws. 
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Fonts.  Ay,  four,  in  buckram  fuics. 

Fal.  Seven,  by  thefe  hilts,  or  I  am  a  villain  elfe* 

P.  Henry.  Pr'ythee,  let  him  alone ;  we  fliall  have  more 
anon. 

Fal.  Doft  thou  hear  mc>  H4I  ? 

P.  Henry.  Ay,  and  mark  thee  too,  Jack. 

Fal.  Do  fo,  for  it  is  worth  the  lift'ning  to.  Thefe  nine 
iu  buckram^  that  I  told  thee  ofi— ^ 

P.  Henry.  So,  two  more  alrpuly. 

Fal.  *  Their  points  being  brokel^— 

Poins.  Down  fell  their  hofe. 

FaJ.  Began  to  give  me  ground :  But  I  foUow'd  me 
clofe,  came- in  foot  and  hand ;  and^  with  a  thought,  feven 
of  the  elevc^n  I  pay'd. 

P.  Henfy.  O  monltrous !  eleven  buckram  men  grown 
out  of  two! 

Fal.  But,  as  the  devil  would  have  it,  three  mifbegotten 
knaves,  in  Kendal  green,  came  at  my  back,  and  let  drive 
at  me ; — ^for  it  was  fo  dark,  Hal,  that  thou  couldft  not 
fee  thy  hand. 

P.  Hemy.  Thefe  lies  are  like  the  father  that  begets 
them  ;  grofs  as  a  mountain,  open,  palpable.  Why,  thou 
clay -brain'd  guts ;  thou  knotty-pated  fool ;  thouwhore<r 
ion,  obfcene,  grcafy  tallow- '  kccch,-— 

Fal.  What,  art  thou  mad  ?  art  thou  mad  ?  is  not  the 
truth,  the  truth  ? 

P.  Henry.  Why,  how  could'ft  thou  know  thefe  men  in 
Kendal  green,  when  it  was  fo  dark  thou  could'ft  not  fee 
thy  hand  i  come,  tell  us  your  reafon  ^  What  fay^ft  thou 
to  this*? 

'  Thru  print s'\ — (pun)  the  end  of  aweapon^  and  hooks  ftflened  to 
tl^e  waiilband  of  the  breeches,  going  into  eyes  fixed  to  the  doablet. 
**  1  «m  rcfolv*d  on  two  poiuis.** 

Twelfth  Night,  Vol.  II.  p.  484.    CI9. 

y  i//ri&]<— round  lump'^^caUh,  trough«-i//^3^  tab.  ; 

Pms. 
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Poins.  Come,  your  reafon.  Jack,  your  reafon. 

Fal.  What,  upon  compulfion  ?  No ;  were  I  at  '  the 
ftrappado,  or  all  the  racks  in  the  world,  I  would  not  tell 
you  on  compulfion.  Give  you  a  reafon  on  compulfion! 
if  reafons  were  as  plenty  as  black-berries,  I  .would  give  no 
man  a  reafon  upon  compulfion,  I. 

P.  Henry,  I'll  be  no  longer  guilty  of  this  fin ;  this  fan- 
guine  coward,  this  bed-preffer,  this  horfe-back-breaker, 
this  huge  hill  of  flefli ; — 

FaL  Aw^Y^  you  (tarveling,  you  •elf-(kin,  you  dry'd 
neats- tongue,  bull's  pizzle,  you  **  ftock-fifli, — O,  for 
breath  to  utter  what  is  like  thee ! — you  taylor's  yard,  you 
iheath,  you  bow-cafe,  you  vile  *  ftanding  tuck ;— * 

P.  Henry.  Well,  breathe  a  while,  and  then  to  it  again : 
and  when  thou  hafi:  tir'd  thyfelf  in  bafe  comparifons,  hear 
me  fpeak  but  this. 

Poins.  Mark,  Jack. 

P.  Henry.  We  two  faw  you  four  fet  on  four  5  you  bound 
them,  and  were  matters  of  their  wealth.— *— Mark  now, 
how  a  plain  tale  fliall  put  you  down. — Then  did  we  two 
let  on  you  four ;  and,  with  a  word,  out-fac'd  you  from 
your  prize,  and  have  it ;  yea,  and  can  (hew  it  you  here  in 
the  houfe :  and,  Falftaflf,  you  carry'd  your  guts  away  as 
nimbly,  with  as  quick  dexterity,  and  roar'd  for  mercy, 
4nd  ftiU  ran  and  roar'd,  as  ever  I  heard  bull-calf.  What 
a  Have  art  thou,  to  hack  thy  fword  as  thou  haft  done  ; 
and  then  fay,  it  was  in  fight  ?  What  trick,  what  device* 
what  ftarting  hole,  canft  thou  now  find  out,  to  hide  thee 
from  this  open  and  apparent  fhame  ? 

Poins.  Come,  let's  hear.  Jack ;  What  trick  haft  thou 
now  ? 

*  tbi Jtrafpado,'}-^  cniel  fpecies  of  pnnilhmeiit  pnfiircd  at  VinUe. 

*  ilf'kiny  ^^»— little  ftircy.— ///->»i«. 

*  ft9ck^ftjb,]^ds\td  cod. 

^  fiendin^  tuck :]— final!  fword  fet  upright. 

Pel* 
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Fal.  By  the  Lord,  I  knew  ye  as  well  as  he  that  niade 
ye.  Why,  hear  ye>  my  thafters :  Was  it  fbr  m^  to  kill 
the  heir  apparent  ?  ihould  I  turn  upon  the  true  prince  \ 
Why,  thou  know'ft,  I  am  as  valiant  as  Hercules :  hot 
beware  inftin^ ;  the  lion  will  not  touch  the  true  prince, 
Inftinft  is  a  great  matter ;  I  was  a  coward  on  inftinft.  I 
ihall  think  the  better  of  n^yfclfj  and  thee,  during  my  lifei 
I,  for  a  valiant  lion,  and  thou,  for  a  true  prince.  But, 
lads,  I  am  glad  you  have  the  money.— ——Hoftefs,  clap  to 
the  doors ;  watch  to-night,  pray  to-morrow.— Gallatits, 
lads,  boys,  hearts  of  gold.  All  the  titles  of  good  fellowflup 
come  to  you !  What,  (hall  we  be  merry.?  (hall  we  have  a 
play  extempore  ? 

P.  Hekrj.  Content ; — and  the  aiigument  [Ihall  be,  tby 
running  away. 

Fal.  Ah !  no  more  of  that,  Hal,  an  thou  lov'ft  me. 

Enter  Hqftefs. 

Hofi.  My  lord  the  prince, — 

P.  Henry.  How  now,  my  lady  the  hoftefs  ?  what  fay/ft 
thou  to  me  ? 

Heft.  Marry,  my  lord,  there  is  a  ^  noblenrum  of  the  cmvt 
at  door,  would  fpeak  with  you  :  he  fays,  he  comes  from 
your  father. 

P.  Hemy.  Give  him  as  much  as  will  make  him  a  loyal 
man,  and  lend  him  back  again  to  my  mother* 

FaL  What  manner  of  man  is  he  ? 

Hft.  An  old  man. 

Fal.  What  doth  gravity  out  of  his  bed  at  midnight  ?— 
Shall  I  give  him  his  anfwer  ? 

P.  Henry.  Pr'ythce,  do.  Jack. 

Fal.  Faith,  and  V\\  fend  him  packing. 


k 


^  MMemaa^'mmiiQiU,  a  coia  of  the  value  of  6s.  8d.  /vjm/,  or  rr j/«  of 
xos. 

P«  ffenfy* 
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P.  Henry.  Now,  firs,  by'rJady,  you  fought  fair ; — ^fo 
did  you,  Peto  i — fo  did  you,  Bardolph  :  you  arc  lions 
too^  you  ran  away  upon  inftind,  you  will  not  touch  tjie 
true  prince ;  no, — fie ! 

Bard.  Taith,  I  ran  when  I  faw  others  run. 

P.  Hemy.  Tell  me  now  in  eamell,  How  came  FalftaPs 
fword  fo  hack'd  ?  ' 

Pito.  Why,  he  hack'd  it  with  his  dagger ;  and  faid,  he 
would  fwear  truth  out  of  England,  but  he  would  make 
you  believe  it  was  done  in  fight ;  and  perfuaded  us  to  do 
the  like. 

Bard.  Yea,  and  to  tickle  our  nofes  with  fpear-gni6,  to 
make  them  bleed ;  and  then  to  beflubber  our  garmencs 
with  it,  and  fwear  it  was  the  blood  of  *  true  men.  I  did 
that  I  did  not  thefe  feven  year  before,  I  blufli'd  to  hear 
his  monftrous  devices. 

P.  Henry.  O  villain,  thou  ftorft  a  cup  of  iack  eighteen 
years  ago,  and  wert  taken  ^  with  the  manner,  and  ever 
fince  thou  haft  blufh'd  extempore :  Thou  hiKlft '  fire  and 
fword  on  thy  fide,  and  yet  thou  ran'ft  away ;  Vfhsx  in- 
ftind  hadft  thou  for  it  ? 

Bard.  My  lord,  do  you  fee  thefe  ^meteors ^  do  you 
behold  thefe  exhalations  ? 

P.Henry.  I  do. 

Bard.  What  think  you  they  portend  ? 

P.  Henry.  ^  Hot  livers,  and  cold  purfes. 

Jiard.  ^  Choler,  my  lord,  if  rightly  taken. 

P.  Henry.  No,  if  rightly  taken,  hgjtcr. 

•  true  )9f/xr.]— as  oppofed  to  thieves. 

'  with  the  manner^] — with  the  matter  ilolea  about  him  i  in  the  faA. 

«  /r/]— in  thy  face.  ^  meteors  ^]-»fluihiAgi, 

^  Hot  livers,  ami  coiil  fMr/es. ]'^dTunktnnc{9  tnd  povcTty. 

^  CMfT,]-- (pun)  collar,  and  anger. 

RoMBo  Awn  JvLiiT,  AEt  I.  S.  I.    S0m,  MfdGreg. 

Re- 
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JP.  Henry.  Yes,  Jack,  upon  inftin6t. 

Fal.  I  ^nt  ye,  upon  inftind.  Well,  he  is  there  too^ 
and  one  Mordake,  and  a  thoufand  *  blue-caps  more : 
Worcefter  is  ftolen  away  by  night ;  thy  father's  beard  is 
^  turn'd  white  with  the  news ;  you  may  buy  land  now  as 
cheap  as  (linking  mackerel. 

P.  Henry.  Then,  'tis  like,  if  there  come  a  hot  June, 
and  this  civil  buffeting  hold,  we  (hall  buy  maidenheads 
as  they  buy  hob-nails,  by  the  hundreds. 

Fal.  By  the  mafs,  lad,  thou  fay'ft  true ;  it  is  like,  we 
fhall  have  good  trading  that  way. — But,  tell  me,  Hal,  art 
thou  not  horribly  afeard  ?  thou  being  heir  apparent,  could 
/he  world  pick  thee  out  three  fuch  enemies  again,  as  that 
fiend  Douglas,  that  fpirit  Percy,  and  that  devil  Glen* 
dower  ?  Art  thou  not  horribly  afraid  ?  doth  not  thy  blood 
thrill  at  it  ? 

P.  Henry.  Not  a  whit,  i'faith ;  I  lack  fome  of  thy  in- 
llina. 

Fal.  Well,  thou  wilt  be  horribly  chid  to-morrow,  when 
thou  comeft  to  thy  father :  if  thou  love  me,  pradife  an 
anfwer. 

P.  Henry.  Do  thou  ftand  for  my  father,  and  examine 
me  upon  the  particulars  of  my  life. 

Fal.  Shall  I  ?  content :— This  chair  (hall  be  ?  my  ftate, 
this  dagger  my  fcepter,  and  this  cufliion  my  crown. 

P.Henry.  'Thy  ftate  is  taken  for  ajoint-ftool,  thy  golden 
fcepter  for  a  leaden  dagger,  and  thy  precious  rich  crown 
for  a  pitiful  bald  crown ! 

FaL  Well,  an  the  fire  of  grace  be  not  quite  out  of  thee, 
now  (halt  thou  be  moved. — Give  me  a  cup  of  fack,  to 
make  mine  eyes  look  red,  that  it  may  be  thought  I  have 

*  hlui-cdps"] — Scots  with  blue  bonnets. 

f  turned  fcr^'//]— -through  terror. 

4  my  ftatifl-^ToydX  chair  with  a  canopy  over  it. 

'  ^h  /^^  ^^>  &c.]"— An  apoftrophe  of  the  prince  to  his  abfent  father. 

wept  J 
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^^t  I  for  I  muft  fpeak  io  .paflion>  and  I  will  do  it  in 
•  king  Cambylb*  vein. 

P.  Henry.  Well,  here  is  *  my  leg. 

Fal.  And  here  is  my  ipeech : — Stand  afide^  nobility. 

Heft.  This  is  excellent  fport,  i'faith. 

FaL  Weep  not,  fweet  queen,  for  trickling  tears  are 
vain. 

Hoft.  O  the  father,  how  he  holds  his  countenance ! 

FaL  For  God's  fake,  lords,  convey  my  triftful  queeo. 
For  tears  do  Hop  the  flood-gates  of  her  eyes. 

Hoft.  O  rare  1  he  doth  it  as  like  one  of  thcfe ""  harlotry 
players,  as  I  ever  fee. 

Fal*  Peace,  good  pint-pot  i  peace,  good  "^  tickle-brain. 
Harry,  I  do  not  only  marvel  where  thou  fpendeft  thy 
time,  but  alfo  how  thou  art  accompanied :  for  though  the 
camomile,  the  more  it  is  trodden  on,  the  fafter  it  grows, 
yet  youth,  the  more  it  is  wafted,  the  fooner  it  wears.  That 
thou  art  my  fon,  I  have  partly  thy  mother's  word,  partly 
my  own  opinion  ;  but  chiefly,  a  villainous  trick  of  thine 
eye,  and  a  foolifli  hanging  of  thy  nether  lip,  that  doth 
warrant  me.  If  then  thou  be  fon  to  me,  here  lies  the 
point ; — Why,  being  fon  to  me,  art  thou  fo  pointed  at  ? 
Shall  the  bleflM  fun  of  heaven  prove  '  a  micher,  and  eat 
black-berries  ?  a  queftion  not  to  be  alk'd.  Shall  the  fon 
of  England  prove  a  thief,  and  take  purfes  ?  a  queftion  to 
be  alk'd.  There  is  a  thing,  Harry,  which  thou  haft  often 
heard  of,  and  it  is  known  to  many  in  our  land  by  the  name 
of  pitch :  this  pitch,  as '  ancient  writers  do  report,  doth 

•  king  Camhyfes^  viin.'\ — a  forry  old  pUy,  whcreift  is  the  followiBt 
marginal  diredlion. — '*  At  this  tale  tolde,  let  tbi  qutiu  toeepV 

*  my  /<?.]— obcifancc.  «  barhtryy^Wt^  rafcally. 
^  f/Vi/f.^W9.]-»the  name  oft  certain  ftrong  liqaor. 

»  a  micber^y^z  lurking  thief  i  a  truant,  a  hedge-creeper. 
'^  Many,  this  is  micbiMg  malicho;  it  means  miichief.* 

Hamlst,  A6t  III.  S.  2.    Bsm. 

defile^ 


F 
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defile ;  fo  doth  the  company  thou  keepeft :  for,  Harry, 
now  I  do  not  fpeak  to  thee  in  drink,  but  in  tears )  not  in 
pleafure,  but  in  paffion  ;  not  in  words  only,  but  in  woo^ 
alfo: — ^And  yet  there  is  a  virtuous  man,  whom  I  hav^ 
often  noted  in  thy  company,  but  I  kno>9r  not  his  name. 

P.  Henry.  What  manner  of  man,  an  it  like  your  majcfty'? 

Fal.  A  goodly  poftly  man,  i'faith,  and  a  corpulent  ^ 
of  a  cheerful  look,  a  pleafing  eye,  and  a  ihoft  noble  car« 
riage ;  and,  as  I  think,  his  age  fome  fifty,  or,  by'r-lady, 
inclining  to  threefcore  •,  and  now  I  remember  me,  his 
name  is  Falftaflf:  if  that  man  (hould  be  lewdly  given,  he 
deceived!  me  j  for,  Harry,  1  fee  virtue  in  his  looks.  ^  If 
then  the  tree  may  be  l^nown  by  the  fruit,  as  the  fruit 
by  the  tree,  then,  peremptorily  I  fpeak  it,  there  is  virtue 
in  that  Falftaff :  him  keep  with,  the  reft  banifh.  And 
tell  me  now,  thou  naughty  varlet,  tell  me,  where  haft 
thou  been  this  month  ? 

P.  Henry.  Doft  thou  fpeak  like  a  king  ?  Do  thou  ftand 
for  me^  and  Til  play  my  father. 

FaL  Dcpofe  me  ?  if  thou  doft  it  half  fo  gravely,  fo 
majeftically,  both  in  word  aild  matter,  hang  me  up  by 
the  heels  for  a  '  rabbet-fucker,  or  a  poulter*3  hare, 

P.  Henry.  Well,  here  I  am  fet. 

FaL  And  here  I  ftand : — judge,  my  mafters.  • 

P.  Henfj.  Now,  Harry  ?  whence  come  you  ? 

Fsl.  My  noble  lord,  from  £aft*cheap. 

P.  Henry.  The  complaints  I  hear  of  thee  arc  grievous^ 

Fal.  'Sblood,  my  lord,  they  are  falfe  :*^nay,  I'll  tickle 
ye  for  a  young  prince,  i*faith. 

P.  Henry.  Swcareft  thou,  ungracious  boy  ?  'henceforth 
ne'er  look  on  me.     Thou  art  violently  carried  away  from 

f  If  then  tbff  &c.]— If  I  can  judge  of  the  man  by  his  goodly  lookn 
he  muft  be  virtuous.  '     ' 

•  rahlfit'fuckerr  •r  a  pQuIttr^s  i&4r/.]— a  fucking  rabbet,  or  hare  cafci 
'  and  hang  up  in  a  poultcrei^i  ihop. 

VOL.  III.  L  1  gwM»: 
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grace :  there  is  a  devil  haunts  thee,  in  the  likenefs  of  a 
fat  old  man ;  a  tun  of  man  is  thy  companion.  Why  deft 
thou  converfe  with  that  trunk  of  humours,  that « bolting- 
hutch  of  beafUinefs,  that  fwoln  parcel  of  dropfies^  that 
huge  ^  bombard  of  fack,  that  ftuft  cloak-bag^  of  guts, 
that  ^  roafted  Manning-tree  ox  wirh  the  pudding  in  his 
belly,  that  reverend  ^  vice,  that  grey  **  iniquity,  that  fa- 
thcr  ruffian,  that  Vanity  in  years  ?  Wherein  is  he  good, 
but  to  tafte  fack  and  drink  it  ?  wherein  neat  and  cleanly, 
but  to  carve  a  capon  and  eat  it  ?  wherein  *  cunning,  but 
in  craft  ?  wherein  crafty,  but  in  villainy  ?  wherein  vil- 
lainous, but  in  all  things  ?  v^herein  worthy,  but  in  no- 
thing ? 

Fal.  I  would,  your  grace  would  '  take  me  with  you ; 
Whom  means  your  grace  ? 

P^  Henry.   That  villainous  abominable  mif-leader  of 

youth,  FalftafF,  that  old  white-bearded  Satan. 

FaL  My  lord,  the  man  I  know. 

P.  Henry.  I  know,  thou  doft. 

.  FaL  But  to  fay,  I  know  more  harm  in  him  than  in 

myfclf,  were  to  fay  more  than  I  know.     That  he  is  old, 

(the  more  the  pity)  his  whi<e  hairs  do  witnefs  it :   but 

that  he  is  (faving  your  reverence)  a  whoremafter,  that  I 

utterly  deny.    If  fack  and  fugar  be  a  fault,  God  help  the 

wicked !  if  to  be  old  and  merry  be  a  fin,  then  many  an 

old  hod  that  I  know  is  damn'd  :  if  to  be  fat  be  to  be  hated, 

then  Pharaoh's  lean  kine  are  to  be  loved*    No,  my  good 

lord ;  baniih  Peto,  banifli  Bardolph,  banifh  Poins :  but 

for  fwect  Jack  Falftaff,  kind  Jack  FalftaflF,  true  Jack 

FalftafF>  valiant  Jack  FalftafT,  and  therefore  more  valiant,, 

* 

*  boltitig'butehl-^mttl  tub»  or  big.  ^  ^iw^^/J-^-bott. 

«  roafted  MdMMing- tree  $x}^-in  EJfix  \  at  fooie  felUvidet  ihcrc  it  wtt 
coftcunary  to  roaft  an  ox  whole. 
^  9iV/,—iii/f«i/;,]  ^buffoon  chanaen.  «  /muriiif ,]*—ilulfil. 

'  faki  m  with  yu  f ]— let  me  luiderfiaad  yom 

being 
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as  he  is>  old  Jack  Falftaff,  baniih  not  him  thy 
''s  company,  baniih  not  him  thy  Harry's  company  i 
I  plump  Jack,  and  bahifh  all  the  world. 
Henry.  I  do^  I  will. 

IKndcking ;  and  Hoftifs  and  Bard^lfb  go  out. 

Re-enter  Bardolpb^  running. 

\  Oi  my  lord,  my  lord ;  the  fherifFj  with  a  moft 
rous  watch,  is  at  the  door. 

'.  Out,  you  rogue !  play  out  the  play :  I  have  much 
in  the  beluilf  of  that  Falftaff. 

Re-enter  Hoftejs. 

\.  Pi  my  lordj  my  lord  !— — * 

'.  Heigh,  heigh !  the  devil  rides  upon  a  fiddle-ftick : 

•s  the  matter  ? 

7.  The  iheriff  and  all  the  watch  are  at  the  door : 

ire  come  to  fearch  the  houfe ;  Shall  I  let  them  in  ? 

'.  Doft  thou  hear,  Hal  ?  never  call  a  true  piece  of 

a  counterfeit :   '  thou  art  eflentially  mad,  without 

ig  fo. 

Uenry.  And  thou  a  natural  coward,  without  inftind:. 

f.  I  deny  your  *•  majnir :  if  you  will  deny  the  flierifT, 

r  not,  tet  him  enter  :  if  I  become  not  a  cart  as  well 

>ther  man,  a  plague  on  my  bringing  up  !   I  hope,  I 

IS  foon  be  ftrangled  with  a  halter,  as  another. 

Henry.  Go,  hide  thee  behind  the  arras ; — the  reft 

up  above.     Now,  my  mailers,  for  a  true  face,  and 

d  confcicnce. 

'.  Both  which  I  have  had :  but  their  date  is  out,  and 

ore  ril  hide  mc. 

[Exeunt  Falfiaf,  Bardolpb,  Gads-bilU  and  Peto^ 
manent  Prince  and  Poins. 

m  art  tfftntially  mad^^^xl  thou,  lightly  gWft  me  up. 

L  1  2  P.  Henry. 
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P.  Htnry.  Gall  in  the  flicriffl 

Enter  Sheriffs  and  Carrier. 

Now,  matter  (heriff;  wharf's  your  will  with  mc? 

Sber.  Firft,  pardon  me,  my  lord,    A  hue  and  cry 
Hath  follow'd  certain  men.  unto  this  houfc. 

P.Henry.  What  men? 

Sber.  One  of  them  is  well  known>  my  gracious  lord ; 
A  grofs  fat  man. 

Car.  As  fat  as  butter. 

P.  Henry.  The  man,  I  do  afiure  you,  is  not  here ; 
For  I  myfclf  at  this  time  have  employed  him. 
And,  fheriff,  1  engage  my  word  to  thee. 
That  I  will,  by  to-morrow  dinner- time. 
Send  him  to  anfwer  thoCi  or  any  man. 
For  any  thing  he  fhall  be  charg'd  withal : 
And  fo  let  me  intreat  you  leave  the  houfe. 

Sber.  I  will,  my  lord ;  There  are  two  gentlemen 
Have  in  this  robbery  loft  three  hundred  marks. 

P.  Henry.  It  may  be  fo :  if  he  have  robb'd  thefe  meo. 
He  fhall  be  anfwerablc  ;  and  fo,- farewell. 

Sber.  Good  night,  my  noble  lord. 

P.  Henry.  I  think,  it  is  good  morrow ;  Is  it  not  ? 

Sber%  Indeed^  my  lord,  I  think  it  be  two  o'clock. 

P.  Henry.  This  oily  rafcal  is  known  as  well  as  Paul's: 
Go,  call  him  forth. 

Pidns.  FalftafF! — faft  adeep  behind  the  arras,  and  (hort* 
ing  like  a  horfe. 

P.Henry.  Hark  how  hard  he  fetches  breath :  Search 
his  pockets* 

[He  fearcbes  bis  pockets i  and  finds  eerUUn  faperu 
What  haft  thou  found?. 

Foins,  Npchiog  but  pa^rs,  my  lord. 
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P.  Henry.  Let's  kt  what  they  be :  read  them. 

Poins.  Item^  a  capon^  2s.  2d. 
Item,  Sauce>  4d, 
^  Item,  Sack,  two  gaUons,  5^.  8d,  ' 

Item,  Anchovies  and  litck  after  fuppcr,  2s.  6d. 
Item,  Bread,  a  halfpenny. 

P.  Henry.  O  monftrous !  but  one  half-pennyworth  of 
bread  to  this  intolerable  deal  of  fack !— What  there  is  elfc, 
keep  clofe  s  we'll  re^  it  at  more  advantage :  there  let 
him  fleep  'till  day.  PU  to  the  court  in  the  morning :  we 
muft  all  to  the  wars,  and  thy  place  (hall  •be  honourable* 
rU  procure  this  fat  rogue  a  charge  of  foot ;  and,  I  know; 
his  death  will  be  a  march  of  *  twelve-fcore.  The  m6ney 
fliall  be  paid  back  again*  with  advantage.  Be  with  me 
betimes  in  the  morning ;  and  fo  good  morrow,  Poins. 

Poins,  Good  morrow,  good  my  lord.  {Bxeuuti 


ACT    III.       SCENE    I.      : 

^e  Arcbdiaam  pf  fiangor^s  Haufe  in  Wales ^ 

fyiter  Hctjpur^  Worcefter^  Lord  Mortimer^  and  Owen  Gfen^' 

dower. 

Mor.  Thde  promifes  are  fair,  the  parties  fure. 
And  our  ^  ihdudion  full  of  profperogs  hope. 

Hot.  Lord  Mortimer,— and  coufin  Glendowcr,— ^ 
Will  you  fit  down  ?■ 

And,  uncle  Worcefter  :-^A  plague  upon  it ! 
I  have  forgot  the  map. 

Glend.  No,  here  it  is. 
Sit,  coufin  Percy ;  fit,  good  coufin  Hotfpur : 

LI  3  For 
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For  by  that  name  as  oft  as  Lancafter 

Doth  fpeak  of  you,  his  cheek  looHs  pale  •,  fiod>  ytith 

A  rifing  figh,  he  wiflieth  you  in  heaven- 

Hot.  And  you  in  hell,  as  often  as  he  hetrs 
Owen  Gleqdower  fppke  of. 

GItnJ.  I  cannot  blame  him  :  at  my  nativity. 
The  front  of  heaven  was  full  of  fiery  (hapes. 
Of  *  burning  creffcts ;  and,  at  my  birth. 
The  frame  and  the  foupdatior}  of  the  earth 
Shak'd  like  a  coward. 

Hot.  Why,  (o  it  would  have  done 
At  the  fame  feafon,  if  your  mother's  cat 
Had  kitten'd,  though  yourfelf  had  ne'er  been  born, 

Glend.  I  fay,  the  earth  did  ihake  when  I  was  born. 

Hot.  And  I  fay,  the  earth  was  not  of  my  mind. 
If  you  fuppofe,  as  fearing  you  jt  fhook. 

Glend.  The  heavens  w?re  all  on  fire,   the  earth  di4 
tremble. 

Hot.  O,  then  the  earth  (hook  to  fee  the  heavens  on  fire, 
And  not  in  fear  of  your  nativity. 
Difeafed  nature  oftentimes  breaks  forth 
In  ftrange. eruptions  :  oft  the  teeming  earth 
Is  with  a  kind  of  cholic  pinch'd  and  ytlCd 
By  the  imprifoning  of  unruly  wind 
Within  her  womb  •,  which,  for  enlargement  ftriving, 
Shakes  the  '  old  beldame  earth,  and  ""  topples  down 
Steeples,  and  mofs-grown  towers.     At  your  birth, 
Our  grandani  earth,  having  this  diftemperature^ 
In  paflion  (hook. 

GlenJ.  Coufin,  of  many  men 
I  do  not  bear  thefe  croffings.     Give  me  leave 
To  tell  you  once  again, — that,  at  my  birth, 

^  burning  rr^//;]— lights  on  a  beacon^  with  crofles  at  the  top. 
^  »U  beldame^ — ancie;^  icoUicr.  ^  /ly/Zt/]— (ambles. 
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The  front  of  heaven  was  full  of  fiery  (hapes ; 
The  goats  ran  from  the  mountains,  and  the  herds 
Were  ftrangely  clamorous  in  the  frighted  fields. 
Thcfe  figns  have  mark'd  me  extraordinary ; 
And  all  the  courfes  of  my  life  do  ihew, 
I  am  not  in  the  roll  of  common  men. 
Where  is  he  living,—- clippM  in  with  the  lea. 
That  chides  the  hanks  of  England,  Scotland,  Walcs^ 
Which  calls  me  pupil,  or  hath  read  to  me  ? 
And  bring  him  out,  that  is  but  woman's  fon. 
Can  trace  me  in  the  tedious  ways  of  art. 
Or  hold  me  pace  in  deep  experiments. 

Hot.  I  think,  there  is  no  man  fpeaks  better  Welfli  :— 
1  will  to  dinner. 

Mmri.  P^ace,  coufin  Percy ;  you  will  make  him  mad. 

GUnd.  1  can  call  fpirits  from  the  vafty  deep. 

Hot.  Why,  fo  can  I ;  or  fo  can  any  man : 
But  will  they  come,  when  you  do  call  for  them  ? 

Glend.  Why,  I  can  teach  thee,  coufin,  to  command 
The  devil. 

Hot.  And  I  can  teach  thee,  coufin,  to  ihame  the  devil. 
By  telling  truth ;  Tell  truth,  and  fliame  the  devil. — 
If  thou  have  power  to  raife  him,  bring  him  hither. 
And  rU  be  fworn,  I  have  power  to  fliame  him  hence* 
O,  while  you  live,  tell  truth,  and  fliame  the  devil. 

Mort.  Come,  come. 
No  more  of  this  unprofitable  chat. 

Glend.  Three  times  hath  Henry  Bolingbroke  made  head 
Againft  my  power :  thrice,  from  the  banks  of  Wye, 
And  fandy-bottom'd  Severn,  have  I  ient 
Him  bootlefs  back,  and  weather-beaten  home. 

Hot.  Home  without  boots,  and  in  foul  weather  too ! 
How  Tcapes  he  agues,  in  the  devil's  name  i 

L 1  4  Cl^^ 
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Glend.  Come,  here's  the  map ;  Shall  we  clivide  our  rights 
According  to  our  three^foki  order  jctken  ? : 

Mori.  The  archdeacon  hath'  divided  it 
Into  three  limits^  very  equally; :    . 
England,  from  Trent  ind  Severn  •"  hitherto. 
By  fouth  and  caft,  is  to  my  part  aflign'd : 
All  weftward,  Wales  beyoad*  the  Severn  fhdre, 
And  all  the  fertile  land  within  that  bounds 
To  Owen  Glendowcr  : — and>  dear  coz,  to  you 
The  remnant  northward,  lying  oflF  from  Trcpt.  4 

And  our  indentures  .tripartite  are  drawn : . 
Which  being  fealed  interchangeaUy, 
(A  bufinefi  that  this  night  may  execute) 
To-morrow,  coufin  Percy,  you,  and  I,    . 
And  my  good  lord  of  Worccfter^  iwill  fct  ferdi, 
To  meet  your  father,  and  the  ScotfiOi  ppwcfr 
As  is  appointed  us,  at  Shrewibury. 
My  father  Glendower  is  not  ready  yet. 
Nor  Ihall  we  need*  his  help  thefe  fourteen  daj^s  :— 
Within  that  fpace,  you  may  have  drawn  together 
Your  tenants*,  friends,  and  neighbouring  gelitlemen. 

ITd  GUfubwtr^ 

Glen  J.  A  Ihorter  time  (hall  fend  me  to  you^  lords. 
And  in-  nl]f  cofndud  fball  your  ladies  come : 
From  whom  yoU  now  ipuft  fteal,  and  take  no  leave  5 
For  there  will  be  a  world  of  water  ihed. 
Upon  the  parting  of  your  wives  and  you. 

Hct.  Methinks,  Bfiy  *  moiety^  north  from  Burtqn  here, 
In  quantity  equals  not  one  of  yours : 
See,  how  this  river  comes  me  ^  cranking  i|4. 
And  cuts  mc^  ffom  the  beft  of  all  my  land, 

•  J^itbtri0^'] — to  this  mark. 

•  moietyj']^fi/tly  hajf,  one  of  two  equal  parts  ;  bulfuftd  hy&sh* 
J^dn  for  ai^  portion  of  a  things  however  unequally  divided. 

Lear,  A&  \.  S,  i,    Lear. 
It vr#;y|A'nrfs]— windiBg,  bcpdiog. 

A  huge 
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A  huge  half-moon*  9  mooftrow  ^  cantle  out. 
I'll  have  the  curreHt  in  this  pl^pe  damn'd  up  ^ 
And  here  the  fmug  and  filver  Trent  ihall  run. 
In  a  new  channel^  fair  and  evenly  : 
It  Ihali  not  wind  with  fuch  a.  deep  indent. 
To  rob  me  of  fo  rich  a  bottom  here. 

GUnd.  Not  wind  \  it  (hallj  it  mud ;  you  fee,  it  doth^ 

Mcrt.  Yea,  but  m^,  how  Iks  bears  his  courfe,  and 
runs  rne  up 
With  li)ce  advantage  on  the  other  (ide ; 
Gelding  the  oppoied  continent  as  much. 
As  on  the  other  (ide  it  takes  from  you. 

fFor.  Yea,  but  a  little  charge  will  trench  him  here, 
/Vnd  on  this  north  fide '  win  this  cape  of  land ; 
find  then  he  runs  ftraigl^t  and  even. 

Hoi.  V\\  have  it  fo ;  a  little  charge  will  do  it« 

G/^.  I  will  not  haye  it  alter'd. 

Hot.  Will  not  you  ? 

Cknd.  No,  nor  you  (hall  not. 

Hot.  Who  (hall  fay  me  nay  ? 

GUnd.  Why,  that  will  I. 

Hot.  Let  me  not  underftand  you  then. 
Speak  if  in  WeUh. 

Glend.  I  can  fpeak  EnglUh,  lord,  as  well  as  you ; 
For  I  was  train'd  up  in  the  *  £ngli(h  court : 
Where,  being  but  young,  I  framed  to  the  harp 
Many  an  £ngli(h  ditty,  lovely  well. 
And  '  gave  the  toQgue  a  helpful  ornament ; 
A  virtue  that  was  never  feen  in  you. 

4  cantle] — a  corner,  or  piece  formed  by  the  taming  of  die  riven 
'  toin  this  rj/r]*-uke  in  this  neck; 

*  Englijb  (Qurt .-] — in  the  Middle  Temple  i  GUndawer  was  a  bar- 
f  ifter  there,  and  his  real  name  Vaughan. 
<  gmfe  tb$  t9ngu€  0  bilpful  grnammt  j]«»fct  Off  my  own  laBgotge  by 
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Hot.  Marry,  and  Vm  glad  of  ic  with  all  my  heart  i 
I  had  rather  be  a  kitten,  and  cry— mew. 
Than  one  of  thefe  fame  metre  ballad-mongers  s 
I  had  rather  hear  a  brazen  candleftick  turned. 
Or  a  dry  wheel  grate  on  the  axle- tree  j 
And  that  would  nothing  fet  my  teeth  on  edge. 
Nothing  fo  much  as  mincing  poetry  ; 
'Tis  like  the  forc'd  gait  of  a  (huffling  nag. 

GlenJ.  Come,  you  Ihall  have  Trent  turned. 

Hot.  I  do  not  care  t  I'll  give  thrice  fo  much  land 
To  any  well-deferving  friend  ^ 
But,  in  the  way  of  bargain,  mark  ye  me, 
ril  cavil  on  the  ninth  part  of  a  hair. 
Are  the  indentures  drawn  ?  (hall  we  be  gone  ? 

Glend.  The  moon  fhines  fair,  you  may  away  by  night : 
(V\l  in  and  hafte  **  the  writer)  and,  withal. 
Break  with  your  wives  of  your  departure  hence : 
I  am  afraid,  my  daughter  will  run  mad. 
So  much  Ihe  doteth  on  her  Mortimer.  {Exk. 

Mort.  Fie,  coufin  Percy !  how  you  crofs  my  father ! 

Hot,  I  cannot  chufe  :  fometimes  he  angers  me. 
With  telling  me  of  the  "^  moldwarp  and  the  ant. 
Of  the  dreamer  Merlin,  and  *  his  prophecies  ; 
And  of  a  dragon,  and  a  finlefs  fiih, 
A  clip-wing'd  griffin,  and  a  moultcn  raven, 
A  couching  lion,  and  a  ramping  cat. 
And  fuch  a  deal  of  fkimble-flcamble  ftuff 
As  puts  me  from  my  faith.     I  tell  you  what,-«- 
He  held  me  lad  night  at  the  lead  nine  hours. 
In  reckoning  up  the  feveral  devils'  names. 
That  were  his  lacqueys  :    I  cry*d,  hum, — and  well,— -go 
to,~ 


^. 


^  tbi wntirjf]^'^^  the  articles.  ^  moUfMrfl^vsolt. 

*  his  pnfhecies  il'^vfhtrcby  he  is  faid  to  have  been  induced  loia^ 
^xm$  againft  the  king. 

But 
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But  tnark*d  him  not  a  word.    Q,  he*s  as  tedious 
As  is  a  tired  hbrfe,  a  railing  wife  i 
Worfc  than  a  fmoky  houfc : — I  had  rather  live 
With  cheefe  and  garUck^  in  a  windmill^  far  ^ 
Than  feed  on  cates,  and  have  him  talk  to  me^ 
In  any  fummer-houfe  in  Chriftendom. 

Mor.  In  faith,  he  is  a  worthy  gentleman ; 
Exceedingly  well  read,  and  ^  proBted 
In  ftnmge  concealments ;  valiant  as  a  lion. 
And  wond'rous  affable ;  and  as  bountiful 
As  mines  of  India.    Shall  I  tell  you,  couiin  ? 
He  holds  your  temper  in  a  high  refpeft. 
And  curbs  himfelf  even  of  his  natural  fcope. 
When  you  do  crofs  his  humour ;  'faith,  he  does : 
I  warrant  you,  that  man  is  npt  alive. 
Might  fo  have  tempted  him,  as  you  have  done. 
Without  the  tafte  of  danger  and  reproof  -, 
But  do  not  ufe  it  oft,  let  me  entreat  you.  i 

Wcr.  In  faith,  my  lord,  you  are  *  too  wilful-blame  i 
And,  (ince  your  coming  hither,  have  done  enough 
To  put  him  quite  befide  his  patience. 
You  mud  needs  learn,  lord,  to  amend  this  fault : 
Though  fometimes  it  fhew  greatnefs,  courage,  blood, 
(And  that's  the  deareft  ^race  it  renders  you) 
Yet  oftentimes  it  doth  prefent  harih  rage. 
Defeat  of  manners,  want  of  government. 
Pride,  haughtineis,  ^  opinion,  and  difdain : 
The  leaft  of  which,  haunting  a  nobleman, 
Lofeth  men's  hearts  y  and  leaves  behind  a  ftain 
Upon  the  beauty  of  a)l  parts  befides. 
Beguiling  them  of  commendation. 

Hoi.  Well,  I  am  fchool'd ;  Good  manners  be  your  fpeed ! 
ficte  come  our  wives,  and  let  us  take  our  leave. 

y  pr§fited  inflrangi  tifnubmnUs  ;]*ftUPd  ia  admirtbk  fecreti. 
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Re-enter  Glendower^  with  the  ladies^ 

Mort.  This  is  the  deadly  **  fpght  tha^  fegcrs  mtf^ 
My  wife  can  Ipcak  rto  Englifli*  1  no  Wclih. 

Glend.  My  daUgh^fcr  wcfeps  \  (Hd  ^ill  not  part  ¥nth  you, 
She'll  be  a  foldier  too,  Ihe'll  to  the?  wars, 

Mort.  Good  Htlitt^  tell  her,— 4be,  and  my  aunt  Pcrcyi, 
Shall  follow  in  your  conduct  fpfecdily* 

{Glendffwer  Jpeaks  to  her  in  Welfby  imdjbe  wtfvm\ 
hifk^in  the  fame. 
Glend.  She*$  dcfpcrtte  her?  i  a  pecvilh  felf-wiird  *  har. 
lotry,  one 
That  no  perArafion  ^an  do  good  \ipofi. 

[LadyJ^edks  to  Mortimer  in  Weljb, 
Mort.  I  underftand  thy  looks  :  ^that  pretty  WeMb 
Which  thou  pourifi  down  from  theft  fwelling  heavtnsi 
I  am  too  perfe£fe  in  (  and,  but  for  (hame» 

*  In  fuch  a  parly  ftould  I  anfWr  thee.  ' 

\^elaifaiaminW^ 
I  underftand  thy  kl0bs,  and  th6u  ihine* 
And  that's  a  feeling  difputation  : 
But  I  will  neV^r  ^  be  a  truant,  love, 
^TiU  I  have  learn'd  thy  fangupge  i  for  thy  tonguo 
Makes  Welfti  asfwctet  as  ditties  highly  penn'd. 
Sung  by  a  fair  queen  in  a  fumrter's  bower, 

*  With  ravilhing  dii^ifidiV,  to  her  lute. 

Glend.  Nay,  if  you  melt,  then  will  Ihc  run  ihad. 

\p>e  laJfyfpeaks  again  in  fVelfi, 
Mort.  O,  I  am  ignorance  itfclf  in  this. 

^  /pigbt'\'^\txmon.  c  i&^ar/tf/rjr,]— vixen. 

RoMBo  AND  JyLi«T»  AdtlV.  S.  2.    Cef. 
*  that  pretty  »^/^]— thofc  eloquent  teal's,  '   ' 

«  In/ucb  a  party]^ln  die  felf  fkme  iaaguage. 
^  Is  a  /riftf»/,]— ccafc,  fufpcnd  my  application. 

<  fFiti  ravi^ng  ^Sfl^J^iiiUhc  mail  vsfA  time. 
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Ckrid.  She  bids  you. 
Upon  the  wanton  ^  rulhcs  lay  you  down) 
And  reft  your  gentle  head  upon  her  lap^.  * 

^  And  fhe  will  fing  the  fong  that  pleafeth  you^      ' 
And  on  your  eye-lids  crown  the  god  of  fleepi   . 
Charming  your  blood  with  pleafing  heavinefs ; 
Making  fuch  difference  betwixt  wake  and  Qeep,. 
As  is  the  difference  betwixt  day  and  nighty      . . 
The  hour  before  the  heavenly«harnefs'd  team 
Begins  his  golden  progrefs  in  the  eaft.    . 

Mort.  With  all  my  heart  FU  fit>  and  hear  her  fing  ; 
By  that  time  will  ^  our  book^  I  think»  be  drawn. 

Glend.  Do  fo ; 
'  And  thofe  muGcians  that  fhall  play  td  you. 
Hang  in  the  air  a  thoufand  leagues  from  hence ; 
Yet  ftraight  they  iball  be  here :  fit,  and  attend. 

Hot.  Come,  Kate,  thou  art  pcrfed  in  lying  down: 
Come,  quick,  quick ;  that  I  may  lay  my  head  in  thy  lap. 

Lady.  Go,  ye  giddy  gpofe.  \ne  mufic  plays^ 

Hot.  Now  I  perceive,  the  devil  underftands  Welfh  i 
And  'tis  no  marvel,  he*s  fo  humorous. 
By'r-lady,  he's  a  good  mufician. 

Lady.  Th^n  fhould  you  be  nothmg  but  mufical ;  £3r 
you  are  altogether  governed  by  humours.  Lie  ftiU^  ye 
thief,  and  hear  the  lady  fing  in  Welflu 

Hot.  I  had  rather  hear  Lady^  my  bracb>  howl  in  Iri(h. 

*  rujbes^ — ufcd  formerly  for  carpets. 

«  — — •«— -Tarquin  thus 

"  Did  fofily  prcfs  the  nijbes.*^ 

Cymbelike,  /Lft  n.  S,  2.     taeh. 

*  And  fin  toill  fing^  &c.] — She  will  lull  you,  by  her  fong,  into  that 
(bte  of  calm  rcpofe,  and  fweet  tranquillity,  wherein  yqo  fhal)  be  ^ 
near  to  deep,  as  to  be  free  from  perturbation,  and  ta  much  awake,  as 

^o  befenfible  of  pleafurc;  4  iUte  partaking,  of  deep  and  wakefalnefs^ 
as  the  twilight  of  day  and  night. 

^  (mr  iwlj-— the  article^*  ojt  deed  of  partition. 

\  Jmi  and  if,  andth9Ugh%  ^       .     .  ^    . 

Lady. 
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Laij.  Would*ft  have  thy  head  broken  ? 

/&/.  No. 

Ladj.  Then  be  ftill. 

Hot.  Neither ;  ■  'tis  a  woman's  fault. 

Lady.  Now  God  help  thee ! 

UoU  To  the  Wcllh  lady's  bed. 

Ldif.  What's  that  ? 

Hot.  Peace!  (he  lings. 

{Hire  the  laij  fings  a  JVilfii  Jm^i 
Come,  Kate,  Ml  have  your  fong  too. 

Laif.  Not  nrrrne^  m  good  footh. 

Hot.  Not  yours,  in  good  footh  \  'Heart,  you  fwear  liktf 
a  comfit-maker's  wife !  Not  you,  in  good  footh  -,  and.  As 
true  as  I  live ;  and.  As  God  fhall  mend  me  ^  and.  As  fure 
as  day :  and  giveft  fuch  "  farcenet  furety  for  thy  oaths,  as 
if  thou  never  walk'dft  further  than  Finlbury. 
Swear  me,  Kate,  like  a  lady,  as  thou  arty 
A  good  mouth-filling  oath  ;  and  leave  in  footh. 
And  fuch  protefts  of  pepper  ginger-bread. 
To "  velvet  guards,  and  funday-citizens. 

» 

Come,  fing* 

Lady.  I  will  not  fing. 

Hot.  '  Tis  the  next  way  to  turn  tailor,  or  Red-brcalt 
teacher.  An  the  indentures  be  drawn,  I'll  away  witbiit 
thcfc  two  hours ;  and  fo  come  in  when  ye  will.        {Esdt. 

Glend.  Come,  come,  lord  Mortimer  i  you  arc  as  flow. 
As  hot  lord  Percy  is  on  fire  to  go. 
By  this  our  book  is  drawn  i  we  will  but  (eal. 
And  then  to  horfe  immediately. 

Mort.  With  all  my  heart.  [Exeunt. 

"  Viz  a  toman's  fauh^'] — not  to  do  as  we  sre  bidden,  or  defired. 

•  ftrcen^] — flender. 

•  ve/vit  giiarib,]'^Mtdnm»  in  velvet  flounces. 

Much  ado  about  Nothino,  Vol.1,  p.  446.     Bufi.   • 
p  *Tis  tbifuxt  way.  &c.]— The  next  mean  quality  to  finging  one's 
<elf|,  is  to  teach  the  i^-fntb,  and  the  r^Hn^  to  fing«-^  he  Kid-kn^ 
"Htbir. 

SCENE. 


L 
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SCENE       IL 
The  Prejence-cbamber  in  fVindfof. 

Enter  King  Henry y  Prince  of  Wales ^  Lords ^  and  others. 

K.  Henry.  Lords,  give  us  leave ;  the  prince  of  Wales 
and  !> 
Muft  have  fome  private  conference :  But  be  near 
At  hand,  for  we  Ihall  prefently  have  need  of  you.— 

{Exeunt  Lords, 
I  know  not  whether  God  will  have  it  fo. 
For  fome  difpleafing  ♦  fervicc  I  have  done. 
That,  in  his  fecret  doom,  out  of  my  blood 
He'll  breed  revcngement  and  a  fcourge  for  me : 
But  thou  doft,  in  thy  pafTages  of  life. 
Make  me  believe,— -that  thou  art  only  mark'd 
For  the  hot  vengeance  and  the  rod  of  heaven. 
To  punifh  my  mif-treadings.    Tell  me  elfe. 
Could  fuch  inordinate  and  low  defires. 
Such  poor,  fuch  bare,  fuch  ^  lewd,  fuch  mean  attempts, ' 
Such  barren  pleafures,  rude  focicty. 
As  thou  art  match'd  withal,  and  grafted  to. 
Accompany  the  greatnefs  of  thy  blood, 
And  hold  their  level  with  thy  princely  heart  ? 

P.  Henry.  So  pleafe  your  majcfty,  I  would,  I  could 
Quit  all  offences  with  as  clear  excufe. 
As  well  as,  I  am  doubtlefs,  I  can  purge 
Myfelf  of  many  I  am  charg'd  withal : 
Yet  fuch  extenuation  let  me  beg, 
As,  '  in  reproof  of  many  tales  devis'd, — 
"Which  oft  the  ear  of  greatnefs  needs  muft  hear, — 

•  /nr/V/]— aftion. 

*  i!fWi/,]— licwiious.      '  in  reproof  c/]-^when  I  flitll  bave  refuted. 

Bv 
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By  fmiling  *  pick-thanks  and  bafe  news-mongersy 
I  may^  for  fomc  things  true,  wherein  my  youth 
Hath  faulty  wander'd  and  irregular. 
Find  pardon  on  my  true  fubmiflion. 

K.  Hfnry.  Heaven  pardon  thee  !— yet  let  mc  wonder^ 
Harry,  • 

At  thy  afie6tions,  which  do  hold  a  wing 
Quite  from  the  flight  of  all  thy  a»ceftors(. 
Thy  place  in  coancil  thou  haft  •  rudely  loft^ 
Which  by  thy  younger  brother  is  fupply'd  > 
And  art  almoft  an  alien  to'  the  hearts 
Of  all  the  court  and  princes  of  my  blood  : 
The  hope  and  cxpeftatiort  of  thy  time 
Is  ruin'd ;  and  the  foul  of  every  man 
Prophetically  does  fore-think  thy  fall. 
Had  I  fo  lavifh  of  my  prcfence  been. 
So  common-hackney*d  in  the  eyes  of  men. 
So  flale  and  cheap  to  vulgar  company  ; 
Opinion,  that  did  help  me  to  the  crown. 
Had  ftill  kept  loyal  to  pofleflion ; 
And  left  me  in  rcputelcfs  banifhment, 
A  fellow  of  no  mark,  nor  likelihood* 
By  being  feldom  feen,  1  could  not  ftir. 
But,  like  a  comet,  I  was  wondcr'd  at :. 
That  men  would  tell  their  children.  This  is  be; 
Others  would  fay, — fTberef.  which  is  Bolingbrcke? 
And  then  *  I  ftole  all  courtefy  from  heaven. 
And  drefs'd  myfclf  in  fuch  humility. 
That  I  dki  pluck  allegiance  from  men's  hearts, 

♦  pick'ibafiks] — officiotia  parafites* 

•  rMJely  iofi]—hy  ftriking  Judge  Gafcoign  (Sir  WilHam) 

'  Ift9iiallc99rttfy^  &c.]— at  Promtheus  did  fire,  whereby  hefbnnd 
a  man,  and  I  made  myfclf  a  king.— I  engrofled  the  devotion  and  it- 
verence  of  all  men  to  m/felf,  and  thus  robbed  hmen  of  its  wodhif^ 
and  the  king  of  the  allegiance  of  his  fabjc£ls« 

Loud 
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Loud  (houts  and  falutations  from  their  mouths. 
Even  in  the  prefence  of  the  crowned  king. 
Thus  did  I  keep  my  perfon  frefh,  and  new ; 
My  prefence,  like  "  a  robe  pontifical. 
Ne'er  fcen  but  wondcr'd  at :  and  fo  my  ftate,^ 
Seldom  but  fumptuous,  ftiewed  like  a  feaft ; 
And  won,  by  rarenefs,  fuch  folcmnity. 
The  (kipping  king,  he  ambled  up  and  down 
W  ith  fhallow  jefters,  and  ra(h  ^  bavin  wits. 
Soon  kindled,  and  foon  burnt :  ^  carded  his  ftate  5 
Mingled  his  royalty  with  *  carping  fools ; 
Had  his  great  name  profaned  with  their  fcorns ; 

*  And  gave  his  countenance,  againft  his  name. 
To  laugh  at  gybing  boys,  and  (land  the  pu(h 
Of  every  beardlefs  vain  comparative : 

Grew  a  companion  to  the  common  ftreetSj 

*  EnfeofPd  himfelf  to  popularity : 

That,  being  daily  fwallow'd  by  men's  eyes. 

They  furfeitcd  with  honey ;  and  began 

To  loath  the  tafte  of  fweetnefs,  whereof  a  little 

More  than  a  little  is  by  much  too  much. 

So,  when  he  had  occaflon  to  be  feen^ 

He  was  but  as  the  cuckow  is  in  June, 

Heard,  not  regarded  -,  feen,  but  with  fucli  eyes. 

As,  fick  and  blunted  with  *  community. 

Afford  no  extraordinary  gaze, 

*  a  robe  foHttfical^^n  which  the  Pope  officiates  at  high  mafs. 

^  bavin  eic/'/i]— flafhy,  that^  like  bruih«wood,  barn  fierceiy,  bat  are 
foon  quenched. 

y  cartied  bis  ftate  i] — fet  it  to  hazard,  plty*d  it  away  ai  at  tMrii^^ 
^rtfr^//— difcarded,  threw  off.       ^  /^>^aQ^l—*prattling»  jocular  wags. 

*  And  gave  bis  countenance^  &c.]— And  condercended,  to  the  iajoi/ 
of  his  reputation,  to  engage  in  a  trial  of  wit  with  every  yooos  cwi* 
comb,  that  was  vain  enough  to  be  his  competitor. 

»>  Enfeoffed  bimj elf  to^^moAt  himfelf  the  flavc  of. 
^  eommunitj^ — ^the  familiarity  of  the  objedt. 

VOL.  III.  M  m  Sucfi 
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Such  as  is  bent  on  fun-like  majefty 

When  it  fhincs  feldom  in  admirig  eyes  : 

But  rather  drowz'd,  and  hung  their  cye-Iids  down. 

Slept  in  his  face,  and  rendered  fuch  afpeft 

As  cloudy  men  ufe  to  their  adverfaries  ; 

Being  with  his  prefence  glutted,  gorged,  and  full. 

And  in  that  very  line,  Harry,  ftand'ft  thou  : 

For  thou  haft  loft  thy  princely  privilege, 

*  With  vile  participation  5  not  an  eye 

But  is  a-weaiy  of  thy  common  fight, 

Save  mine,  which  hath  defir'd  to  fee  thee  more ; 

Which  now  doth  what  1  would  not  have  it  do. 

Make  blind  itfelf  with  foolifti  tendernefs. 

P.  Henry.  I  (hall  hereafter,  my  thrice  gracious  lord, 

Be  more  myfelf. 

K.  Henry.  For  all  the  world, 

As  tffou  art  to  this  hour,  was  Richard  then 
When  I  from  France  fct  foot  at  Ravenfpurg ; 
And  even  as  I  was  then,  is  Percy  now. 
Now  by  my  fceptre,  and  my  foul  to  boot, 
•  He  hath  more  worthy  intercft  to  the  ftate. 
Than  thou,  the  fhadow  of  fucceffion : 
For,  '  of  no  right,  nor  colour  like  to  right. 
He  doth  fill  fields  with  harnefs  in  the  realm  -, 
Turns  head  againft  the  lion's  armed  jaws  ; 
And,  being  no  more  in  debt  to  years  than  thou> 
Leads  ancient  lords  and  reverend  bifhops  on, 
To  bloody  battles,  and  to  bruifing  arms. 
What  never-dying  honour  hath  he  got 
Againft  renowned  Douglas  s  whofc  high  deeds, 

*  JTttb  vih  farticipntion ;]— By  herding  with  vile  tflbcittes. 
^  He  bath  more,  &c.]^Hath  a  better  claim  to  the  kin^om  from 
merit,  than  thou  from  the  fhadowy  pretenfion  of  liiie«I  fucceffion. 
»  §fn9  r/x^/,]— under  no  plea  of  right. 

1^  Wboie 
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Whole  hot  incurfionSy  and  great  name  in  arm9^ 

Holds  from  all  foldiers  chief  majority^ 

And  military  title  capital. 

Through  all  the  kingdoms  that  acknowledge  Chrift  ? 

Thrice  hath  this  Hotfpur  Mars  in  fwathing  doaths. 

This  infant  warrior,  in  his  enterprizes 

Difcomfited  great  Douglas  -,  ta'en  him  once. 

Enlarged  him,  and  made  a  friend  of  him. 

To  fill  the  mouth  of  deep  defiance  up, 

And  (hake  the  peace  and  fafety  of  our  throne. 

And  what  fay  you  to  this  ?    Percy,  Northumberland^ 

The  archbi(hop*s  grace  of  York,  Douglas^  Mortimer, 

^  Capitulate  againft  us,  and  are  up. 

But  wherefore  do  I  tell  thefe  news  to  thee  ? 

Why^  Harry,  do  I  tell  thee  of  my  foes, 

Which  art  my  near*ft  and  ^  deareft  enemy  ? 

Thou  that  art  like  enough, — through  vaflal  fear, 

Bafe  inclination,  and  the  ftart  of  fpleen,— — - 

To  fight  againft  me  under  Percy's  pay, 

To  dog  his  heels,  and  curt'fy  at  his  frowns, 

To  ftiew  how  much  thou  art  degenerate. 

P.  Henry.  Do  not  think  fo,  you  Ihall  not  find  it  fo  : 
And  heaven  forgive  them,  that  fo  much  have  fway*d 
Your  majefty's  good  thoughts  away  from  me ! 
I  will  redeem  all  this  on  Percy's  head. 
And,  in  the  clofing  of  fome  glorious  day. 
Be  bold  to  tell  you,  that  I  am  your  fon  -, 
When  I  will  wear  a  garment  all  of  blood. 
And  ftain  ^  my  favours  in  a  bloody  malk, 

>  C^pifuiate] — Make  head,  combine,  confederate. 
*»  diareft^ — moll  deadly.         ' 

'*  deareft  fit:'  Mamlrt.  AAI.  $.  7.     Haii. 

>  my  favours  in  a  blcody  mafi,'] — Miftrefd'a  prefenc$  in  a  bl^dy  lidl* 
met.  •*  — f  luck  a  glovCf 

<^  And  we«r  it  as  •/irvtfjrr.'^ 

RiCHA&p  li«  Vol.  HL  p.  450.    Pirty^ 

'fli90ttr'^hcc. 
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Which,  walh'd  away,  (hall  fcour  my  fhamc  With  iC 

And  that  Ihall  be  the  day,  whene'er  it  lights^ 

That  this  fame  child  of  honour  and  renown. 

This  gallant  Hotfpur,  this  all-praifed  knight. 

And  your  unthought-of  Harry,  chance  to  meet : 

For  every  honour  fitting  on  his  helm, 

'Would  they  were  multitudes  j  and  on  my  head 

My  (hames  redoubled !  for  the  time  will  come. 

That  i  fliall  make  this  northern  youth  exchange 

His  gloriotii  deeds  for  my  indignities. 

Percy  is  but  nhy  fador,  good  my  lord^ 

To  engrofs  up  glorious  deeds  on  my  behalf; 

And  I  will  call  him  to  fo  drift  account^ 

That  he  ftiall  render  every  glory  up. 

Yea,  even  the  (Hghteft  worfhip  of  the  time. 

Or  I  will  tear  the  reckoning  from  his  heart. 

This,  in  the  nam^  of  God,  I  promife  here  :' 

The  which  if  he  be  plcas'd  I  fhall  perform, 

I  do  befeech  your  majefty,  may  falvc 

The  long-grown  wounds  of  my  intemperance  : 

If  not,  the  end  of  life  cancels  all  bands  ; 

And  I  will  die  a  hundred  thoufand  deaths. 

Ere  break  the  fmalleft  parcel  of  this  vow. 

K.  Henry.  A  hundred  thoufand  rebels  die  in  this  :— 
Thou  (halt  have  charge,  andfovereign  truft,  herein. 

Enter  Blunt. 

How  now,  good  Blunt  ?  thy  looks  are  full  of  fpeed. 
Blunt.  So  is  the  bufinefs  that  I  come  to  fpeak  of. 
^  Lord  Mortimer  of  Scotland  hath  fent  word,— 
That  Douglas,  and  the  Englifh  rebels,  met. 
The  eleventh  of  this  nronth,  at  Shrcwibury : 

^  Lord  Mortimer  of  Scotland] — mifttkcn  for  George  Dtnksr  Ctrl  of 
Mircb  in  Scotland:  there  wu  no  Lord  Mortimer  of  Scotland. 

A  mighty 
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A  mighty  and  a  fearful  bead  they  are. 
If  f  "romifes  be  kept  on  every  hand. 
As  ever  offered  foul  play  in  a  ftate. 

K.  Henry.  The  carl  of  Weftnioreland  fet  forth  to-day  j 
With  him  my  fon,  lord  John  of  Lancafter ; 
For  this  advertifement  is  five  days  old  :— 
On  Wcdncfday  next,  Harry,  thou  Ihalt  fet  forward : 
On  Thurfday,  we  ourfelves  will  march  : 
Our  meeting  is  Bridgnorth :  and,  Harry,  you 
Shall  march  through  Glofterfhire  \  ^  by  which  account. 
Our  bufincfs  valued,  fomc  twelve  days  hence 
Our  general  forces  at  Bridgnorth  fhall  meet. 
Our  hands  are  full  of  bufinefs :  let's  away  ^ 
Advantage  feeds  him  fat,  while  men  delay.  [Exeunt • 

SCENE        III. 
^e  Boards-bead  Tavern  in  Eafi-cheap. 

Enter  Falfiaff,  and  Bardolpb. 

Fal.  Bardolph,  am  I  not  fallen  away  vilely  fince  this 
laft  aftion  ?  do  I  not  bate  ?  do  I  not  dwindle  ?  why,  my 
ikin  hangs  about  me  like  an  old  lady's  loofe  gown  %  I  am 
witherM  like  an  old  apple- John.  Well,  I'll  repent,  and 
that  fuddenly,  while  I  am  in  fome  liking;  I  fhall  be  out 
of  heart  Ihortly,  and  then  I  fhall  h^ve  no  ftrength  to  repent. 
An  I  have  not  forgotten  what  the  infide  of  a  church  is 
made  of,  I  am  a  pepper-corn,  "  a  brewer's  horfe ;  the  in- 
fide of  a  church  | — Company,  villainous  company,  hath 
been  the  fpoil  of  me. 

Bard.  Sir  John,  you  are  fo  fretful,  you  cannot  live  long. 

I  by  which  account^  cur  hujimfs  f^j/ir^yj— according  to  this  calculation 
of  our  affairs. 

*»  ^  brewer* i  bcrfe  ;]— the  crofs  beam,  whereon  beer  barrels  arc  fuf- 
pended  for  t)u:  cafier  carriage. 

M  m  3  Fah 
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FaL  Why,  there  is  it : — come,  fing  me  a  bawdy  fi^g, 
to  make  me  merry.  I  was  as  virtqoufty  given,  as  a  gen- 
tleman need  to  be;  virtuous  enough :  fvore  little ;  dicM, 
not  above  feven  times  a  week ;  went  to  a  bawdy^hoiife, 
not  above  once  in  a  qu«M^er — of  an  hour ;  paid  nioney  that 
I  borrowed,  three  or  four  times^-,  liv'd  wett,  and  in  good 
compafs  :  and  now  I  live  out  of  aU  order,  out  of  all  com- 
pafs. 

Bard.  Why>,  you  are  fo  {^-^  tit  John,  that  you  nraft 
needs  be  our  of  all  compafs  \  out  <^  all  reafi>naMe  cenn 
pafs,  fir  John, 

Fal.  Do  thou  amend  thy  feco^  and  PH  amend  my  life : 
Thou  art  our  admiral,  thou  bearefb  the  lanthom  in  the 
poop,-^but  'tis  in  the  nofe  of  thee  j  thou  ait  the  knight 
•  of  the  burning  lamp. 

Bard.  Why,  fir  John,  my  f^cc  doee  yoM  no  harm. 

FaL  No,  ril  ^  fworn ;  I  make  as  good  qfc  of  it  as 

many  a  man  doth  of  a  death's  head,  or  a  memento  mm :  I 

never  fee  thy  face,  but  I  think  upon,  hdl-fire,  and  Divc3 

»  th%t  lived  in  purple  j  for  there  he  is  in  his  robes,  burning, 

burning. If  thou  wert  any  way  given  to  virtue,  I  would 

fWear  by  thy  face  j  my  oath  ftiould  be.  By  this  fire :  but 
tjhpu  art  altogether  given  over  -,  and  wcrt  indeedi  but  for 
|;he  light;  in  thy  face,  the  fon  of  ut^r  darknefs.  When 
thou  ran'ft  up  Qads-hill  in  the  night  to  catch  my  horfe, 
if  I  did  not  think  thou  hadft  been  an  ignufaiuus^  or  a  ball 
of  wild-fire,'  there's,  no  purchafe  in  money,  O,  thou  art 
a  perpetual "  triumph,  an  everlafting  bonfire  light !  Thou 
hafl  faved  me  a  thpiifand  maiics  in  links  and  torches,  walk- 
ing with  thee  in  the  night  betwixt  tavern  and  tavern :  but 
the  facl^  that  thqu  haft  drunk  me,  would  have  bought  mc 


P  /nV^/i^,]— fplendid  ftafe  fhow* 
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lights  *  as  good  cheap^  at  the  deareft  chandler's  in  £urc^« 
I  have  maintained  that  falamander  of  yours  with  fire^  any 
tivnt  this  two  and  t4iifty  years ;  Heaven  reward  me  for  it  1 
BarJ.  'Sblood,  I  would  my  face  were  in  your  belly  t 
Fdl.  God-a-mercy !  ib  (bpuld  I  be  fure  to  be  l>earc- 
bura'd. 

How  now,  dame  Partlet  the  hen  ?  have  you  enquired  yett 
who  pick'd  my  pocket  ? 

Htfi.  Why,  fir  John  J  what  do  you  think,  fir  John  \ 
Do  you  think  I  keep  thieves  in  my  houfe  ?  I  have  fearch'dj 
I  have  enquired,  fo  has  my  hufband,  man  by  man,  boy 
by  boy,  fervant  by  fervanr  r  the  tithe  of  a  hair  was  never, 
lofl  in  my  houie  before. 

FaU  You  lie,  hofteis ;  Baidolph  was  fliav'd,  and.  loft 
many  a  hair :  and  FU  be  fworn,  my  .pocket  was  picked : 
Go  to,  you  are  a  woman,  go. 

Hoft.  Who  I  ?  I  defy  thee :  I  was^  never  call'd  fa  in 
mine  own  houlc  before; 

As/.  Go  to,  I  know  you  well  enough.: 

Hoft.  No,  fir  John  \  you  do  not  know  me,  fir  John : 
I  know  you,  fir  John  r  you  owe  me  money,  fir  John,  and 
now  you  pick  a  quarrel  to  beguile  me  of  it :  I  bought  you 
a  dozen  of  fliirts  to  your  back. 

Fal.  Dowlas,  filthy  dowlas :-  I  have  given  them*  ajvay 
to  bakers'  wives,  and  they  have  made  bolters  of  them. 

Hoft.  Now,  as  I  am  a  true  woman^  boUand  of  eight 
fhillings  an  dl«  You  owe  money  here  be^des,  fir  John, 
for  your  diet,  and  by-drinkings ;  and  money  lent  you> 
four  and  twenty  pounds. 

Fal.  He  had  his  part  of  it  \  let  him  pay. 

^  asgoU  ibe^fp^lr^u  good  1  penn^ortb,  at  u  eafj  a  late,  upon  u 
ipoderaje  terms. 

M  m  4  Hoft. 
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Hoft.  He  ?  ala5>  he  is  poor ;  he  h^th  nothing. 

Fal.  How !  poor  ?  look,  upon  his  face ;  What  call  you 
rich  ?  let  them  ^  coin  his  nofe,  let  them  coin  his  cheeks ; 
ril  not  pay  a  denier.  What,  •  will  you  make  a  younker 
of  me  ?  fhall  1  not '  take  mine  eafe  in  mine  inn»  but  I 
(hall  have  my  pocket  pick'd  ?  I  have  loft  a  feal-ring  of 
my  grandfather's,  worth  forty  mark. 

Heft.  O,  I  have  heard  the  prince  tell  him,  I  know  not 
how  oft,  the  ring  was  •  copper. 

Fal.  How !  the  prince  is  a  Jack,  a  fheak-cup ;  and,  if 
he  were  here,  I  would  cudgel  him  like  a  dog,  if  he  would 
fay  fot 

« 

Enter  Prince  Henry ^  and Poinsytnarcbingi  and Fdlftaff me^i 
tbem,  playing  on  bis  truncbeon^  like  a  fife. 

'   FdJ.  How  now,  lad  ?  is  the  wind  in  that  door,  i'faith  f 
muft  we  all  march  ? 

Bard.  Yea,  two  and  two,  Newgate-fafhion, 
;  Hoft.  My  lord,  I  pray  you,  hear  me. 

P.  Henry.  What  fay'ft  thou,  miftrcfs  Quickly  ?  How 
does  thy  hufband  f  I  love  him  well,-  he  is  an  honeft  maq, 

Hoft,  Good  my  lord,  hear  me. 

Fal.  Pr*ythec,  let  her  alone,  and  lift  to  me. 

P.  Henry.  What  fay'ft  thou.  Jack  ? 

Fal.  The  other  night  I  fell  afleep  here  behind  tlic  arras, 
fljid  had  my  pocket  pick'd :  this  houfe  is  tum'd  bawdy- 
houfe,  they  pick  pockets. 

p.  Henry.  What  didft  thou  lofe.  Jack  ? 

Fal.  Wilt  thou  believe  me,  Hal  ?  three  or  four  bonds 

* 

F  toin  bis  ;!r^,]— the  aftow  of  fuch  chafaflers,  whofc  jv^i  were  a 
ftanding  joke,  wore  artificial  ones. 

^  fvilf  you  make  a  younker  e/meP}rr-dq  ya^  mean  to  gull  me  ? 

'  tah  mine  eafe  in  mine  iMn,] — fleep  ifecurcly  j  alluding  to  the  ol4 
maxim,  **  Every  man^s  hufe  is  bis  caftleJ* 

*  copper.] — fuch  rings,  thinly  plated  with  ^Id,  were  conunon  aboot 
the  |ime  mentione4« 
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of  forty  pound  a-piece,  and  a  feal-ring  of  my  grand** 
father's. 

P.  Henry.  A  trifle,  fome  eight- penny  matter. 

Hoft\  So  I  told  him,  my  lord  ;  and  I  faid,  i  heard  your 
grace  fay  fo  :  And,  my  lord,  he  fpeaks  moft  vilely  of  you, 
like  a  foul-mouth'd  man  as  he  is ;  and  faid,  he  would 
cudgel  you. 

P.  Henry.  What !  he  did  not  ? 

Hoji.  There's  neither  faith,  truths  nor  woman-hood  in 
me  elfc. 

Fal.  There's  no  more  faith  in  thee  than  in  '  a  ftcwM 
prune  ;  nor  no  more  truth  in  thee,  than  in  "  a  drawn  fox  i 
and  for  "^  woman-hood,  maid  Marian  may  be'the  deputy's 
wife  of  the  ward  to  thee.     Go,  you  thing,  go, 

Hoft.  Say,  what  thing  ?  what  thing  ? 

Fal.  What  thing  ?  why,  a  thing  to  thank  God  on. 

Hoft.  I  am  no  thing  to  thank  God  on,  I  would  thou 
(hould'ft  know  it ;  I  am  an  honeft  man's  wife :  and,  fet- 
ting  thy  knighthood  afide,  thou  art  a  knave  to  call  me  fo. 

jFW/.  Setting  thy  womanhood  afide,  thou  art  a  ^aft  to 
fay  otherwile. 

Hoft.  Say,  what  beaft,  thou  knave  thou  ? 

PaL  What  bcaft  ?  why,  an  otter. 

P.  Henry.  An  otter,  fir  John  }  why  an  otter  ? 

Fal.  Why  ?  (he's  neither  filh,  nor  flcfli  •,  a  man  knows 
not  where  to  have  her. 

Hoft.  Thou  art  an  unjuft  man  in  faying  fo ;  thou  or  any 
man  knows  where  to  have  me,  thou  knave  thou ! 

*  d  flett^J prugi  ;]^^vfhofc  infipidity  belies  iu  appearance. 

*  a  drawn  ^va';]— a  dead  one,  drawn  over  the  grounda  fox  the  ex- 
crcife  of  the  dog9,  who  are  deceived  by  iu  fcent. 

^  tvoman'bo^d^  maid  Marian  may  he  thi  difutfs  wifi  of  the  ward  to 
tbei."] — 'tis  ytry  queftionable — the  napie  of  Rtiiu  Hood's  miftrefs;  the 
}jid^  of  the  Mayt  or  JUorris  datue,  generally  reprefepted  by  a  014^* 

P,  Henry. 
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P.Henry.  Thou  %'ft  true,  hoftsefs;  and  he  flindeii 
thee  moft  grofsly. 

Hofi.  So  he  doch  you,  my  lord ;  and  faid  this  other  day, 
you  ought  him  a  thoufajid  pound. 

P.  Henry.  Sirrah,  do  I  owe  you  a  thoufand  pound  ? 

Fal.  A  thoufand  pound,  Hal  ?  a  million :  thy  love  is 
worth  a  million ;  thou  ow'ft  me  thy  love. 

Hoft.  Nay,  my  lord,  he  cal}*d  you  Jack>  ^nd  f^id,  lie 
would  cudgel  yog. 

Fal.  Did  I,  Bardolph  ? 

^d.  Indeed,  Hr  John,  you  fiud  fo. 
•  jRj/.  Yea ;  if  he  feid,  my  ring  was  copper. 

P.  Henry.  I  fay,  'ti«  ccj>per :  Dar'ft  thou  be  as  good  as 
thy  word  now  ? 

'Fal.  Why,  Hal,  thou  know'ft,  as  thou  art  but  vms^  I 
dare :  but»  as  thou  art  prince^  I  fear  thee,  as  1  fear  dv 
soaring  of  the  lion's  whelp. 

P.  Henry,  And  why  not,  as  the  lion  ? 

/S0/*  The  king  himfelf  is  to  be  fear'd  as  thie  lion ;  Do4 
thou  think,  I'll  f<ar  thee  as  I  fear  thy  father  ?  nay,  an  if 
I  do,  let  my  girdle  break  ! 

P.  Henry.  O,  if  it  Aouldj  bow  wouki  thy  guts  fall  about 
thy  knees !  But,  firrah,  there's  no  room  for  faith,  truth, 
nor  honelly,  ia  this  bofom  of  thin^ ;  it  is  al)  fiU'd  up  with 
guts^  and  niidriff.  Ciyirge  an  honeft  woman  with  pick- 
ing thy  pocket !  Why,  thou  whorefon,  impudent,  '  imn 
bols'd  rafcal,  if  there  were  any  thing  in  thy  pocket  but 
tavern-reckonings,  memorandums  of  bawdy-houfes,  and 
one  poor  pennyworth  of  fugar-candy  to  make  thee  long- 
winded  •,  if  thy  pocket  were  enriched  with  any  other  ^  in- 
juries but  thefe,  I  am  a  villain.    Aiid  yet  you  wiU  ftan4 

^  inffri^ciitt^^t9  fo(ki$  injuries  w^s  a  conuDpn  phrtfe.^ 

to 
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to  jt;   you  wiU  not  packet  up  wrong:   Art  ;)iou  jQp( 
;Uham'd  ? 

Ftf/.  Doft  t)iou  h^r,  Hal  i  thou  know'ft,  in  the  ftafif 
of  innocency^  Adam  fell ;  and  what  ibould  poor  Jadt 
FalftafF  do,  in  the  days  of  villainy  ?  Thou  feeft,  I  bavy 
more  flefh  than  another  man }  and  therefore  more  trailt]f# 
II       You  confels  then,  you  picked  my  pocket  ? 

P%  Henry.  It  appears  fo  by  the  ftory. 

Fal.  Hoftefs,  I  forgive  thee :  Go»  make  ready  break- 
fad  i  love  thy  hu|baad9  loclk  to  thy  fervaot,  and  cheridi 
thy  guefts :  thou  flialt  find  me  tradable  to  apy  hopeft  reap** 
foa :  thou  fct%  I  am  pacify'd  ftiU, — Nay,  I  pr'ythee,  be 
gaiie.'  [Exii  H^s^ 

Now,  Hal,  to  the  news  at  court :  for  tijie  robbery,,  lad,— 
How  is  that  anfwer'd  ? 

P.  Henry.  O  my  fweet  beef,  I  muft  ftill  be  good  angel 
|Co  thee  :-^The  money  is  paid  back  again. 

^aU  O,  I  do  not  like  that  paying  back,  'tis  a  double 
labour. 

P.  Henry.  I  am  good  friends  with  my  father,  and  may 
do  any  thing. 

Fah  Rob  me  the  exchequer  the  grft  thing  thou  do'ft, 
ipd  do  it '  with  unwa(h'd  hands  too^ 

Bard.  Do,  my  lord. 

P.  Henry.  I  have  procured  thee.  Jack,  a  chigrge  of  foot* 

Fal^  I  would,  it  had  been  of  horfe.  Where  Iball  I  find 
me  that  can  (teal  well  ?  O  for  a  fine  thief,  of  two  and 
:wenty,  or  thereabouts !  I  am  heinoufly  unprovided.  Well^ 
[jod  be  thanked  for  thefe  rebels,  they  ofibnd  none  but  thft 
rirtuous ;  I  laud  them,  I  praifc  them. 

P.  Henry.  Bardolph,« 

Bard.  My  lord. 


*  with  untvaflf^d  bands  /^.J^-aBunediitplyt  die  fir^  ifategin  tbemom* 
H^.  f**  7<^  ^a*« 


Pf   Hfff9j9 
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P.  Henry,  Go  bear  this  letter  to  lord  John  of  Lancafterj 
My  brother  John ;  this  to  my  lord  of  Weftmorcland*- 
Go,  Poins,  to  horfe,  to  horfe  5  for  thou,  and  I, 
HaviB  thirty  miles  to  ride  ere  dinner-time.—— 
Jack, 

Meet  me  to-morrow  in  the  Temple-hall 
At  two  o'clock  i'the  afternoon  : 
There  fhalt  thou  know  thy  charge  -,  and  there  receive 
Money,  and  order  for  their  furniture. 
The  land  is  burning  ;  Percy  ftands  on  higlv; 
And  cither  they,  or  we,  muft  lower  lie. 

[Exeunt  Prince^  Poins y  and  Bsrl 

Fal.  Rare  words!  brave  world! Hoftefs,  my  break- 

faft;  come: — 
0,  I  qould  wifh,  this  tavern  were  my  drum  !  [Exit. 


ACT     IV.        SCENE    I. 

The  Camp  near  Sbrewjbury. 

Enter  HotJpMr^  Worcejier^  and  Douglas. 

Hot.  Well  faid,  my  noble  Scot :  If  fpeaking  truth, 
In  this  fine  age,  were  not  thought  flattery, 
•  Such  attribution  ftiould  ^  the  Douglas  have. 
As  not  a  foldier  of  this  feafon's  ftamp 
Should  go  fo  general  current  through  the  world. 
By  heaven,  I  cannot  flatter ;  I  defy 
The  tongues  of  foothers  \  but  a  braver  place 
In  my  heart's  love,  hath  no  man  than  yourfclf : 
Nay,  talk  me  to  my  word  ;  approve  me,  lord. 

*  Sueb  attri^gticn]'^Siich  commendation. 
^  the  Dw^/d/]— this  appcllaiioii  is  conferred,  by  way  of  cmincncci 
09  the  be«4  of  that  family. 
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Doug.  Thou  art  the  king  of  honour : 
No  man  fo  potent  breathes  upon  the  ground. 
But  I  will  ^  beard  him. 

Ho^.  Do  fo,  and  'tis  well  :-— 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

What  letters  haft  thou  there  ? — I  can  but  thank  you. 

Mejf.  Thefc  letters  come  from  your  father. 

Hot.  Letters  from  him  !  why  comes  he  not  himielf  ? 

MeJf.  He  cannot  come,  my  lord ;  he's  grievous  fick. 

Hot.  'Zounds !  how  has  he  the  leifure  to  be  fick. 
In  fuch  a  juftling  time  ?  Who  leads  his  power  ? 
Under  whofe  government  come  they  along  ? 

MeJf.  His  letters  bear  his  mind,  not  I. 

Wor.  I  pr*ythee,  tell  me,  doth  he  keep  his  bed  ? 

MeJf.  He  did,  my  lord,  four  days  ere  I  fet  forth ; 
And  at  the  time  of  my  departure  thence. 
He  was  much  fcar'd  by  his  phyficians. 

IFor.  I  would,  the  ftate  of  time  had  firft  been  whole. 
Ere  he  by  ficknefs  had  been  vifited  ; 
His  health  was  never  better  worth  than  now. 

Hot.  Sick  now  !  droop  now !  this  ficknefs  doth  infeft, 
The  very  life-blood  of  our  enterprize ; 
'Tis  catching  hither,  even  to  our  camp. 


He  writes  me  here, — that  inward  ficknefs 
And  that  his  friends  by  deputation  could  not 
So  foon  be  drawn ;  nor  did  he  think  it  meet. 
To  lay  fo  dangerous  and  dear  a  truft  < 

On  any  ^  foul  removed,  but  on  his  own. 
Yet  doth  he  give  us  bold  advertifcment,— ^ 
That  with  our  fmall  conjunction  we  (hould  on. 
To  fee  how  fortune  is  difpos'd  to  us  : 

^  lurd  him. ^^^oppok  him  face  to  face. 

*  /ouitem9V*d^'\ — fecond  hi(nd,  perfon  lefs  interefted.  ^ 

For,  ' 


I 


542       tiJLst:PAtir  OP 

For,  as  he  writes,  there  is  no  •  quailing  now^ 
Becaufe  the  king  is  certainly  ^  pofiefs'd 
Of  all  our  purpofes.     What  fay  you  to  it  ? 

ff^or.  Your  father's  ficknefs  is  a  maim  to  U9. 

Hot4  A  perilous  galh,  a  very  limb  lopt  off :— « 
And  yet,  in  faith,  'tis  not ;  his  prefent  want 
Seems  more  than  we  fhail  find  it : — Were  it  gQod^ 
To  fet  the  exa£):  wealth  of  all  our  dates 
All  at  one  cad  ?  to  fet  fo  rich  a  main 
On  the  nice  hazard  of  one  doubtful  ho\ir  ? 
It  were  not  good :  for  therein  fliould  we  <  read 
The  very  bottom  and  the  foul  of  hope  *« 
The  very  lift,  the  very  utmoft  bound 
Of  all  our  fortunes. 

Doi^.  Faith,  and  fo  we  fhould  i 
Where  now  remains  a  fweet  reverfion :  • 
We  may  boldly  fpend  upon  the^hope  of  what 
Is  to  come  in  : 
*  A  comfort  of  retirement  lives  in  this* 

Hot.  A  rendezvous,  a  home  to  fly  unto^ 
If  that  the  devil  and  mifchance  look  big 
Upon  the  maidenhead  of  our  affairs^ 

fTor.  But  yet,  I  would  your  father  had  been  here. 
The  quality  and  '  hair  of  our  attempt 
Brooks  no  divifion.:  It  will  bethought 
By  fome,  that  know  not  why  he  is  away. 
That  wifdom,  loyalty,  and  mere  difiike 
Of  our  proceedings,  kept  the  earl  from  hence  » 
And  think,  how  fuch  an  apprehenficm 
May  turn  the  tide  of  fearful  fa£tion, 

•  gtiaiIing]'^no  room  for  deje£lioD,  or  delay.  ^ 

' /e^V]— informed.  «  r/i;^]--difcoTer— rj^if. 

^  a  comfort  cf  retirement'^ — A  rcfourcc  in  rcfeive. 

*  i&4/>]--cojnplcxion,  call. 

And 
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And  breed  a  kind  of  quefti(Mi  in  our  caufe : 
For,  well  you  know,  "  we  rf  the  ofiering  fide 
Muft  keep  aloof  from  ftrift  arbitrement ; 
And  ftop  all  fight-holes,  every  loop,  from  whence 
The  eye  of  reafon  may  pry  in  upon  us : 
This  abfence  of  your  father's  *  draws  a  curtain, 
That  fiiews  the  ignorant  a  kind  of  fear 
Before  not  dreamt  of. 

Hot.  You  drain  too  far, 
I,  rather,  of  his  abfence  make  this  ufe  ;-— 
It  lends  a  luAre,  and  more  great  opinion, 
A  larger  dare  to  our  great  enterprize. 
Than  if  the  earl  were  here :  for  men  muft  thinks 
If  we,  without  his  help,  can  make  a  head 
To  pufh  againft  the  kingdom  ;  with  his  help^ 
We  fliall  overturn  it  topfy-turvy  down.-^ 
Yet  all  goes  well,  yet  all  our  joints  are  whole. 

Doftg.  As  heart  can  think  :  there  is  not  fiich  a  word 
Spoke  of  in  Scotland,  as  "^  this  term  of  fear. 

Enier  Sir  Richard  Vernon. 

tiot.  My  coufin  Vernon !  welcome,  by  my  (bul. 

Ver.  Pray  God,  my  news  be  worth  a  welcome,  lord- 
The  earl  of  Weftmoreland,  fcven  thoufand  ftrong. 
Is  marching  hitherwards  ;  with  him,  prince  John. 

Hot.  No  harm :  What  more  ? 

Ver.  And  further,  I  have  learned, — 
The  king  himfelf  in  perfon  is  fet  forth. 
Or  hitherwards  intended  fpeedify. 
With  ftrong  and  mighty  preparation. 

Hot.  He  fliall  be  welcome  too.    Where  is  his  fon, 

^  toe  tf  tbi.cffiring  fiJe^  &c.] — ^that  wc,  who  arc  CdndUatts^  fir  the 
fublie  fav§ur^  muft  keep  clear  of  all  pbjedions,  of  what  wouM  oFend 
upon  infpe^Uon— we  that  are  the  effailanUy  the  invadin. 

y  tlratps  a  turtainfl'^^i^ni  a  profpcdt.  *  this  dream  of  fear. 
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The  nimble-footed  mad-cap  prince  of  Wales, 

And  his  comrades,  that ""  dafif'd  the  world  alide. 

And  bid  it  pafs  ? 

FeTi  All  fiirnilh'd,  M  in  arms^ 

*  All  plum*d  like  eftridges^  that  with  the  wind 

Bated  like  eagles  having  lately  bath'd  : 

Glittering  in  golden  coats,  ^  like  images  ; 

As  full  of  fpirit  as  the  month  of  May, 

And  gorgeous  as  the  fun  at  midfummer ; 

Wanton  as  youthful  goats,  wild  as  young  bulls. 

1  faw  young  Harry, — with  his  '  beaver  on. 

His  '  cuifles  on  his  thighs,  gallantly  arm'd,-^ 

Rife  from  the  ground  like  feather'd  Mercury^ 

And  vaulted  with  fuch  eafe  into  his  feat, 

As  if  an  angel  dropt  down  from  the  clouds. 

To  turn  and  wind  a  fiery  Pegafus, 

And  *  witch  the  world  with  noble  horfemanihip. 

Hot.  No  more,  no  more  ;  woH^  than  the  fun  in  March, 
This  praife  doth  nourifh  agues.    Let  them  come ; 
They  come  like  facrifices  in  their  trim. 
And  to  the  *  fire-ey'd  maid  of  fmoky  war. 
All  hot,  and  bleeding,  will  we  offer  them  : 
The  "  mailed  Mars  fhall  on  his  altar  fit. 
Up  to  the  ears  in  blood.  .  I  am  on  fire. 
To  hear  this  rich  "^  reprifal  is  fo  nigh. 
And  yet  not  ours  :— Come,  let  me  take  my  horfe, 

»  daff'^J  the  toorld  afide^ — ^put  it  by  with  fcorn. 
"  Canll  thou  fo  daffe  roc  ?'• 

Much  Ado  abovt  Nothing,  Vol.  L  p.  510.    Lnft* 

®  Mi  flum^d  like  eflridgeSf  &c.] — All  wearing  the  oftrich -feather, 
the  badge,  or  cognizance  of  the  Prina  ofW^ia^  which  fiutterWvfk  tie 
windy  like  an  eagle  after  bathing. 

P  like  imnges;] — in  the  Romifli  churches.  ^  heaver  up. 

'  Hu  ci/ijes] — armottr  for  the  thighs.        « o'lV^'^]-— bewitch,  chtrm. 

*  ^re-ey'd maid]^Fall£s.  «  mdUedl^tumtd. 

^  r/yri/2r/]— prize. 

Who 
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Who  is  to  bear  me,  like  a  thunder-bolt, 
Againft  the  bofoih  of  the  prince  of  Wales  : 
*  Harry  to  Harry  fhall,  hot  horfe  to  horfe 
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Meet,  and  ne'er  parr.  Till  one  drop  down  a  coric,-^ 

O,  that  Glcndower  were  come  !  *   . 

Ver.  There*  is  mote  nfews :  . 

I  learned  irt  Worceftcr,  as  I  rode  alongj 
He  cannot  draw  his  power  this  fourteen  daysi 

Deug.  That's  the  word  tidings  that  I  hear  of  yet* 

IVor.  Ay^  by  my  faiths  that  bears  a  frofty  found. 

Hot.  What  may  the  king's  whole  '^  battle  reach  unto  ? 

Ver.  To  thirty  thoufand; 

Hat.  Forty  let  it  be  j 
My  father  and  Glendower  being  both  away. 
The  power  of  his  may  ferve  fo  great  a  day. 
Cooie,  let  us  take  a  mufter  fpeedily  : 
jQooms-day  is  near ;  die  all^  die  merrily. 

Dmg.  Talk  not  of  dying ;  I  am  out  of  fear 
Of  death,  or  death's  hand^  for  this  one  half  year. 

{Exiunt^  ^ 

s  c  I?  N  E    n. 

A  pttblick  Road  mar  Coventry'. 
Enter  Falftaffj  and  BarMphi 

« 

Fal.  Bardolph,  get  thee  before  to  Coventry;  fill  mti* 
bottle  of  fack  :  our  foldiers  Ihall  masch  through ;  we'll  tso' 
Sutton-Colfield  to-night. 

Bard.  Will  you  giye  me  money,  captain  ? 

Fal.  Lay  out,  lay  out. 

Bard.  This  bottle  makes  an  angel.  " 

*  Harry  fo  Harry  Jha//,]^he  oppOfcd. 
y  itf///f]— body  of  forces.. 

VOL.  IIL  N  h  Fail 
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• 

Fal.  An  it  do,  take  it  for  thy  labour;  an  if  it  make 
twenty^  take  them  all.  Til  anfwer  the  coinage.  Bid  my 
lieutenant  Peto  meet  me  at  the  town's  end. 

Bard.  I  will^  captain  :   farewell.  [Exit. 

Fal.  If  I  be  not  afham'd  of  my  foldiers,  I  am  a  fouc'd 

*  gurnet.  I  have  mif-us*d  the  king's  prefs  damnably.  I 
have  got^  in  exchange  of  a  hundred  and  fifty  foldiers, 
three  hundred  and  odd  pounds.  J  prefs  me  none  but 
good  houfholders,  yeomen's  fons :  enquire  me  out  con- 
traded  batchelors,  fuch  as  had  been  aik'd  twice  on  the 
bans  ;  fuch  a  commodity  of  warm  flaves,  as  had  as  lief 
hear  the  devil  as  a  drum ;  fuch  as  fear  the  report  of  a 

•  caliver,  worfe  than  a  ^Ilruck  fowl,  or  a  hurt  wild-duck. 
I  preft  me  none  but  fuch  toads  and  butter,  with  hearts  ia 
their  bellies  no  bigger  than  pins'  heads^  and  they  have 
bought  out  their  fervices ;  and  now  my  whole  charge  con- 
fifts  of  ancients,  corporals,  lieutenants,  gentlemen  of  com- 
panies. Oaves  as  ragged  as  Lazarus  in  the  painted  cloth, 
where  the  glutton's  dogs  licked  his  fores  :  and  fuch  as, 
indeed,  were  never  foldiers ;  but  difcarded  unjuft  lerviog- 
men,  younger  fons  of  younger  brothers,  revolted  tapfters, 
and  oftlers  trade-fallen ;  the  cankers  of  a  calm  world,  and 
a  long  peace ;  ten  times  more  difhonourably  ragged,  than 
^an  old  fac'd  ancient:  and  fuch  have  I,,  to  fill  up  the 
rooms  of  them  that  have  bought  out  their  fervices  ;  that 
you  would  think,  I  had  a  hundred  and  fifty  tatier'd  pro- 
digals, lately  come  from  fwine-keeping,  from  eating  draflf 
and  hulks.     A  mad  fellow  met  me  on  the  way,  and  told 

■  ^«r»^/.]— a  fiih  found  in  Dcvonfliire. 

■  eaiivir^ — culverin^  gun. 

^  ftruek  fovfl,]—**  Alas  poor  burtfitcir* 

MudH  Ado  about  Nothing,  Vol.  L  p*4S^-   ^^^ 
•—-:/tfr^/— young  dttt^^ftruck  fook. 

^  an  old  fac^i  ancient :]— a  flandard  mended  with  materiab  of  a  iif- 
fcrent  colour.  «•  To  face  the  garment  of  rebellion 

"  Wwh/omefim  coUur:* 

K.  Hbnrt,  p.  556. 
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hnr,  I  had  unloaded  all  the  gibbets,  and  pre£l*d  the  dead 
bodies.  No  eye  hath  feen  fuch  fcare-crows.  1*11  not 
march  through  Coventry  with  them,  that's  flat  :-^Nay, 
and  the  villains  march  wide  betwixt  the  legs,  as  if  they 
had  **  gyves  on  ;  forj  indeed^^  1  had  the  moft  of  them  out 
of  prifon.  There's  but  a  fhirt  and  a  half  in  all  my  com- 
pany :  and  the  half-lhirt  is  two  napkins^  tack'd  together, 
and  thrown  over  the  fhoulders  like  a  herald's  coat  without 
flecves ;  and  the  fhirt,  to  fay  the  truth,  ftolen  from  my 
hoft  of  faint  Albans,  or  the  red-nofe  inn-keeper  of  Daintry. 
But  that's  all  one ;  they'll  find  IJnen  enough  on  every 
hedge. 

Enter  Prihce  Henry,  and  JVeJimoreland. 

P.  Henry.  How  now,  blown  Jack  ?  how  now,  quilt  ? 

FaL  What,  Hal  ?  How  now,  mad  wag  ?  what  a  devil 
doft  thou  in  Warwickfhire  ?«->My  good  Idrd  of  Wttftmore-  - 
land,  I  cry  you  mercy,  I  thoug|it,.  your  honour,  had  al* 
ready  been  at  Shrewfbury. 

Weft.  'Faith,  fir  John,  'tis  more  than  time  that  I  were 
there,  and  you  too ;  but  my  powers  are  thexie  already : 
The  king>  I  can  tell  you,  looks  for  us  all  -,  we  muft  away 
all  to-night. 

FaL  Tut,  never  fear  me ;  I  am  as  vigilant,  as  a  cat  to 
(leal  cream. 

P.  Henry.  I  think,  to  ftcal  cream  indeed ;  for  thy  theft 
hath  already  made  thee  butter.  But  tell  me,  Jacki  Whole 
fellows  are  thefe  that;  come  after  ? 

FaL  Mine,  Hal,  mine. 

P.  Henry.  I  did  never  lee  fuch  pitiful  rafcals. 

FaL  Tut,  tut  -,  good  enough  *  to  tofs  •,  food  for  powder, 
food  for  powder ;  they'll  fill  a  pit,  as  well  as  better;  tulh^. 
man,  mortal  men,  mortal  men. 

Weft.  Ay,  but,  fir  John,  methinks,  they  are  exceediri|^ 
poor  and  bare  \  too  beggarly. 

*  i3^'>]— fetters.  ^  t$trft  i]'-«-«rf th  t  pike. 

N  n  ft  ¥«l^ 
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L.et  it  be  feen  to-morrow  in  the  battle. 

Which  of  us  fears.  '      -  * 

Doug.  Yea,  or  to-night* 

Ver.  Content. 

Hoi.  To-night,  fay  I. 

Ver.  Come,  come,  it  may  not  be.    I  wonder  muclry 
Being  men  of  ^  fuch  great  leading  as  you  are. 
That  you  forefee  not  what  impediments 
Drag  back  our  exjpedition  :  Co'tain  horfe 
Of  my  coufin  Vernon's  are  not  yet  come  up : 
Your  uncle  Worccfter*s  horfe  came  but  to-day ; 
And  now  their  pride  and  mettle  is  afleejp. 
Their  courage  with  hard  labour  tame  and  dull. 
That  not  a  horfe  h  half  the  hUf  of  himfelf. 

Hot.  So  are  the  hbrfes  of  the  ehienniy 
In  general,  journey-bated,  and  brought  low  ; 
The  better  part  of  ours  are  full  df  reft. 

fFor.  The  number  of  the  king  exceed^  ours : 
For  God's  fake,  cbulin,  ftiay  til)  all  come  in. 

{ne  trumpets  found  a  f^i^.    f 

EnUr  Sir  JValter  Blunt. 

Blunt.  I  come  with  gracious  offers  from  the  king. 
If  you  vouchlaJEe  me  hearing,  and  refpeft. 

Hot.  Welcome,  fir  Walter  Blunt  -,  And  would  to  God, 
You  were  **  of  our  dietermination  1 
Some  of  us  love  you  well :  and  even  thbfc  fohie 
Envy  your  great  ddervings^  and  good  name  ^ 
Becaiile  you  arc  not  of  *  our  'quality. 
But  ftand  againft  us  like  an  enemy. 

Blifnt.  And  heaven  defend,  but  ftill  I  fhould  iland  fi>. 
So  long  as,  out  of  limit,  and  true  rule, 

\/utbgriat  l0a4linz\^m!ktixA  condnft  and  ezperieiice. 
^  of  our  determination  /]~tiiibark'd  in  Our  ctafe^ 
•    *  our  ctut/ityA-^oux  party. 

'  '  .  N  n  J  You 
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• 

You  ftand  againfl;  anointed  maji^fty  ! 

But,  to  my  charge. — The  king  hath  fcnt  to  know 

The  nature  of  your  griefs  j  and  whereupon 

Tou  cqnjurc  from  the  breaft  of  civil  peace 

Such  bold  hoftility,  teaching  hjs  duteous  land 

Audacious  crueify  :  If  that  th^  king 

Have  any  way  your  good  delerts  forgot,--* 

Which  he  confeflTcth  to  be  manifold^r — r 

He  bids  you  name  your  griefs  -,  and,  with  all  fpeed. 

You  (hall  have  your  deGres,  with  intereft  j 

And  pardon  abfolute  for  yourfelf,  and  thefc. 

Herein  mif-led  by  your  fuggeftion. 

HoL  The  king  is  kind  ^  and*  well  wc  know,  the  kin^ 
Knows  at  what  time  to  promife,  when  to  pay. 
My  father,  and  my  uncle,  and  myfelf, 
Did  give  him  that  fame  royalty  he  wears  : 
And, — ^when  he  was  not  fi?c  and  twenty  llrong. 
Sick  in  the  world's  regard,  wretphed  and  low,. 
A  poor  unniiinded  oqtrlaw  fneaking  home,-— 
My  father  gave  him  welcome  to  the  Ihore  : 
And, — when  he  heard  him  fwear,  and  vow  to  God, 
He  came  but  to  be  duke  of  Lancaftcr, 
*  To  fue  his  livery,  and  beg  his  peace, 
'  With  tears  of  innocence,  and  terms  of  zeal — 
fdj  father,  ifi  kind  heart  and  pity  mov'd. 
Swore  him  afliftance,  and  pprform'd  it  tqo. 
Now,  when  the  lords  and  barons  of  the  realm 
Perceiv'd  Northumberl^d  did  Ic^  tp  him. 
They,  more  and  lefs^,  came  in,  with  cap  an4  ^ct ; 
Met:  him  in  boroughs,  cities^  villages;. 

*  Tff  fui  Bis  Hvery^l-^To  foe  oat  the  delivery  of  hit  lands  ftom 
wardfhip.  ,  ■  ^ 

'  IVitb  tears  ef  //r^y^r/^rr/y]— accompanying  hia  protefhitioos  with 
tears,  declarative  of  innocency*  in  refped  &i-  the  canf^  C(f  hia  cxilei 
imd  proieffions  of  zeal  for  the  public  wd£u«. 

Attended 
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Attended  him  on  bridges^  (tood  in  lanes, 

Laid  gifts  before  hlnij  profFcrM  him  their  oaths^ 

Gave  him  their  heirs  as  pages  ^  followed  him. 

Even  at  the  heels»  in  golden  multitudes. 

He  prefently, — as  greatnefs  knows  itfelf, 

Steps  me  a  little  higher  than  his  vow  .  <«< 

Made  to  my  father,  while  his  blood  was  poor. 

Upon  the  naked  ihore  at  Ravenfpurg ; 

And  now,  forfooth.  takes  on  him  to  reform  ^ 

Some  certain  ediifls,  and  fome  ftrait  decrees. 

That  lie  too  heavy  on  the  commonwealth  : 

Cries  out  upon  abufes,  feems  to  weep 

Over  his  country's  wrong ;  and,  by  his  face. 

This  fceming  browof  juftice,  did  he  win 

The  hearts  of  all  that  he  did  angle  for. 

Proceeded  further  ^  cut  me  oflF  the  heads 

Of  all  the  favourites,  that  the  abfent  king 

In  deputation  left  behind  him  here. 

When  he  was  perfonaj  in  the  Irifh  wan 

Blunt.  Tut,  I  came  ;iot  to  hear  this. 

Hot.  Then  to  the  point.—— 
In  fhort  time  after,  he  deposed  the  king ; 
Soon  after  that,  depriv'd  him  of  his  life ; 
Andi  "  in  the  neck  of  that,  ta(k*d  the  whcJc  date. 
To  make  that  worfe,  fufFer*d  his  kinfman  March 
(Who  is,  if  ever  owner  were  well  plac'd. 
Indeed  his  king)  to  be  incag'd  in  Wales, 
There  without  ranfom  to  lie  forfeited : 
Difgrac'd  roe  in  my  happy  viftories  j 
Sought  to  entrap  me  by  intelligpnce  ^ 
Rated  my  uiicle  from  the  council-board ; 
In  rage  difmifs'd  my  father  from  the  court ; 
Sroke  oath  on  oath,  committed  wrong  on  wrong : 

•>  w  the  neck  ofthgt,  tsj^d] — immedittcly  ifter  t4^d. 

N  n  4  And, 
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And,  in  conclufion,  droyc  u^  to  fcpk  out 
■  This  hcacj  of  fafety )  jnd^  Mfithal,  to  pry 
Into  his  title,  the  which  we  End 
Too  indireft  forlong  continuance. 

Blunt.  Shall  I  return  this  anfwcr  to  the  king  ? 

Hot.  Not  fo,  fir  Walter ;  we'll  withdraw  a  while. 
Go  to  the  king  ;  and  let  there  be  i^pawiPiM 
Some  furcty  for  a  fafe  return  4gain, 
And  in  the  njomirig  early  fhall  my  unci? 
Bring  him  our  purpofes  :  and  (b  farewell. 

Biunt.  I  would,  you  would  accept  of  gr^e  and  love, 

Hot.  And,  may  bc^  fo  we  (hall. 

Bknt.  Pray  hpaven,  you  do  !  [Ex^uut. 

S   C    E   N   E      ly. 

Tprk.    The  Archhijbiffs  Palace. 

Enter  the  Arcbbifitf  of  Tork^  md  Sir  MUbaei. 

Tork.  Hie,  good  fir  Michael  j  bear  this  fealed  •  brief^ 
With  winged  hafte,  to  the  ^  lord  marelhal ; 
This  to  my  coufin  Scroop  •,  and  all  the  re<t 
To  whom  they  arc  direftcd  :  if  you  krtew 
How  much  they  do  import,  you  lyould  make  hafte. 

Sir  Micb.  My  good  lord, 
I  guefs  their  tenor. 

Tork.  Like  enough,  you  do. 
To-morrow,  good  fir  Michael,  is  a  day, 
Wherein  the  fortune  of  ten  thoufand  men 
Muft  'bide  the  touch :  For,  fir,  at  Shrewftury, 
As  I  am  truly  given  to  underftand. 
The  king,  with  mighty  and  quick-raifed  power, 

•  *  This  bead  of /nfetj  j]— This  army  qa  which  wc  ^^pei^fl  /qc  F*^ 
teaiofu  ^  ^iifA — letter. 

»  ^r</«r^r^4/;]f-*TJionu»  Lfird  l^owbrij. 

MeCtt 
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Meets  with  lord  Harry :  and  I  fear,  fir  Michael^ 
What  with, the  ficknefs  of  Northumberland^ 
^  (Whofe  power  was  in  the  firfl:  proportion) 
And  what  ^itb  Owen  Olendower's  albfenct  thenct;^ 
(Who  with  them  was  '  a  rated  finew  foo, 
And  comes  not  in,  o'cr-rulVJ  by  prophecies)— 
I  fear,  thp  power  of  Percy^s  too  weak 
To  wage  an  inftant  trial  with  the  king. 

Sir  Mich.  Why,  my  good  lord,  you  need  not  fear  j 
There*s  Douglas  and  lord  Mortimer. 

Tork.  No,  Mortimer  is  not  there. 

Sir  Micb.  But  there  i^  Mordake,  Vernon,  lord  Jiaifry 
Percy, 
/^nd  there's  my  lord  of  Worcefter  %  and  a  head 
Df  gallant  warriors,  noble  gentlemen. 

Tork.  Apd  U>  there  is  :  but  yc(  the  king  hath  drawn 
The  fpecial  head  of  all  (he  land  together  -y— » 
The  prince  of  Wales,  lord  John  of  Lancafter, 
The  noble  Weftmoreland,  and  warlike  Blunt  % 
And  many  more  •  corrivals,  and  dear  men 
pf  eftimation  and  command  in  arms. 

«$*/>  Micb^  Doubt  not,  my  lord,  they  (hall  be  wtl}  op^ 
pos'd. 

Tork.  I  hope  no  lefs,  yet  needful  *tis  to  fear; 
^nd,  to  prevent  the  worft,  fir  Michael,  fpecd : 
For,  if  lord  Percy  thrive  not,  ere  the  king 
pifmifs  his  power,  he  means  to  vifit  us,— r 
Fof  he  hath  heard  of  our  confederacy,—— 
And  'tis  but  wifdom  to  make  ftrong  againft  him  ; 
Therefore,  make  hafte  :  I  muft  go  write  again 
To  other  friends  •,  and  fo  farewell,  fir  Michael.     [Exeunt. 

^  (Whofe  power  was  in  the  Jirft  froporfiouJl^Who  furniihcd  the 
largeft  qaota.  ^ 

'  a  rgted  Jinewl — z  part  of  their  ^-ength  mwK  ftliid  oiu 
f  ^^r/Vtf/j,]— -partners,  aQbci^^ei.  ' 

ACT 
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A  C  T    V.        SCENE     I. 

Tbe  Camp  at  Sbrewfiury. 

Enter  King  Henry  ^  Prince  of  Wales ^  Lord  John  of  Lancafter^ 
Earl  of  fVeftmoreland^  Sir  Walter  Blmh  and  Sir  Joh 
Faljfaf. 

K.  Henry.  How  bloodily  the  fun  begins  to  peer 
/Vbove  yon  \  bulky  hill !  the  day  looks  pale 
At  his  diftemperature. 

P.  Henry.  The  fouthern  wind 
•  •  Doth  play  the  trumpet  to  his  purpofes  : 
And)  by  his  hollow  whiftling  in  the  leaves. 
Foretells  a  tempeft,  and  a  bluftering  day. 

K.  Henry.  Th^rn  with  the  lofers  let  it  fympathize  | 
For  nothing  can  feem  foul  to  thofe  that  win. — 

Trumpet.    Enter  IVorcefier  and  Vernon. 

How  now,  my  lord  of  Worccftcr  ?  ^tis  not  well. 

That  you  and  I  (hould  meet  upon  fuch  terms 

As  now  we  meet :  Yqu  have  deceived  our  truft  | 

And  made  us  doff  oqr  eafy  robes  of  peace. 

To  crufti  our  olci'limbs  in  ungentle  fteel : 
This  is  not  well,  my  lord,  this  is  not  welL 

What  fay  you  to*t  ?  will  you  again  unknit 

This  chqrlilh  knot  of  all- abhorred  war  ? 

And  move  in  that  obedient  orb  again, 

Where  you  did  give  a  fair  and  natural  light , 

And  be  no  more  an  exhaPd  meteor, 

•  ^4^]— woody. 

«  Doth  play  the  trumpet  to  bis  /yr/^/;]—U fliers  in,  founds  apre- 
i^de  to  what  this  ftrtnge  8p|)earance  of  the  fun  portendf « 

^  Apro* 
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A  prodigy  of  fear,  and  a  portent 

Of  broached  mifchief  to  the  unborn  times  ? 

JVor.  Hear  me,  my  liege  : 
For  mine  own  part,  \  could  be  ifirell  content 
To  entertain  the  lag-end  of  my  life 
With  quiet  hours  j  for,  i  do  protcft, 
1  have  not  fought  the  day  of  this  diflikc. 

K*  Henry.  You  have  not  fought  it !  how  comes  it  then  f 

FaL  Rebellion  lay  in  his  way,  and  he  found  !(• 

P.  Henry.  Peace,  ^  chewet,  peace. 

IVor.  1 1  pleas'd  your  majefty,  to  turn  your  looks 
Of  favour,  from  myfelf,  and  all  our  houfe ; 
And  yet  I  muft  remember  you,  my  lord, 
We  were  the  firft  and  deareft  of  your  friends. 
For  you,  my  ftaff  of  office  did  I  break 
In  Richard's  time ;  and  polled  day  and  night 
To  meet  you  on  the  way,  and  kifs  yopr  hand. 
When  yet  you  were  in  place  and  in  account 
Nothing  fo  ftrong  and  fortunate  as  L 
It  was  myfelf,  my  brother,  and  his  fon. 
That  brought  you  home,  and  boldly  did  outdare 
The  dangers  of  the  time :  You  fworc  to  us,— 
And  you  did  fwear  that  oath  at  Doncaftcr,— 
That  you  did  nothing  purpofe  *gainft  the  ftate  1 
Nor  claim  no  further  than  your  ncw-falPn  right. 
The  feat  of  Gaunt^  dukedom  of  Lancafter : 
To  this  we  fware  our  aid.    But,  in  fhort  fpace^ 
It  rain'd  down  fortune  fhowering  on  your  head  % 
And  fuch  a  flood  of  greatnefs  fell  on  you, — 
What  with  our  help ;  what  with  the  abfent  king  \ 
What  with  the  injuries  '  of  a  waqton  time  \ 

^  r^mr#/J<— magpie. 

^  rfa  wantoM  tfrne ;]-— ^one  by  King  Rifbard  in  the  wmtOBBeft  of 
•roTperitx. 
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The  feeming  fufferances  that  you  had  borne  i 
And  the  concrarious  winds,  that  held  the  king 
So  long  in  his  unlucky  Irifh  wars, 
That  all  in  England  did  repute  him  dead^— * 
As  from  this  fwarm  of  fair  advantagps^ 
You  took  occafion  to  be  quickly  woo'd 
To  gripe  the  gener-al  fway  into  your  hand : 
cForgoc  your  oath  to  us  at  Doncafter ; 
And, 'being  fed  by  us,  you  us'd  us  fo 
^  As  that  urigentle  gpU,  the  cuckow's  bird, 
Ufeth  the  fparrow  i  did  opprefs  our  ncft  ^ 
Grew  by  our  feeding  to  fo  great  a  bulk. 
That  even  our  love  dyrft  not  come  near  your  Oght, 
For  fear  of  fwallowing ;  but  with  nimble  wing 
We  were  enforced ,  for  fafety  fake,  to  fly 
Out  of  your  fight,  and  raife  this  prefent  head  : 
"Whereby  '  you  ftand  oppofed  by  fuch  means 
As  you  yourfelf  have  forg'd  againft  yourfclf ; 
By  unkind  ufage,  *  dangerous  countenance. 
And  violation  of  all  faith  and  trotI> 
^worn  to  us  i^  your  yoiinger  epterprize. 

K.  Henry f  Thefe  things,  indeed,  you  have  ^  articulated, 
Froclaim'd  at  market-croflcs^  read  in  churches ; 
•  To  face  the  garment  of- rebel!  ion 
With  fome  fine  colour,  that  may  pleafe  the  eye 
Pf  fickle  changelings,  and  poor  ^  difcontenis, 
Which  gape,  and  rub  the  elbow,  at  the  news 
Of  hurly-burly  innovation : 
And  never  yet  did/ipfurreftion  want 
Such  water-colours,  to  ipip^nt  his  caufc ; 

^  As  that  ungentUguU^  &c,]— the  yoy^g;<iickow,  h'ttchM  tnd  rtartl 
by  the  fparrow  to  her  own  deflrudlion.  The  cuckow  lays  her  eggs  in 
the  nefls  of  other  birds.  ^  we.  *  dangeroas]-i=-thre>u'nin^ 

•.    *»  tfrZ/V^/^/^i/J-^exhibited  in  articles^  fct  down  articU  by  aitioie. 

^  To f ate] — To  turn  up,  adofn,  gal-ni(}i. 

.^  dijcontents^'\^^m9\cQoiLi^nx%^ 

Nor 
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Nor  moody  beggars,  •iteiving  for  a  tmie-  /  >*^ 

Of  pell-mell  haVQck  and  confufion.  * 

P.  Henry.  In  both  otti^^rrtiies,  there  is  many  a  foul'     ' 
Shall  pay  full  dearly  for  this  encounter,  -   •' 

If  once  they  join  in  trial;     Tell  your  nephew, 
'  The  prince-of  Wales  doth  join  with  all' the  world 
In  praife  of  Henry  Percy  :  By  my  hopes,-—  • " 

This  prefent  enterpriie '  fet  off  hrs  headi«—  '      ' 

I  do.not  think,  a  braver  gentlemari^       ^' 
More  adtive- valiant,  of  more  valiant -young. 
More  daring,  or  more- bi^,  is  now  alive. 
To  grace  this  latter  age  with  noble  deocis. 
For  my  part,  I  may  fpeak  it  to  my  fhame^ 
I  have  a  truant  been: to  chivalry  j  ■      • .'. 

And  fo,  I  hear,  he  doth  account  *me  too: 
Yet  this  before  my  father^s  majeftyy*— *r-  • ' :  '  "^ 

I  am  content,  that  he  fhalt'take  the-odds 
Of  his  great  name  andeftimation  ;  -    - 

And  will,  to  fave  the  blood  on  either  fide. 
Try  fortune  with  him  in  a  fihgle  fight. 

K%  Henry;  And,  prince  of  Wales,  fo  dare  we  •venture'^ 
thee. 
Albeit,  confiderations  infinite '  -"'■ 

Do  make  againft  it : — •  No,  good  Worcefter,  no. 
We  love  our  people  well ;  even  thofe  we  lovey 
That  are  mif-led  upon  your  coufin^part*: 
And,  will  they  take  the  offer  of  our  grace. 
Both  he,  and  they,  and  *you,  yea,  every  man 
Shall  be  my  friend  again,  and  Fll  be  his  : 
So  tell  your  coufin,  and  bring  me  word 
What  he  will  do  : — ^But  if  he  will  not  yield, 

*  fiMinnngfir  M  timi\ — watchiog.fbr  .it  with  the  eagerflefs  oC  KuD^ci:.   , 
'  y^'  ^fftris  beadj'l'-^xsktn  from  his  account. 

,  ■  .    JR^eb^« 
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SCENE        II. 


..  ( 


Hotjpur^s  Camp.  . : 

Enter  Worcefttr^  and  Vernon. 

IVor,  0»  no,  my  nephew  muft  not  know^  fir  Richard,    , 
The  liberal  kind  offer  of  the  king.  ,    ,-  ^ 

Ver-  'Twere  beft,  he  did. 

Wor.  Then  are  we  all  undone. 
It  is  not  poflible,  it  cannot  be,  r 

The  king  fliould  keep  his  word  in  loving  us  i 
He  will  fufpeffc  us  ftill,  and  find  a  tinne 
To  puni(h  this  offence  in  other  faults : 
Sufpicion^  fliall  be  all  ftuck  full  of  eyes : 
For  treafon  is  but  trufted  like  the  fox ; 
Who,  ne'er  fo  tame,  fo  cherifh'd,  and  locVd  up. 
Will  have  a  wild  trick  of  his  anceftors.  .     ; 

Look  how  we  can,  or  fad,  or  merrily. 
Interpretation  will  mifquote  our  looks ;  , 

And  we  (hall  feed  like  oxen  at  a  ftall. 
The  better  cherifh'd,  ftill  the  nearer  death. 
My  nephew's  trefpafs  may  be  well  forgot. 
It  hath  the  excufe  of  youth,  and  heat  of  blood  \ 
And  ^  ;an  adopted  name  of  privilege,-— 
A  harc-brain*d  Hotfpur,  governed  by  '  a  fplcen  : 
All  his  offences  live  upon  my  head. 
And  on  his  father's  ;— we  did  train  him  on  ^ 
And*,  his  corruption  being  *"  ta'en  from  us. 
We,  as  the  fpring  of  all,  fhall  pay  for  all. 

^  an  adtpui  nami  rf  prtPtUgi^l-^atkt  name  of  Hafpur  will  exempt  . 
him  from  c«nfare.  "^ 

^  aj^ian  .-J-^whim,  fancy*  a  fit  of  caprice. 
•  /#V«]-^aii£ht,  derived^ 

There- 


Therefore,  good  coufin,  let  not  Harry  kiiow^ 
In  any  cafei  the  ofiFcr  o£  thr  king. 

Ver.  Deliver  what  you  will.  Til  (ay,  'tis  fot 
Here  comes  your  coiifim 

flg/l  My  tittdfc  is  ittUrrt'd  5— Deliver  VP 
'My  lord  of  Weftmorcland. — tJiicle,  wKat  news?  ' 

ff^or.  The  king  will  bid  you  battle  prefently,. 

Hot.  Defy  him  by  the  Ibfd  of  Weilmoreland; 
Lord  Douglas,  go  you  and  tfell  him  (b. 

Doug.  Marry,  and  (hall,  and  very  willingly • 

[£^//  Daugiaii 

Wor.  There  is  no  ftemirig  mercy  in  the  king;. 

Hot.  Did  you  beg  any  ?  God  forbid! 

War.  I  told  him  gPhtly*  of  biir  grievances, » 
Of  his  oath-breaking ;  whicfi  he  mended  thus,.— 
By  now  forfwearing'  that'  he  "is  fbrftrom. 
He  calls  us,  rebels,  traitorij  and' will  (bourg^ 
With  haughty  arms  this  hateful'name  in  us^ 


Doug.  Arm,  gentlemen,  to  arms  !  for  1  have  throwri 
A  brave  defiance  in  king  Henry^s  teeth. 
And  Weftmoreland,  that  was  "*  engag'3,  did  bear  it  j 
Which  cannot  chufe  but  bring  him  quickly  on. 

Wor.  The  prinCeof  Wales  ftept  forth  before  the  king^ 
And,  nephew,  challenged  you  to  fingle  fight. 

Hot.  O,  would  the  quarrel  lay  upon  our  heads; 
And  that  no  man  might  draw  ftiort  breath  to-day. 
But  I,  and  Harry  Monmouth !   Tell  me^  teU  mr^ 
How  fhew'd  his  *  fafking  ?  feem*d  it  in  contempt?* 

*  ^;s(^j^V,]— kept  here  as  an  hoftagc.      *    •  7/2/^/>^?3— challenge. 

.   Vef. 


r 
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Ver.  No,  by  my  foul  j  I  nertr  in  ifiy  life 
)id  hear  a  challenge  ui^d  more  mbdeltiy^ 
Jnlefs  a  brother  (hould  a  brother  da^e 
^o  gentle  exercife  and  proof  of  arms, 
{e  gave  you  all  the  duties  pf-  a  rnaii ; 
>imm*d  up  your  praifes  with  a'  prihcely  tongue ; 

poke  your  <^iet lyings  likfe  iTiSh^ide; 

faking  you  ever  better  than  '\a%  prsiife,  ' 

iy  ftill  difpraifing  praife^  '  vSliiM  with  yoii : 
ind,  which  became  hixn.  l;ke  s^  princq  ipdeed, 
le  made  a  blufhing  ^  cital  of  himfelr ; 
ind  chid  hisf  traant  youth  with'-fuch  9  gfa^e, 
IS  if  hie  nteftefr^l  there  a  double  fpiriti*^ 
^f  teaching,  and  of  leaWiilig,  'ivi^mtXp^^"^ 
'here  did  he  ^atile :  BM  let  mt  tell  the  world, 
F  he  outlive  the' ehVydF' this  day,    '   * 
England  did  ncfver  owe  fo  fWeet  a  hope/ 
o  much  mifconllrued  in  his  walitdnnefs. 

Hot.  Coufin,*!  think,  thou  art  enamoured 
rpon  his  follies  ^  never  did  I  heiar 
)i  any  prince,  fo  wild,  •  st  liberty  :- 
ut,  be  he  as  he  will,  yet  once  ere  night 
will  embrace  him  with  a  foldier's  iarm, 
*hat  he  (hall  (brink  under  my  Courtefy. 
.rm,  arm,  with  (peed  :■        And,  fellows,  foldiers,  friends, 
ctter  confider  what  you  have  to  do, 
*han  I,  that  have  pot  yr^ll  chp  gift  of  tongue, 
an  lift  your  blood  up  with  perfuafic^. 

Enter  a  MeJJenger. 
Mejf.  My  lord,  here  2^rc  letters  for  ypq. 

p  ifaIit*J mth y<m rj^'^ompnt^d  with  merit  ra|>erior  to  pnufe,  in'  re^ 
t£i  whereof  all  praife  muR  fall  ihort.  t  f^^lTlBteiul. 

'  /fff^]— oppofition. 
*  at  /i^/r/jr;»]— not  confiaed  u  aina3p>an>*t^frfiWtf  UkrHm, 

VOL.  Ill-  O  o  Hot. 
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Hot.  I  cannot  read  th^in  now. — 
O  gentlemen,  the  tiipe  of  life  isfhorts 
To  fpend  that  (hortnefs  bafe^y,  were^too  loi^ 
If  life  did  ride  upon  a  dial's  pointy    . 
Still  ending  at  the  arriyal  gf  ^n  hpwr, .   -  ,_ 
An  if  we  live,  we  liye  to. tread  on  kings  ^ 
If  die.  Brave  death,  whcnprincits  die  t^icb  WS  f 

Now  for  our  confciciKe6y--:the.anP3^rcf*ijp»  • 

When  the  intent  for  bearing  them  is-juft.  • 

...       . .  . 

Enter  amtber  Meffcnger.  ./ 

Mcff.  My  lord«  prepare ;  the  king  corner  on  apace. 

Hot.  I  thank  hini»  .that  he  cuts  ine^from .  my  tale. 
For  I  profefs  not  talking ;  Only  thisn-       .- 
Let  each  mi^n  d9  his  beft :  ai>d  here  draw  I 
A  fword,  whofe  temper  I  intend  to  ftain 
With  the  befl:  blopd  that*  I  caj|;i  meet  withal 
In  the  adventure  of  this  perilous  day. 
Now, — Efperance  ! — Percy  j — ^and  fet  on.*-« 
Sound  all  the  lofty  inftruments  of  war» 
And  by  that  mufic  let  us  all  embrace ;   . 
For,  'heaven  to  earth,  Ibme  of  us  never  (hall 
A  fecond  time  do  fuch  a  cpurtefy. 

[Xbt  trumpets  found.    They  embrace,  then  exeuut, 

• '  •      -  ... 

SCENE        III. 

P/j/»  near  Shrewjbury. 

The  King  enteretb  with  bis  power.    Alarum  to  tbe  battle* 

Then  enter  Douglas^  and  Blunt. 

Blunt.  What  is  thy  name,  that  in  the  battle  thus 
Thou  crofleft  me  i  what  honour  doft  thou  leek 
Upon  my  head  ? 

<  bhfpiw  t§  Mr/^,]«*might  vrUh  ftftty  be  wagered. 
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Doug.  Know  theiij  my  name  is  Douglas ; 
And  I  do  haunt  thee  in  the  battle  thusj 
Becaufe  fome  tell  me  that  thou  art  a  king. 

Blunt*  They  tell  thee  true. 

Doug.  The  lord  of  Stafford  dear  to-day  hath  bought 
Thy  likenefs  •,  for,  inftead  of  thee,  king  Hatryi 
This  fword  hath  ended  him :  fo  (hall  it  thee, 
Unlefs  thou  yield  thee  as  my  prifoner, 

BlunL  I  was  not  born  to  yields  thou  haughty  Scot ; 
And  thou  fhalt  find  a  king  that  will  revenge 
Lord  StaSbrd's  death. 

Fight  J  Blunt  isjlain.     Enter  Hot/pur. 

Hot.  O  Douglas,  hadft  thou  fought  at  Hohncdon  thus, 
I  never  had  triumphed  o'er  a  Scot. 

Doug.  Airs  done,  all's  won ;  here  breathleis  lies  the 
king. 

Hot.  Where  ? 

Doug.  Here. 

Hot.  This,  Douglas  ?  no^  I  know  this  face  full  well : 
A  gallant  knight  he  was,  his  name  was  Blunt  \ 
""  Semblably  furnifh'd  like  the  king  himfelf. 

Doug.  A  fool  go  with  thy  foul,  whither  it  goes  ! 
A  borrow'd  title  haft  thou  bought  too  dear. 
Why  didft  thou  tell  me  that  thou  wert  a  king  ? 

Hot.  The  king  hath  many  marching  in  his  coats. 

Doug*  Now  by  my  fword,  I  will  kill  all  his  coats ; 
rU  murder  all  his  wardrobe,  piece  by  piece. 
Until  I  meet  the  king. 

Hot.  Up,  and  away; 
Our  foldiers  ftand  full  fairly  for  the  day.  [Exeunt. 

O  o  2        ."  Other 
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Other  alarums.    Enter  Falfiaff. . 

FaL  Though  I  could  *fcape  fhot-frae  at  London,  Ifnr 
the  fhot  here  ^  here's  no  fcoring,  but  upon  the  pact.— 
Soft !  who  art  thou  ?  Sir  Walter  BJunt ; — ^there's  honour 
for  you :  ^  Here's  no  vanity ! — I  am  as  hot  as  molten  lead, 
and  as  heavy  too :  Heaven  keep  lead  out  of  me  !  I  need 
no  more  weight  than  mine  own  bowels. — ^I  have  Ud  taj 
ra^;gaimiffins  where  they  are  pepper'd :  there's  but  dim 
of  my  hundred  and  fifty  left  alive  \  and  they  are  for  the 
town's  end,  to  beg  during  life.    But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Prince  Henry. 

A  Henty.  What,  ftand'ft  thou  idle  here  ?  lend  me  thy 
fword : 
Many  a  noUeman  lies  ilark  and  ftiff* 
Under  the  hoofs  of  vaunting  enemies. 
Whole  deaths  arc  unrevcng'd :  lend  me  thy  fword. 

Fah  O  Hal,  I  pr'ythee,  give  me  leave,  to  breathe  a 
while.— i*  TCirk  Gregory  never  did  fuch  deeds  in  arms,  as 
I  have  done  this  day.  I  have  paid  Percy,  I  have  made 
him  ^  furc. 

P.  Henry.  He  is,  indeed ;  and  living  to  kill  thee. 
I  pr'ythcc,  lend  me  thy  fword. 

Fal.  Nay,  HaJ,  if  Percy  be  alive,  thou  get'ft  not  my 
/Tword  ;•  but  take  my  piftol,  if  thou  wilt. 

P.  Henry.  Qive  it  me :  What,  is  it  in  the  cafe  ? 

Fal.  Ay,  Hal ;  'tis  hot,  *tis  hot  •,  there's  that  will  fack 
a  city.  ['fie  Prince  draws  out  a  bottle  rf/ack. 

P.  Henry.  What,  is  it  a  time  to  jeft  and  dally  now  ? 

{Throws  it  ai  bim^  and  exit. 


^  Hiri*s  no  VMrnij  /]— ironicilly.  «*  Here's  no  knavery  F** 

Tamimo  or  THB  Skriw,  Vol.  II.  p.  296.    Gn. 
«  Tttrk  Gnjprjf]— iPope  Grmry  the  Sdrtntk^Uildi^aMd. 
r  /»rv.]~A^,  certainly  dtfpcrfed  of  him. 

Fal. 
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fal.  If  Percy  be  alive,  V\\  pierce  him.  If  jie  4o  come 
in  my  way^  fo :  if  he  do  not,— if  I  come  in  his,  willingly, 
kc  him  make  *  a  carbonado  of  me.  I  likae  not  fuch  grin- 
ning  honour  as  fir  Walter  hadi :  Give  me  life :  which  if 
I  can  fave,  fo  •,  if  not,  honour  comet  unlook'd  iqiCj  and 
there's  an  end.  [Exit. 

SCENE        IV. 
Anoibir  Part  of  the  Field.    • 

^krwm.    Excurfions.    Entfr  the  King,  the  Prince^   Lord 
John  of  Lancajier^  and  the  Earl  of  Wefivkoreland. 

K.  Henry.  Harry*  withdraw  thyfelf;  ^ou  bked'ft  too 
much  : — 
JLord  John  of  Lancg^r,  go  you  with  him. 

f^an.  NotI,  my  lord,  qnldTs  I  dki  bked  too* 

P.  Henry.  I  bei^h  ypur  9^j^,  ^ake.upt 
Left  your  retirement  do  amaze  your  frieiQds* 

Jf.  Henry.  I  will  do  (b  :— 
My  lord  of  Wdlmordandi,  k^^hitp  to.  his. tent. 

Wefl.  Come,  my  lord^  I  will  lead  you  to  your  tent. 

P.Henry.  Lead  nK,  my  lord  ?  I  do  npt  need  your  help : 
And  heaven  forbid,  a  (hallow  fcratcK  ihould  drive 
The  prince  of  Wales  from  fuch  a  field  as  this  % 
Where  ftain'd  nobility  lies  trodden  on, 
And  rebels*  arms  triumph  iii  maflacires  1 

Lan.  We  breathe  too  long  r-^Come,  coufin  Weftmore-^ 
land. 
Our  duty  this  way  lies  \  for  heaven's  fake,  come. 

[Exeunt  P.  John  and  Weft. 

P.  Henry.  By  heaven,  thou  haft  deceived  me,  Lancafter,' 
I  did  not  think  thee  lord  of  fuch  a  fpirit : 

*  a  carh$tt4idci\^mtMX  fcotchM  for  tl\e  gridiroii. 

P  o  3  *  Before 
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.  ttefbre,  1  Ibv'd  thee  as  a  brother,  John ; 
,But  now,  I  do  refpe6t  thee  as  my  foul. 

K.' Henry.  I  faw  him  hold  lord  Percy  at  the  point, 
With  luftier  maintenance  than  i  did  look  for 
Of  fuch  an  ungrown  warrior. 

P.  Hertry,  O,  this  boy 
Lends  mettle  to  us  all !  [fxj/. 

Enter  Douglas. 

Doug.  Another  king !  they  grow  like  Hydra's  heads : 
I  am  the  Douglas,  fatal  to  all  thofe 
That  wear  thofe  colours  on  them. — What  art  thou. 
That  counterfeit'ft  the  perfon  of  a,  king  ? 

K.  Henry.  The  king  himfelf )  who,  Douglas,  grieves  at 
heart. 
So  many  of  his  (hadows  thou  baft  met. 
And  not  the  very  king.     I  have  two  boys. 
Seek  Percy,  and  thyfelf,  about  the  fiekl :  • 
But,  feeing  thou  fall'ft  on  me  fo  luckily, 
I  will  aflay  thee ;  fo  defend  thyfelf. 

Doug.  I  fear,  thou  art  anotHer  counterfeit ; 
And  yet,  in  faith,  thou  bear'ft  thee  like  a  king : 
But  mii)^  I  am  iiire,  thou  art,  whoe*er  thou  be. 
And  thus  I  win  thee. 

\Xbey  fi^bt  \  the  King  ieing  in  danger ^  enter  Prince  Henry. 

P.  Henry.  Hold  up  thy  head,  vile  Scot,  or  thou  ait  like 
Never  to  hold  it  up  again  !  the  fpirits 
Of  valiant  Shirley,  Stafford,  Blunt,  are  in  my  arms : 
It  is  the  prince  of  Wales,  that  threatens  thee  % 
.Who  never  promifeth,  "but  means  to  pay.— 

\Xbeyfigbt^  Douglasfyetb. 
Chcerly,  my  lord  j  How  fares  your  grace  ?— 

•  hut  hi. 

Sir 
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Sir  Nicholas  Gawfey  hath  fpr  fuccour  fent^ 
And  fo  hath  Clifton ;  Til  to  Clifton  ftraight. 

K.Heinj.  Sxxf^  and  breathe'ihwhtlier:-^^   ' 
Thou  haft  rcdcem'd  thy  Moft  ppinicAi;  ::.•   -:.;     * 
And  fhew'd^  thou  mak'ft  fom^  tender  of  my  life, 
In  this  fair  refcue  thou  haft  brought- to  me. 

P.  Henry.  O  heaven !  they  did  me  too  much  injury. 
Thai:  ever  laid,  I  bearken'd  for  your  de/iph.| :   .: 
If  it  were  fo,  I  might  have  let- alonp  :•-         •     .  * 

The  infulting  hand  of  Douglas  Q^^erjou  i .   .  ^       .      ; 
Which  would  have  been  as fpeiDdy  in<yow:e^.  •         :.  \ 
As  all  the  poifonous  potions  in  the  world,   r  /: 
And  fav'd  the  treacl)erous  labour  of  yOMf.f<¥'.*.vriL-     : 

K.  Henry.   Make  up  jo  Cliftpn,  Jl%  je:iiir- Nicholas 
Gawfey.  •   .  »     .  -  r  .     -   \fi^t* 

«         .  I  - 

Enter  Hoijpiar. 


Hot.  If  I  miftake  not,  thou  art  Harr}Ll^lxMtfpouth« . 

P.  Henry.  Thou  fpeak'ft  jas^jif  I  WQuId>4cpyfliy  Qame. 

Hot.  yiy  name  is  Harry  Percy*.       .,;... 

P.Henry.  Why,  then  I  foe  . 
A  very  valiant  ^belof  tbatnwni?.    •  , . J  .;;:i  :c  .  ::  .     - 
I  am  the  prince  oi  Wales  i  and  think  not,  l^pcy^       '  ' 
To  ftiare  with  me  in  gtoiy  any  more.:,   ..  ■:  .. ;    ....,  ....: 
Two  ftars  keep  iwt  fheir:n)QtiQn  ifl  qnc  ipj^ije  j.j  ;  -  - 
Nor  can  one  England  brooka^oubteTeign^  :. 
Of  Harry  Percy,  and  th^  |>riaci6  of  Wales*  .h  r;    ;    /    *  ^\ 

Hot.  Norfliftllit,  Hwrjfi  /Qt^hc  hoHf;if;OQ»c  i.    .   ; 
To  end  the  on$:.of  us  \  A^d  wpuld.  p  heaven,   - 
Thy  name  in  arms  were  now  as. great  asiniae! . 

P,  fllfwry.  ril  nriake  it  gteacer,  ere  I  pare  fix)m  thee  j 
And  all: the  budding  hpiKWfs  prt  ih^  <ir^':* .. 
I'll  crop*  to  make  a  gajrjand  for  my  head. 

fbt.  I  can  no  longer  brook^thy  vamdes^  .  [Figkt. 

^  hft  iF/iir/M;]— charadler—- /v^  Ufi  ifimn. ' 

O  o  4  Enter 
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Enter  Ftdfiaf. 

Fal.  Well  faid  Hal !  Ma  it,  Hal  I— Nasr»  you  fliaU  find 
no  boy's  play  here,  I  can  tetl  you. 


I     t      < 


}• 


Enter  Douglas ;.  U fights  vfith  Falfiaff^  wka  falls,  dito^  as  ^ 
be  were  dead.    Ter^  is  woitnded,  ^-fal^. 

Hot.  O,  Harry,  thou  haft  robbM  mcof  my  yovjth : 
I  better  brook  the  lofs  of  brittfe  life,         ' 
Than  thofe  proud  titles  thou  haft  wdn  6f  **•; 
They  wound^iiny  thoughts,   #orfc  than  thyfword  my 

flclh:—  • 

But  thought's  the  flave  of  Irfe,  and  life  ^  time's  fool  \ 
And  tinie,  thai  takes  i\it9tj  of  all  the  wotld, 
Mutt^have  a  ftop.    O,  I  could  prophefy. 
But  that  the  earthy  and  cold  hand  of  death 
Lies  on  my  tongue  r-r-Npj  Pprcy,  thpw  art  duft. 

And  liiod' fefiir—    '  \J^ 

P.^my*  Vor  worths,  br*i*  tferty :  Fare  tJkit  well, 
great  heart!-**  ' 
^  Ill-weav*d  ambition,  how  much  art  thbU  ^nlok  ! 
\Yhbn  that  this  body  did  contain  a  fpirit^ 
A  kingdom  fSftrit  Was  too  imall  a  boun4  \ 
But  now,  two  paces  of  the  vileft^rth 
Is  room  eiKnuA ;— *This  earth,  th9t  bpark  thite  dited. 
Bears  not  alive  £3  ftout  a  f^tkmm. 
iif  thou  wcrt  fenfibleof  courtefy,  ^ 

I  fhould  not  maHe  ic^  great  a  (how  of  v^l  :-— 
But  let  ^  myfiiy(>urs  hide  thy  nMfigled  face  \ 

^  timi'jfiiliy^ht  fpott  of  it-^Hi  clitrijfter  in  ttic  'old  faonlhies. 
-H  ttwtt  art  AaTi&'j  >W.r 

MsAsvM  fOK  MsASvai,  Vol.  L  p.  aio.    Dcic 
<«  That  he  fiioQld  be  my  fi$r,  and  I  his  ftle.'*     ' 

Love's  LABOvii  £orr.  Vol.  I.  jp.  597.    Jbf. 

*  ///-B^/tfrV]— Of  iDofe  tescare.  ^  ^fMorj^-^kuL 

And* 
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And,  ev^n  in  thy  behaUf,  Til  thank  inyielf 
For  doing  thefe  f4tr  rites  0f  tenderi|e(s. 
Adieu^  and  takc'fhy  pniife  with  th^  tp  heaven ! 
Thy  igjiomy  flccp  with  thee  in  the  grave. 
Be  not  remembered  in  thy  (epitaph  (r-* 

IHe/gf^PatJhfftnftbegrpffud. 
What!  ol.d  acquaintance !  could  not  all  this fl)^ 
Keep  in  a  little  life  ?  Poor  Jack^  farewell ! 
I  could  have  better  fpar'd  a  better  man. 
O,  I  (hould  h^vie  a  heavy  jhlfs  of  thcp. 
If  I  were  hHJch  in  love  with  vanity. 
Death  hath  not  ftruck  fo  fat  a  deer  to-day, 
Though  many  dearer,  in  t^is  bloody  fyay  :-*- 
ImbowelW  wiH  I  i<?e  thee  by  und  by  5 

^Till  then,  in  blood  by  noble  Percy  lie.  {Exit 

.  •  ■ 

Fal.  ImbowfcUM !  if  thou  mibowel  me  to^lay,  Pll  give 
you  leave  to'' powder  mc^  and  eat  me  too,  fo^morrow^ 
■SWood,  'twas  time  to  counterfeit,  or  that  hot  tennf^ta^ 
Scot  had  paid  tnc  ftdt  and  lot  too.  Counterfeit  ?  I  tie, 
I  am  no  cotmtcrfeit :  To  die,  is*  to  be  a  xrounterfeit  j  for 
he  is  but  the  cojunterfeit  of  a  man,  who  hath  not  the  life 
of  a  man :  but  to  counterfeit  dying,  when  a  man  thereby 
livcth,  is  to  be  no  counterfeit,  but  the  true  and  pcrfcft 
inui^  of  life  indeed.  The  better  part  of  valour  is— dit 
cretfon ;  in  the  which  better  part,  I  have  faved  my  life. 
I  am  afraid  of  this  gun-powder  Percy,  though  he  Be  dead: 
How  if  he  Ihould  cpuhtetfeit  top,  and  rife  ?  I  am  afraid, 
he  woaM  prove  thebrtter  counterfeit:  Therefore  VU 
tnake  him  fure:  yea,  and  PH  ifwear  I  kilPd  him.  Why 
may  he  not  rife,  as  well  as  I  ?   Nothing  confutes  me  ^)Ut 

'  •  eyes, 


570  FIRST     P  A  R  T     O  F 

eyes,  and  no  body  fees  liie.— ThcrcforCv  firrah,  with  t 
new  wound  in  your  thigh,  conic  you  along  with  mc, 

[Totes  ftoi^ur  m  bis  hack. 

r 

Re-enter  Prince  Henry ^  and  John  ofLancaJler^ 

^.P.  Henry.  Come,  brother  John,  full  bravely  haft  thou 
« flcfli'd 

la 

Thy  maiden  fword. 

Lan.  Bur,  foft !  who  have  we  here  ? 
Did  you  not  tell  me,  this  fat  man  was  dead  ? 

P.  Henry,  I  did ;  I  faw  him  dead,  breathlefs  and  bleeding 

Upon  the  ground. 

Art  thou  alive  ?  or  is  it  fantafy 
That  plays  upon  our  eye-fight  i  I  pr'ythee,  fpeak ; 
We  will  not  truft  our  eyes,  without  our  cars : — 
Thou  art  not  what  thou  feem'ft. 

Fal.  No,  that's  certain ;  I  am  not  **  a  double  man  :  but 
if  I  be  not  Jack  FaUtaff,  then  am  I  a  Jack«  There  is 
Percy :  [throwing  the  body  down]  if  your  father  will  do 
mc  any  honour,  fo;  if  not,  let  him  kill  the  next  Percy 
himfelf.  I  look  to  be  either  earl  or  duke,  I  can  aflure  you, 
,  P.  Henry.  Why,  Percy  I  kill'd  myfclf,  and  faw  thcc 
dead. 

pal.  Didft  thou  ? — ^Lord,  lord,  how  this  world  is  given 
to  lying ! — I  grant  you,  I  was  down,  apd  out  of  breath  i 
and  fo  was  he :  but  we  rofe  both  at  an  inftant^  and  fought 
a  long  hour  by  Shrewfbury  clock.  If  I  may  be  bcliev'd, 
fo  ^  if  not,  let  them,  that  ihould  reward  valour,  bear  the 
fin  upon  their  own  heads.  PU  take  it  .upon  my  death,  I 
gave  him  this  wound  in  the  thi^ :  if  the  man -were  alive, 
and  would  deny  it,  I  would  make  him  eat  a  piece  of  my 
fwprd. 

Lan.  Tliis  is  the  ftrangeft  tale  that  e'er  I  heard. 

P.  Henry.  This  is  the  ftran^ft  fellow,  brother  John.— 

«///&V]— initiated. 

^  a  d9ubU  wif»;]— tho*  I  have  Fercj  on  my  back. 

Cooi^ 
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Come,  bring  your  liiggagc  nobly  on  your  back :     »       ' 
For  my  part,  if  a  lie  may  do  thcc  grace, 
ni  gild  it  with  the  happieft  terms  I  have. 

[w/f  retreat  is  founded. 
The  trumpet  founds  retreat,  the  day  is  ours. 
Come,  brother,  let's  to  the  higheft  of  the  field,  '/ 

To  fee  what  friends  are  living,  who  are  dead.  [Exeunt. 
FaL  rii  follow,  as  they  fay,  for  reward.  He  that  re- 
wards me,  heaven  reward  him  ! '  If  I  'do  grow  great,  I'll 
grow  lefs  s  for  I'llpurge,  and  leave  fack,  and  live  cleanly, 
as  a  nobleman  (hould  do.  [,Exit^  bearing  effthe  body. 

SCENE       V. 

Another  ? art  of  the  FptU. 

^be  trumpets  fwnd.  Enter  King  "thnfy^  Prince  of  fFdles, 
Lord  John  of.  Lancafier^  ^^^ ,  ^f  V^eflmor eland ^  with 
JVorcefter^  and  Vernon,  frif oners. 

•  ■ 

K.  Henry.  Thus  ever  did  rebellion  find  rebuke.—-,  r 
lU-fpirited  Worcefter  !  did  we  not  fend  grace, 
Pardon,  and  terms  of  tovc  to  all  of  yo\i  ? 
And  would'ft  thou  tgrn  our  offers  Contrgry.  ? 
Mifufe  the  tenor  of  thy  kinfman's  truft  ? 
Three  knights  upon  our. party  flain.co.-d^y, 
A  nobk  earl^  and  many  a  €feai:iurQ.eUc>. .  > ' 
Had  be^n  alive  this  hour,  ^    ' 

If,  like  a  chriftian,  thou  hadft  truly  borne    . 
Betwixt  our  armies  true  intelligence. 

JVw.  What  I  have  done,  my  fafetf  urg'd  0ie  to  ^ 
And  I  embrace  this  fortune  patiently,  >  iv.J 

Since  not  to  be  avoided  it  falls  on  me. 

K*  Henry  ^  Bear  Worcefter  *  to  the  death,  and  Vernon  too : 

*  to  tbi  diatb;]^**  To  the  death,  my  lord.** 

Much  Ado  abovt  Nothing,  Vol.  I.  p.  451.    Grarr. 

Other 
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Other  offenders  we  will  pauie  upon.«r- 

lExeuHt  fVorc!0ar^  and  Vprnm^  guardel 
How  goes  the  field  ? 

P.  Henry.  The  noble  Scot,  lord  Douglas,  when  he  (aw 
The  fortune  of  the  day  quite  turn'd  from  hun^ 
The  noble  Percy  flain,  and  all  his  men 
Upon  the  foot  of  fear,-^fled  with  the  reft  ; 
And>  falling  from  a  hill,  he  was  fo  bruis^d^ 
That  the  purfuers  took  him.    At  my  tent 
The  Dou^as  is ;  ^d  I  befeeph  your  grace^ 
I  may  difpofe  of  him* 

K.  Henry.  With  all  my  heart, 

P.  Henry,  f  hen,  brother  John  of  JLancafter,  to  yoq 
This  honourable  bounty  Ihall  belong : 
Qo  to  the  Douglas^  and  deliver  him 
Up  to  his  pleafure^  ranfomlefs^  and  free : 
His  valour,  ihpwn  upon  our  crefts  to-day. 
Hath  taught  i}s'hbw  to  cherifh  fuch  high  deeds, 
pven  in  the  bofom  of  our  adverlaries. 

K.  Henry.   Thcffi  this  remains^ -r  that  we  divide  our 
power.— 
You,  fon  John,  and  my  cou^n  Weftmordand^ 
Towards  York  &all  bend  you,  with  your  de^^^  fpee^ 
To  meet  Northumberland,  and  the  prelate  Scroop, 
Wht>,  as  we  hear,  ore  bufily  ib  arms : 
Myfelf,— an4  you,  Ton  Harry,-^will  towards  Wales, 
To  fight  with  Glendower,  and  the  earl  of  March* 
Rebellion  in  this  land  (hall  lofe  his  fway,  •^'    « 

Meeting  the  check  of  fuch  another  day : 
And  fince  this  bufinefs  fo  fair  is  done, 
\xt  03  not  leave  'till  all  our  own  be  won.  \ExewH. 


I 


HE      N      R      Y 


IV, 


PART 


II. 


INDUCTION. 


Enter  Rumour ^  painted  full  of  tongues. 

Rum.  Open  your  cars  ;  For  which  of  you  will  ftop 
*  The  vent  of  hearing,  when  loud  Rumour  fpcaks  ? 
I,  from  the  orient  to  the  drooping  weft. 
Making  the  wind  my  poft-horfe,  ftilL  unfold 
The  a£ts  commenced  on  this  ball  of  earth  : 
Upop  my  tongues  continual  flanders  ride  \ 
The  which  in  every  language  I  pronounce. 
Stuffing  the  ears  of  men  with  falfe  reports. 
I  fpeak  of  peace,  while  covert  enmity. 
Under  the  fmile  of  fafety,  wounds  the  world  : 
And  who  but  Rumour,  who  but  only  I, 
Make  fearful  mutters,  and  prepared  defence  •, 
Whilft  the  big  year,  fwoln  with  fome  other  grief. 
Is  thought  with  child  by  the  ftern  tyrant  war. 
And  no  fuch  matter  ?  Rumour  is  a  pipe 
Blown  by  furmifes,  jealoufies,  conjedures ; 
**  And  of  fo  eafy  and  fo  plain  a  ftop. 
That  the  blunt  monfter  with  uncounted  heads. 
The  ftill-difcardant  wavering  multitude. 
Can  play  upon  it.     But  what  need  I  thus^ 
My  well-known  body  to  anatomize 
Among  my  houftiold  ?  Why  is  Rumour  here  ? 
I  run  before  king  Harry's  viftory  •, 
Who,  in  a  bloody  field  by  Shrewft>ury, 

^  Tbe  vent  of  hearsMg9]'^The  paiTage  which  admits  found. 
•*  Jnd  of/o  ea/y  and  Jo  plain  afiof^'-^io  cafily  play'd  upon. 
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Hath  beaten  down  young  flot^qrj  and  his^trpops,  ^ ^ 

Quenching  the  flame  of  bold  rebellion .  ,.,'.,, 

Even  with  the  rebels'  blood.    But  what  mean  I 

To  fpeak  fo  true  at  firft  ?  my  o&fx  h,  ;...  r  .:\ 

To  noife  abroad, — that  Harry  MQnmputh  fell     .^    ;    ; '  i 

Under  the  wrath  of  noble  Hotfpur'f  fwordv  .^  !    ^ 

And  that  the  king  before  the  Douglas'  htge  -   ^• 

Stooped  his  anointed  head  as  low  as  deatHi 

This  have  I  mmour'd  through  the  pcofan't  tpwns ' 

Between  that  royal  field  of  Shrewibury 

And  this  ^  worm-eaten  hold  of  ragged  ftone. 

Where  Hotlpur's  father,  old  Northumberland, .   ^ 

Lies  crafcy-fick :  the  polls  come  *  dring  0n> 

And  not  a  man  of  then^  brin^  other  sie^  .  . 

Than  they  have  learn'd'^f  me ;  From  Rumour's  tongues' 

They  bring  fmooth  comforts  falfe,  worfe  than  true  Wrbft^sr. 


*  '     i      •  .Mil 


^   *   ■    ». 


#  •     ■» 


^  tiring  M^]— fatigued  with  th^  fpecd  the^  have  made. 
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tli^G  HENRY  T«E  FppRTB[/. 
HENRY,  Priiice  of  Wale*i  «ften)eal-d«  Ktiig,  ^ 
JOHN,  Diike  Of  Bedfonl*  C  k-   c 

HUMPHREY,  Dukrof^Wleti        •  J  W  S<«^ 

THOMAS,  Dukeef  CltfRKei  J 

EARL  of  NOidTHOAteERLAND; 
SCROOP,  AHJMOiib^ oCY^tkk 
LORD  MOWBiAV. 

LORD  HASTINGS,     .,  li*d«iid*|ii^ 

LORD  BARDOLPM*  '    >«§««»«»*»"»§• 

SIR  JOHN  COLE\^a,£; 
TRAVERS* 

MORTON,     

EARL  of  WARtnCKj  ;> 

EARL  of  WESTMORfiLANp,   \ 
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LQBfll  CHIEf  JUSTICE, 

FALSTAFF,  POINS,  BARDOLPH,  PISTOL*  PETO, 

and  PAGE. 
SHALLOW,  aqd  SILENCE,  Coontiy  Joftias. 
DAVY,  Servant  to  Shallow^ 
PHANG  and  SNARE,  two  Seijeants. 
MOULDY,  ") 

SHADOW, 

WART,  >    Recruits. 

FEEBLE, 
BULLCALF, 

LADY  NORTHUMBERLAND. 
tADY  PERCY. 
HOSTESS  QUICKLY. 
DOLL  TEAR-SHEET. 

Drawers,  Beadles,  Grooms,  &c. 

SCENE — England. 


*•*   This.  SettMd  P^rt  comprifes  the  tranraflioas  of  about  niac 
yetrs,  coijuQ^ncing  with  an  account  of  Httfpur't  defeat  and  death, 
a»d  ciofiag  with  the  demife  of  Henrj  IV.   and  the  coionatlon  of 
_  Henry  V. 

SECOND 


SECOND     PARTOF 


KING      H  E  N  R  Y    IV. 


A  C  T     I.         S  C  E  N  E     I. 

Nortbumberlmd's  CafiUy  at  JVarkwortb, 

^be  Porter  at  the  gate ;  enter  Lord  BarMpb. 

Bard.  Who  keeps  the  gate  here,  ho  ?«^ Where  is  the 
earl  ? 

Port.  What  (hall  I  fay  you  are  ? 

Bard.  Tell  thou  the  earl, 
1  hat  the  lord  Bardolph  doth  attend  him  here. 

Port.  His  lordfhip  is  walk'd  forth  into  the  orchard  ; 
Pleafe  it  your  honour,  knock  but  at  the  gate. 
And  he  himfelf  will  anfwer. 

Enter  Northumberland. 

Bard.  Here  comes  the  earl. 

North.  What  news,  lord  Bardolph  ?  every  minute  now 
'  Should  be  the  father  of  feme  ftratagcm  : 
The  times  are  wild ;  contention,  like  a  horfe 

«  ShniU  bi  tbi  father  rffmeftraugim ;  ]— Should  product  fome  grctt 
cTont.  *•  What/rtf/iaymf 

<<  Thb  deadly  quarrd  daily  ^h  hgit  f**     . 

H«tf  AT  VI.  Part  OL  Ad  VL  $,  5.    F^k. 
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A  gentleman  almoft  '  forfpeat  ^th  (peed, 
That  ftopt  by  me  to  breathe  his  bloody'd  horle : 
He  afkM  the  way  to  Chdler ;  and  of  him 
I  did  demai^d,  what  hews  from  Shrewibury. 
He  told  me,  that  rebellion  had  bad  luck. 
And  that  young  Harry  Percy^s  Ipur  was  cold : 
With  that,  he  gave  his  able  horfe  the  head. 
And,  bending  forward,  ftruck  his  armed  heds 
Againft  the  panting  fides  of  his  *  poor  jade 
Up  to  the  rowel-head  ;  and,  (Urting  fo. 
He  feem*d  in  running  to  ^  devour  the  way^ 
Staying  no  longer  queftipn. 

Ncrlb.  Ha! ^* Again. 

Said  he,  young  Harry  Percy's  Ipur  was  cold  ? 
^  Of  Hotfpur,  coldfpur  ?  that  rebellioii 
Had  met  ill  luck  ? 

Bard.  My  lord.  111  tell  you  what  ;— 
If  my  young  lord  your  fon  huve  not  the.day» 
Upon  mine  honour,  for '  a  filken  point 
ril  give  my  barony :  never  talk  of  it. 

Norfb.  Why  fhould  the  g^tleman,  that  rode  by  Travcrs^ 
Give  then  fuch  "  inftances  of  lols  ? 

Bard.  Who,  he? 
He  was  fome  *  hilding  fellow^  that  had  flx)l'a 
The  horfe  he  rode  on  i  and,  upon  my  life. 
Spoke  at  adventure.    Look,  here  comes  oiore  news. 

Vc^O— «k*»fi«d*  *  ^«ir >A]—wmicd  kackaejr. 

^  JiV0ur  tbi  fvtfjPf]— -«a  expreCoa  of  great  liafte. 
••  /  drink  t^t  sir  before  mt  ■  ** 

TiMritr,  VoKf.  p.  73.    JrU. 
^  4g£iM,'y^S%y  that  agaia.  .     . .  , 

*  0/  fip^ar,]— A  common  tcfiQ  for  a  rehumeat,  pitcipf tate  perfoA. 
^  0jUk^  ^fxaf ]^-a  ftriag,  or  Ikce  ugg*d.  •  ft^afkiA-^-^ptoobi 
»  iWWiy]— bafe. 

^9  9 
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Entit  Mvrtm. 

North,  Yea,  this  man's  brow,  like  to  •a  title-leaf. 
Foretells  the  na^upc  of  a  tragick  volume : 
So  looks  the  Kroncl,  whereon  the  imperioxis  flood 

Hath  left  a  witnefs'd  ufurpation- 

Say,  Morton,  ^did'ft  thou  come  from  Shrew(bury  ? 

Morf.  I  ran  irom  Shrewlbury,  my  noble  lord  ; 
Where  hateful  death  put  on  bis  uglieu  ma(k. 
To  fright  our  party. 

North.  How  doth  mv  fon,  and  brother  ? 
Thou  trembled ;  and  the  whiteness  in  thy  cheek 
Is  apter  than  thy  tongue  to  tell  thy  errand. 
Even  fuch  9  njan,  fo  faint,  fo  fpiritlefs. 
So  dull,  fo  dead  in,  look,  ^  fo  woe-begone, 
Drew  Priam's  curtain  iri  the  dead  of  night,    - 
And  would  have  told  him^  half  his  Troy  was.buri\'d : 
But  Priam  found  the  fire,  ere  he  his  tongue. 
And  I  my  Percy's  death,  ere  thou  rcport'ft  it. 
This  would'il  thou  fay ^*— Your  fon  did  thus,' and  thus; 
Your  brother,  thus  \  fo  fought  the  noble  Douglas ; 
Stopping  my  greedy  ear  witli  their  bold  deeds ; 
But  in  the  end,  to  (top  mine  ear  indeed. 
Thou  haft  a  %h  to  blow  away  this  prai(e. 
Ending  with^— brother,  fon,  and  all  are  dead* 

Mort.  Douglas  is  living,  and  yoOr  brother,,  yet : 
But  for  my  lord  your  fon, 

N^h,  Why,  lie  13  dead,  .  -  - . 

See,  what  a  ready  tongue  fufpicioh  liath ! 
He,  that  but  fqars  the  thing  he  would  not  know. 
Hath,  by  inftinft,  knowledge  from  others'  eyes. 
That  what  he  fearU  is  chanced*    Yet  fpeak,  Morton ; 
Tell  thou  thy  earl,  his  divination  lies  i 

.  ^  #  /i///*i>i;^,]— the  black  title-ftfc  to  tn  elegy. 
V  /#  mi40g9net\^{Q  ftr  gone  in  woe.. 

.And 
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And  I  will  take  it  as  a  fweet  di(gracc» 

And  make  thee  rich  for  doing  me  fuch  wroi^. 

Mcrt.  You  are  too  great  to  be  by  nie  g^unftid : 
Your  ^  fpirit  is  too  troe,  your  &ars  too  ceftaio.    , 

BarJ.  Yet,  for  all  this,  fay  not  that-Ffercy's  dead. 

North.  I  fce.a  ftrangp  confefiion  in  thine  eye; 
Thou  fhak'ft  thy  head,  and  hold'ft  it  fear,  or  fin. 
To  fpeak  a  truth.     If  he  be  flain,  fay  fo. 
The  tongue  offends  not,  that  reports  his  death : 
And  he  doth  fin,  that  doth  belie  the  dead ; 
Not  he  that  faith  the  dead  is  not  alive. 

Mori.  Yet  the  firfi:  bringcr  of  unwelcome  news 
Hath  but  a  lofing  office,  and  his  tdngue  "". 

Sounds  ever  after  as  a  fallen  bell, 
Remember'd  knolling  a  departing  friend. 

BarJ.  I  cannot  think,  my  lord,  your  fon  is  dead. 

Ahri.  I  am  forry,  I  fliould  force  you  to  believe 
That,  which  I  would  to  heaven  I  had  not  feen : 
But  thefe  mine  eyes  faw  him  in  bloody  ftate, 
Rend'ring  faint '  quittance,  wearied  ahd  put-breath*d. 
To  Harry  Monmouth ;  whofe  fwift  wfath  beat  down 
The  never-daunted  Percy  ta  the  earth. 
From  whence  with  life  he  never  more  ijprung  up. 
In  few,  his  death  (whofe  fpirit  lent  a  fire 
Even  to  the  duUeft  peafant  in  his*  camp) 
Being  bruited  once,  took  fire  and  heat  away 
From  the  bed  tempered  courage  in  his  troops : 
For  from  his  metal  was  his  party  fteel'd  ( 
Which  once  in  him  ^  abated^  all  the  reft 
Turned  on  themfelves,  like  dull  and  heavy  lead. 
And  as  the  thing  that's  heavy  in  itfelf, 

*t  ^iW/]-— prefentiment.  •  f«i7/tfii^^]—feturn,  oppottion. 

<  a6ateJ,  all  the  nfi  turned  m  thiw^elves^  like  dull  and  heavy  Uad.]^^ 
being  reduced  to  a  lovfcr  temper,  the  edge  of  his  ptrty  urit  blanted, 
9ad  became  fs  lead. 

P  p  3  Upon 
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Upon  enforcement,  flies  with  greateft  fpeed ; 
So  did  our  men,  heavy  in  Hotfpur^s  lofs. 
Lend  to  thijt  weight  fuch  lightnefs  with  their  fear. 
That  arrows  fled  not  fwifter  toward  their  aim. 
Than  did  our  foldiers,  aiming  at  their  fafety. 
Fly  from  the  field :  Then  was  that  noble  Worcefter 
Too  foon  ra'en  prifoner :  and  that  furious  Scot, 
The  bloody  Douglas,  whole  well-labouring  fword 
Had  three  times  flain  the  appearance  of  the  king, 
'Gan  '  vail  his  ftomach,  and  did  grace  the  fhame 
Of  thofe  that  turn'd  their  backs  \  and,  in  his  flight. 
Stumbling  in  fear,  was  took.    The  fum  of  all 
Is,<— that  the  king  hath  won ;  and  hath  fent  out 
A  fpeedy  power,  to  encounter  you,  my  lord^ 
Under  the  conduct  of  young  Lancaiter, 
And  Wcftmoreland :  this  is  the  news  at  full. 

Norib.  For  this  I  fhall  have  time  enough  to  mounu 
In  poifon  there  is  phyiick  \  and  thefe  news, 
^  Having  been  well,  that  would  have  made  me  fick. 
Being  fick,  have  in  fome  meafure  made  me  well : 
And  as  the  wretch,  whofe  fevor-weaken'd  joints. 
Like  ftrengthlefs  hinges,  ^  buckle  under  life. 
Impatient  of  his  fit,  breaks  like  a  fire 
Out  of  his  keeper^s  arms ;  even  h  my  limbs. 
Weakened  with  ■  pain,  being  now  enraged  with  grief. 
Are  thrice  themfelves :  hence  therefbie,  thou  nice  crutch  j 
A  fcaly  gauntlet  now,  with  joints  of  fteel, 
Muft  glove  this  hand :  and  hence,  thou  fickly  *  quoif  $ 
Thou  art  a  guard  too  wanton  for  the  head. 
Which  princes,  ^  flefh 'd  with  conqueft,  aim  to  hit* 
Now  bind  my  brows  with  iron  ;  And  approach 

■  vaii  l^/V/tfff^rri,]— vBpgtn  to  droop,  to  let  his  courage  iak  vato 
Jusmisfortunei.  *  lUptwgiieM  tiv/l^]— Had  I  bccB  wdl* 

r  ibriUr]— bead.  9  gritf,  9  fM'/sp'-cap. 

The 
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The  rugged'ft  hour  fhat  time  md  fpighc  dare  bring. 

To  frown  uppn  the  enragfd  Northumberland ! 

Let  heaven  kif$  ^rth  I  Now  let  not  nature's  hand 

Keep  the  wild  flood  confined  !  let  order  die  I 

And  let  this  world  no  longer  be  a  ftagf« 

To  feed  contention  in  a  lingering  a£fc  ; 

But  let  one  fpirit  of  the  flrft-born  Cain  ' 

lleign  in  all  boibms,  that^  each  heart  being  let 

On  bloody  couries^  the  rude  fcene  may  end^ 

And  darkne^  be  the  burier  of  the  dead  ! 

Tra.  Tbis  drained  paflion  doth  you  wrong,  my  lord : 
Sweet  earl,  divorce  not  wifdom  from  your  honour. 

Mori.  The  lives  of  all  your  loving  complicet 
Lean  on  your  health ;  the  which,  if  you  give  o'er 
To  ftormy  paflion,  muft  perforce  decay. 
You  "^  caft  the  event  of  war,  my  noble  lord; 
And  fumm'd  the  account  of  chance^  before  you  faidy-^* 
Let  us  make  t^ead*    lit  was  your  prefurmife. 
That,  in  the  '  dole  of  blows  your  fon  might  drop : 
You  knew,  he  waljc'd  o'er  perils,  on  an  edg^ 
More  Ukely  to  fall  in,  than  to  get  o'er : 
You  were  *  advis'd,  his  flefli  was  capablf 
Of  wounds,  and  fears  ^  and  that  his  forward  fpirit 
Would  lift  him  where  moft  trade  of  danger  rang'd  ^ 
Yet  did  ypu  fay^ — Go  forth ;  and  none  of  this. 
Though  ftrongly  apprehended,  could  reftrain 
The  '  ftiff-borne  aftion :  What  hath  then  befallen. 
Or  what  hath  this  bold  enterprize  brought  forth. 
More  than  that  being  which  was  like  to  be^? 

Bard.  We  all,  that  are  '  engaged  to  this  lofs. 
Knew  that  we  ventured  on  fuch  dangerous  Teas, 
That,  if  we  wrought  out  life,  'twas  ten  to  ope : 

^  r4^]^a]cu]«ted,  wetglied.  '  iri^]— -diftribtttbn. 

?  aMj%] — feoiible,  ' //^-^(rnr/^j-s^ypfolutcly  carried. 

'  /«^^;#^]— partakers,  interefted  in. 

Pp  4  And 
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The  aptttt  way  for  iafety,  and  revenge : 
Get  pofts,  and  letters^  and  make  friends  with  fpeed  1 
.  Never  (o  few>  and  never  yet  more  need.  [J^xitrnt* 

SCENE       II. 

jf  Street  in  London. 

Enter  Sir  John  Falfiaffy  ^tb  bis  Page  bearing  bis  /word 

and  bucUer. 

FaL  Sirrah^  you  '  giant !  what  fays  the  doAor  ^to  my 
water  ? 

Page.  He  faid,  fir,  the  water  itfelf  was  a  good  healthy 
water :  but,  for  the  party ""  that  owed  it,  he  might  have 
more  difeafes  than  he .'  knew  for. 

FaL  Men  of  all  forts  take  a  pride  *  to  gird  at  me :  The 
brain  of  this  foolifli-compounded  clay,  man,  is  not  able 
to  invent  any  thing  that  tends  to  laughter,  more  than  I 
invent,  or  is  invented  on  me :  I  am  not  only  witty  in  my* 
firlf,  but  the  caufe  that  wit  is  in  other  men.  I  do  hc^c 
walk  before  thee,  like  a  fow,  that  hath  overwhelmed  all 
her  litter  but  one.  If  the  prince  put  thee  into  my  fcrvicc 
for  any  other  reafon  than  to  fet  me  off,  why  then  I  have 
no  judgment.  Thou  whorfon  mandrake,  thou  art  fitter 
to  be  worn  in  my  cap,  than  to  wait  at  my  heels.  '  I  was 
never  mann'd  with  an  agate  'till  now  :  but  I  will  neither 
iet  you  in  gold  nor  filver,  but  in  vile  apparel,  and  lend 
you  back  again  to  your  i^after,  for  a  jewel  i  ^  the  juvenal» 
the  prince  your  mafter,  whofe  chin  is  not  yet  fledg*d.    I 

*  giant  f] — ironically. 

"  tlfat  noiJ  itf'l'^from  wkom  it  proceeded. 

*  knew  /Ir.]— could  either  account  for»  or  cure. 

*  t9  gird  at  «/;]— -to  have  a  fling  at  me. 

f  I  was  never  manrfd  with  an  agate  UiH  nmf  :]-»inafier  of  one,  with 
a  man  cut  upon  it,  'till  I  was  prefented  with  thee. 
^  the  jnvenaitl^^^t  yoiingfter. 

wUl 
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will  fooncr  have  a  beard  grow  in  the  palm  of  my  hand, 
than  he  fliall  get  one  on  his  cheek ;  yet  he  will  not  ftick 
to  fayf  his  face  is  a  face-myal.  Heaven  may  finifli  it  when 
he  will,  it  is  not  a  hair  amifs  yet :  he  may  keep  it  ftiU  is 
'  a  face-royal,  for  a  barber  (hall  never  earn  fixpence  out 
of  it ;  and  yet  he  will  be  crowing,  as  if  he  had  writ  maa 
ever  fince  his  father  was  a  batchelor.  He  tn^y  keep  his 
x>wii  grace,  but  he  is  almoft*  out  of  minc»  I  can  a^uie 

him. What  faid  matter  *  Ppmbledon  about  the  fattia 

for  my  ihort  cloak,  and  flops  ? 

Page.  He  faid,  fir,  you  fhould  procure  him  better  aflur- 
ance  than  Bardolph :  he  would  not  take  his  bond  and 
yours  I  he  lik'd  not  the  fecurity. 

Fah  Let  him  be  damnM  like  the  glutton !  may  his 
tongue  be  hotter ! — ^A  whorefon  Achitophel !  a  rafcally 
yea-forfooth  knave  !  '  to  bear  a  gentleman  in  hand,  and 
then  itand  upon  fecurity ! — The  whorefon  fmooth-pates  do 
now  wear  nothing  but  high  fhoes,  and  bunches  of  keys  at 
their  girdles  i  and  if  a  man  is  *"  thorough  with  them  i|i 
lioneft  taking  up,  then  they  muft  ftand  upon — fecurity, 
I  had  as  lief  they  would  put  ratfbane  in  my  mouth,  as  ofier' 
to  flop  it  with  fecurity.  I  looked  he  fhould  have  fent  me 
two  and  twenty  yards  of  fattin,  as  I  am  a  true  knight,  and 
he  fends  me  fecurity.  Well,  he  may  fleep  in  fecurity  j 
for  he  hath  the  horn  of  abundance,  and  the  lightness  of 
his  wife  fhines  through  it :  and  yet  cannot  he  fee,  though 
he  have  ''his  own  lanthorn  to  light  him.  — -^Wherc^S 
.    Bardolph?   . 

'  a  //r/rtfjtf/,]*-requiriog  the  razor  as  little,  as  that  on  the  coin, 
called  a  roya/^  or  rea/. 

'  Domhltiion]  —  Dpubli-donif  D$ubU»dowih^fTom  charging  doobly— 
Dumblet$nt  the  name  of  a  town  in  GUuafterJbire. 

*  t9  bear  a  gentleman  in  bandit — to  promife,  to  keep  him  in  czpec* 
Cation. 

"  thermgb  with  Ihem  in  boneft  taking  «r/,]-*^eep  \n  their  bookf,  by 
taking  up  goods  on  credit.  * 

:    *  -  "^  bit  9wn  lantbtrnj^^n  his  forehead. 
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P4igf.  He's  gone  into  Smitb&ld  to  buy  your  worihip 
mliorie. 

.    Fal.  '  I  bought  him  in  Paul's,  and  he'll  buy  me  a  horfe 

in  Smithficld :  if  I  could  get  me  but  a  wife  in  the  ftewi^  I 

weremann'd^  hors'd,  andwiv'd 

Enter  the  Lord  Chief  Juftice^  and  Servants. 

Page.  Sir,  here  comes  the  nobleman  that  committed  the 
prince  for  ftrilcing  him  about  Bardolph. 

Fal.  Wait  clole^  I  will  not  fee  him. 

Ot.  Juft.  What's  he  that  goes  there  ? 

Serv.  Falftaff,  an't  pleafe  your  lordQup. 

Cb.  Juft.  He'that  was  in  queftion  for  the  robbery  ? 

Serv.  He>  my  lord  :  but  he  hath  fince  done  good  fer* 
▼ice  at  Shrewfbury ;  and,  as  I  hear^  is  now  going  with 
Ibme  charge  to  the  lord  John  of  Lancafter. 
•    €6.  Juft.  What,  to  York  ?  Call  him  back  again. 

Serv.  Sir  John  Falftaff ! 

Fal.  Boy^  tell  him,  I  am  deaf. 

Page.  You  muft  fpeak  louder^  my  mafter  is  deaf. 

Cb.  Juft.  I  am  fure,  he  is,  to  the  hearing  of  any  thing 
good.— Go,  pluck  him  by  the  elbow ;  I  muft  fpeak  with  him. 

Serv.  Sirjohn,^— — 

Fal.  What !  a  young  knave^  and  beg !  Is  there  not 
wars  ^  is  there  not  employment  ?  Doth  not  the  king  lack 
fubjefts  ?  do  not  the  rebels  want  foldiers  ?  Though  it  be 
a  fhame  to  be  on  any  fide  but  one^  it  is  worfe  fhame  to 
beg  than  to  be  on  the  worft  fide,  were  it  worfe  than  the 
name  of  rebellion  can  tell  how  to  make  it. 

Serv.  You  miftake  me,  fir. 

Fal.  Why,  fir,  did  I  fay  you  were  an  honeft  man  ?  let- 
ting my  knighthood  and  my  foldicrihip  afide,  I  had  lied 
in  my  throat  if  I  had  faid  fo. 


'  Jieugbt  him  in  PaMPi\—l  picked  Uni  up  in  St.  Pauti  diaieli* 
jdry},  then  the  relort  for  all  idle  people.— •*'  who  fotf  so  W^j/hnhfter 
^  for  a  wife,  to  St.  PaaJ*i  for  a  man*  tad  to  SmithfieU  f^  a  hme, 
!!  Wj  meet  with  a  iilkon^  a  knavtt  uA  a  jade.'*    firvr. 

Sirv. 
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SfTv.  I.  pray  you>  fir,  then  fet  your  knig|ithood  and 
your  foldierfhip  afide ;  and  give  me  leave  to  tdl  you,  you 
lie  in  your. throat,  if  you  fay  I  am  any  other  than  an 
Jioneft  man. 

Fal.  I  give  thee  leave  to  tell  me  fo  !  I  lay  afide  thit 
which  grows  to  me !  If  thou  get'ft  any  leave  of  me,  hang 
me  i  if  thou  tak'ft  leave,  thou  were  better  be  hanged : 
You  ^  hunt  counter,  hence  !  avaunt ! 

Serv.  Sir,  my  lord  would  fpeak  with  you. 

Cb.  Juft.  Sir  John  FalftaflT,  a  word  with  you. 

Fal.  My  good  lord ! — God  give  your  lordihip  good 
time  of  day.  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  lordfliip  abroad :  I 
heard  fay,  your  lordihip  was  fick :  1  hope,  your  lordihip 
goes  abroad  by  advice.  Your  lordihip,  though  not  dean 
pail  your  youth,  hath  yet  fome  fmack  of  age  in  you,  ibme 
reliih  of  the  iaitnefs  of  time ;  and  I  moil  humbly  befeech 
your  lordihip,  to  have  a  reverend  care  of  your  health* 

Ch.  Juft.  Sir  John,  I  fent  for  you  before  your  ezpe^ 
dition  to  Shrewfbury. 

FaU  If  it  pleafe  your  lordihip,  I  hear,  his  nujeity  is 
returned  with  fome  difcomfort  from  Wales. 

Cb.  Juft.  I  talk  not  of  his  majeily  :-i-You  would  not 
come  when  I  ient  for  you. 

Fah  And  I  hear  moreover,  his  highnefs  is  fallen  mto 
this  farne  whorefon  apoplexy^ 

Cb.  Juft.  Well,  heaven  mend  him !  I  pray,  let  meijpeak 
with  you. 

Fal.  This  apoplexy  is,  as  I  take  it,,  a  kind  of  lethargy, 
an't  pleafe  your  lordihip ;  a  kind  of  ileeping  in  the  blood, 
a  whorefon  tingling. 

Cb.  Juft.  What  tell  you  me  of  it  ?  be  it  as  it  is. 

Fal.  It  hath  its  original  from  much  grief ;  from  ftudy, 
and  perturbation  of  the  brain  :  I  have  read  the  cauie  of 
his  eflS:£U  in  Galen ;  it  is  a  kind  of  deafnefs. 
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Cb.  Jufi.  I  think,  you  are  jBalleJi  into  the  difigfe;  for 
you  hear  not  what  I  fay  to  you,     ••  "  *■-':••  ?-•'  • 

Fal.  Vtrj  well,  my  lord,  very  well :  rather,  ah't  ^rfdale 
you,  it  is  the  difeafe  of  not  liftenltig,'  the  malady  pif  hot 
marking,  that  I  am  troubled  withal.  .  ' :  *  ^. 

Ch.  Jsift.  To  puniAi  you  by  the  heels,  would  imehd  the 

attention  of  your  ears;  and  I  carc.not,  if  I  dot^oeotae 

your  phyfician.  *  v  ■    ■ 

'   Fid.  I  am  as  poor  as  Job,  my  lord  ^  faiQt  not  (b  patient : 

your  lonllhip  may  mtnifler  the  potion  of  imprifiuihient'li^ 

ne,  '  in  refpeft  of  poverty ;  bat'faow  I  ihoiild  ht  J^xxv 

patient  to  follow  your  prefcriptions,  the  wife  nutyrnudut 

ibme  dram  of  a  fcruple,  or,  indeed^  a  fcruple  itfelfr^v 

•  Cb.y^.  I  fentfor  you,  when  there  were  niatie^^^i^tlkift 

you  for  your  life,  to  come  fpeak  with  me.         "  >  '    - 1 

r.^joL  As  I  waa  Yhen  ad\nfed  by  my  learned' iminlliFJn 

tke|aw8ofthi«lanfd-iervice,  Idkl  mitcome.    / 

'■  Cb.  ^.  Well,  the  truth  is,  fir  John^  ym  iive^^  great 

infiuny;  *   '^  :    }     •   -'lo  i  , ;  j 


Fal.  He  that  buckles  him  in  my  bek,  cannot  It^  in 
left;  ,  •  ^  .       ; 

Ob.Jt^.  Tour  means:  are  very'  llendcr,  and  yoBur/  waflbe 
great* 

'  FaL  I  would  it  were  otherwife ;  i'would  my  meam  were 
greater,  and  my  waift  flenderer.  ^    *  •  .r.  v  .    - 

&.  Jt^.  You  have  mif-kd  the  youthful  prince::  < 

Fal.  The  young  prince  hath  mii^led  me:  lam^jtbe 
fellow  with  the  great  belly,  and  he  my  dog 

Cb.  Juft.  Well,  I  am  loth  to  gaH  a  new-heal'd  9fo«sii4 ; 
your. day's  ieEvice  at  Shrewfl>ury  hatfa  a  little. gikffed  over 

»  in  TiffiB  9ffwtrij\\'^mj  intbility  to  pty  a  fine. 

MitRY  Wivif  OP  WiNDfOR,  Vol.  I.  p.  i8o.    FaL 
»  l»r/#//#fr]-»t]ic  bUad  Juan. 

four 
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your  lust's  e]^lmt  at Gtds-h91 :  you  mayduuik the  im- 
qutet  tiofie  for  ymir  quiet  o'er-pofting  that  aftkui. 

m.  My  lord  ? 

Cb.Jtf/t.  But  fince  all  is  well,  keep  it  fo :  wake  not  1 
fleeping  wolf. 

F0I.  To  wake  a  woIf>  is  as  bad  as  to  fmell  a  for. 

Ck.  Jufi.  MVhat !  you  are  as  a  candle,  the  better  put 
burnt  out. 

FsL  '  A  waflel  candle,  my  lord  $  all  tallow :  but  if  I 
did  fay  'of  wax>  my  growth  would  approve  the  truth. 

Cb.  Jufi.  There  is  not  a  white  hair  on  yow  face,  hot 
ihould  have  his  effeft  of  gravity. 

Fal.  His  effcft  of  gravy,  gravy,  gravy. 

Ok.  7^*  ^^^  follow  tb^  yoting  prince  up  and  down, 
like  his  ill  angel. 

Fdl.  Not  fo,  my  lord ;  your  *  ill  angel  is  lig^t ;  but, 
I  hope,  he  that  looks  upon  me,  will  take  me  withom 
weighing :  and  yet,  in  fome  refpefts,  I  grant,  I  cannot 
go,  I  cannot '  tell :  Virtue  is  of  fo  little  regard  in  thefe 
*  cofter-monger  times,  ^that  true  valour  is  turli'd  bear- 
herd  :  ^  Pregnancy  is  made  a  tapfter,  and  hath  his  quick 
wit  wafted  in  giving  reckonings :  all  the  other  gifts  ap- 
pertinent  to  man,  as  the  malice  of  this  age  Ihapes  them, 
are  not  worth  a  goofeberry.  You,  that  are  old,  confidcr 
not  the  capacities  of  us  that  are  young ;  you  meafure  the 
heat  of  our  livers  with  the  bitterncfs  of  your  g^ls :  and 
we  that  are  in  the  vaward  of  our  youthj  I  muft  confefs, 
are  wags  too. 

Ch.  Juft.  po  you  fet  down  your  name  in  the  icrowl  of 
youth,  that  are  written  down  old  with  all  the  chaniAeta.of 

*  J  wafel  foad/e,] — a  Itrge^  feftival  one. 

*  ^fVtfXy]— that  I  wax. 

*  W  nfigii  is  light  i}^(pm)  Cb.JvJt.  evil  geniot.'— A/,  bafecoia. 
^  tiU:\ — pafi  current. 

t  <^«r-flwjv/ir]— -mean*  mechanical,  wherein  monej  {•  made  die 
Saadaid  pf  meral.  0  ^  FrigmiMiy]^^^  parts,  acaten^ 

ige? 


K  I  KG     HENRY    IV.  59B 

age  ?  Have  you  not  a  moift  eye  ?  '  a  dry  hand  ?  a  ydloiiP' 
cheek  i  a  white  beard  i  a  decreafing  leg  i  an  increafing 
belly  i  Is  not  your  voice  broken  ?  your  wind  fhort  ?  youc 
chin  double  ?  ^  your  wic  fingle  ?  and  every  part  about  yoii 
blafted  with  antiquity  i  and  will  you  yet  call  yourfelf 
young?  FiCj'Se,  fie,  fir  John  ! 

Fal*  My  lord,  I  was  born  about  three  of  the  clock  in 
the  afternoon,  with  a  white  head,  and  fomething  a  round 
belly..  For  my  voice, — I  have  lofl:  it  with  hallowing  and 
finging  of  anthems.  To  approve  my  youth  further^  I 
will  not :  the  truth  is,  I  am  only  old  in  judgment  and  un* 
derftanding  i  and  he  that  will  caper  with  me  for  a  thou- 
fand  marks,  let  him  lend  me  the  money,  and  have  at  him. 
For  the  box  o'the  ear  that  the  prince  gave  you,— he  gave 
it  like  a.  rude  pidnce,  and  you  took  it  like  a  fenfible  lord; 
I  have  checked  him  for  it ;  and  the  young  lion  repents : 
marry,  not  in  afiies,  and  fack-cloth  •,  but  in  new  filkj  and 
old  fack. 

C6.  Ji(lt.  Well,  heaven  fend  the  prince  a  better  com- 
panion ! 

Fal.  Heaven  fend  the  companion  a  better  prince  1  I 
cannot  rid  my  hands  of  him. 

Ob.  Ju/l.  Well,  the  king  hath  fever'd  you  and  prince 
Harry  1  I  hear,  you  are  going  with  lord  John  of  Lan- 
cafter,  againft  the  archbifiiop,  and  the  earl  of  Northum- 
berland. 

Fai.  Yea  j  I  thank  your  pretty  fweet  wit  for  it.  But 
look  you  pray,  all  you  that  kifs  my  lady  peace  at  home, 
that  our  armies  join  not  in  a  hot  day  ;  for,  by  the  lord,  I 
take  but  two  fiiirts  out  with  me,  and  I  mean  not  to  fweat 
extraordinarily:   if  it  be  a  hot  day,  an  I  brandiih  any 

«  s  dry  bMnif\^''  It's  dry,  fir/' 

TwiLFTB  Night,  Vol.11,  p.  480.    M«r. 

^  pur  «uV>£ii;^/r/]— confined  to  9ni  obje^^  the  promotion  of  not 
and  diffipationr^/if/r,  or  half-witted— 'your  wit  bein  no  pru^^J^pa 
'9  Xour  bulk. 

thing 
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moreland  i  and  this  to  old  miftrefs  Urfula,  'whom.  I  have 
weekly  fworn  to  marry  fince  I  perceived  the  firft  white  hair 
on  my  chin :  About  it ;  you  know  where  to  find  mew 
[Exif  Page.}  A  pox  of  this  gout !  or,  a  gout  of  this  pox  I 
for  the  one,  or  the  other,  plays  the  rogue  with  my  great 
toe.  It  is  no  matter,  if  I  do  halt ;  I  have  the  wars  for 
my  colourj  and  my  penfion  fhall  feem  the  more  reafon* 
able :  A  good  wit  will  make  ufe  of  any  thing  •,  I  will  turn 
difeafes  to  '  commodity,  [Exit. 

SCENE        III. 

The  JrMiJhop  of  Tork's  Palace. 

Enter  the  Arcbbijhop  of  Tork,   Lord  HaftingSy  Thomas 
Mffwhraj  (Earl  Marfhal)  and  Lord  Bardolpb. 

Tark.  Thus  have  you  heard  our  caufe^  and  know  our 
means; 
Andj  my  nnoft  noble  friends,  I  pray  you  all. 
Speak  plainly  your  opinions  of  our  hopes ;— ^ 
And  firfl:,  lord  marfhal,  what  fay  you  to  it  f 

Mowb.  I  well  allow  the  occafion  of  our  arms  s 
But  gladly  would  be  better  fatisfied, 
How^  in  our  means,  we  fhould  advance  ourfelves 
To  look  with  forehead  bold  and  big  enough 
Upon  the  power  and  puilTance  of  the  king. 

Hi^.  Our  prefent  mufters  grow  upon  the  file 
To  five  and  twenty  thoufand  men  of  choice ; 
And  our  fupplies  live  largely  in  the  hope 
Of  great  Northumberland,  whofe  bofom  burns 
With  an  incenfed  fire  of  injuries, 

f  r0j9rffl0i//¥.]-*-iny' advantage. 

"  Cmmiitjt  the  bias  of  the  world/* 

King  John.  Vol.  Ill,  p,       •    Fanle, 

VOL.  III.  Q^q  Bard. 
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And  when  we  fee  the  figure  of  the  houfe^   " 

Then  muft  we  rate  the  coft  of  the  erection : 

Which  if  we  find  outweighs  ability,   . 

What  do  we  then^  but  draw  anew  the  modei 

In  fewer  offices^  or,  at  laft^  defift 

To  build  at  all  ?   Much  more,  m  this  great  worki 

(Which  is,  almoft,  to  pluck  a  kingdom  dowa* 

And  fet  another  up)  Ihould  we  furvey 

The  plot  of  fituation».  and  the  model  \ 

Confent  upon  a  fure  foundation  \ 

Queftion  furveyers  ;  know  our  own  eftate^ 

How  able  fucb  a  work  to  undergo. 

To  weigh  againft  his  oppofite  \  or  elie. 

We  fortify  in  paper,  and  in  figures, 

Ufing  the  names  of  men  inftead  of  men : 

Uke  one,  that  draws  the  model  of  a  houie 

Beyond  his  power  to  build  it  \  who,  half  through. 

Gives  o'er,' and  leaves  his  'part-created  cod 

A  naked  fobjed  to  the  weeping  clouds. 

And  wafte  for  chiirliih  wintered  tyraimy.  t 

Haft.  Grants  that  eur  hopes  (yet  likely  of  fair  birth) 

Should  b^  ilill-born,  and  that  we  now  pol&&'d 

The  very  utmoft  man  of  expeftation  \ 

I  think,  we  are  a  body  ftrong  enough^ 

Even  as  we  are,  to  equal  with  the  king. 
Bard.  What !  is  the  king  but  five  and  twenty  thaufaad  ^ 
Hi^.  To  U8^  BO  more ;  nay,  not  fo  much,  lord  Bardoljiiu 

For  his  divifions,  as  the  times  do  brawl. 

Are  in  three  heads :  one  power  againft  the  FreftCh^ 

And  one  againft  Glendower  \  perforce,  a  ikird 

Mufb  take  up  us :  So  is  che.un^m  king 

In  three  divided  \  and  his  cofier^  found 

With  hollow  poverty  and  emptiaefii. 

*  f*rt-trtatti  €»Jf\ — unfiniflicd  edifice. 
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jind  take  tbou  this  !  O  thoughts  of  men  accurft  ! 
Paft,  and  to  come,  feem  beft ;  things  prefent,  worft. 

Mowb.  Shall  we  go  draw  our  numbers,  and  fet  on  ? 

Haft.  We  are  time's  fubje£ts,  and  time  bids  be  gone. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT     11.        SCENE    I. 

A  Street  in  London. 

Enter  Hoftefs  \  Pbang^  and  bis  Boy^  witb  ber  i  and  Snare 

following. 

'  Hoft.  Mailer  Phang,  have  you  entered  the  aftion  ? 

Pbang.  It  is  entered. 

Hoft.  Where  is  your  *  yeoman  ?  Is  it  a  lufty  yeoman  & 
will  a'  (land  to't  ? 

Pbang.  Sirrah,  where's  Snare  ? 

Hoft.  O  lord,  ay  -,  good  mafter  Snare. 

Snare.  Here,  here. 

Pbang.  Snare,  we  muft  arreft  fir  John  Falftaff. 

Heft.  Ay,  good  mafter  Snare ;  I  have  entered  him 
and  alL 

Snare.  It  may  chance  coft  fome  of  us  our  livos^  for  he 
wiUftab. 

Hoft.  Alas  the  day  !  take  heed  of  him  *,  he  ftabb'd  me 
in  mine  own  hpufe,  and  that  moft  beaftly ;  he  cares  not 
what  mifchief  he  doth,  if  his  weapon  be  out :  he  will  foin 
like  any  devil ;  he  will  fpare  neither  man,  woman^  nor 
fhild. 

Pbang.  If  I  can  clofe  with  him,  I  care  not  for  bis  thruft* 

*  ^r^/wrfj»^]— follower. 
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Hoji.  Nd»  nor  I  ndther ;  PU  be  at  yoiur  elbow:. 

Phong.  An  I  but  fift  him  once ;  an  be  conoe  but  within 
my  ■  vice  5— 

Ikfi.  I  am  undone  *  by  his  going ;  I  warrant  you,  hii 
an  infinitive  thing  upon  my  fcorc : — Good  mafter  Phang, 
hold  him  furc  •, — good  mafter  Snare,  let  him  not  fcapc 
He  come>  continuanriy  to  Pye-comer,  ^favitig  your  mw- 
hoods)  to  buy  a  faddle  ;  and  he's  indited  to  dinner  to  the 
'  lubl:iar*s  head  in  Lombiu'd-ftreet,  to  mafter  Smooth's 
the  filkman:  I  pray  ye,  fince  my  exion  is  cntcr'd,  and 
my  cafe  fo  openly  known  to  the  world,  let  him  be  brought 
in  to  his  anfwer.  A  hundred  mark  is  a  lon^  ^  one  for  a 
poor  lone  woman  to  bear :  and  I  have  borrie,  and  boroe, 
and  borne  •,  and  have  been  ftib^d  off,  and  fub'd  off,  from 
this  da^  to  that  day,  that  it  is  a  j(hame  to  be  thougjht  on. 
There  •  is  no  honefty  in  fuch  dealing  %.  unlo&  4  woman 
fliould  be  made  an  afs^  and  a  beaft,  to  bear  every  kwwe's 
wrong.— 

Enter  Sir  John  Faljlaff^  Bardofpb,  and  the  Paff. 

Yonder  he  comes ;  and  that  arrant  ^malns&y^noiii  kiavc^ 
Bardolph,  with  himu  Do  youc  offices,,  do  yow  offices, 
mafter  Fhang,  and  mafter  Snare  ^  do  me^  dp  me»  <jb  me 
your  offices. 

J^al.  How  now?  who's  mare*9  dead  \  what's  thematter? 

Tbang.  Sir  John,  I  arreft  you  at  the  fuit  of  Biifiia6 
^kkly. 

Fai.  Away^  yarlets  !-^Dr>aw,  Bardolph  ^  eot  iM  off 
the  villain's  head  ^  throw-  ^-  the  quean  in  the  kenneL 

^  viV/;] — ^grafp. 

^  iy  bis  going  i\ — if  he  goes  upon  this  expedition,  end  lexres  taij 

>  loarfy  or  Turn  for  a  poor  defolate  womaB>  ^  widow  to  jiftt 
«  malmfey] — r^d  from  drinking^ 
»  the  jusan] — the  impudent  v^ej^ 

^1 
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.  B^.  Tbra^  mc  iti  the  kcnnci  ?  HI.  throw  thcc  iii  the 
kennel.  Wilt  thou  ?  wilt  thou  ?  thou  baftardly  rogue ! 
•^Murder,  murdfer!  O  thou  **  honey-fuckle  viUain  I  wilt 
thou  kill  God's  officers,  apd  the  king's  ?  O  thou  *  honcy- 
ftfd  rogue !  thou  art  a  honey-feed  ^  ^  a  man-qjoeller^  and 
ft'  wOman^queller. 

Fti.  Keep  them  ofF,  Barddlph.  ^ 

Pbang.  A  refcue  !  a  refcuc !      ^ 

Hqfi.  Good  people,  bring  a  refcuc  or  two,— Thou  wo't, 
^RK>*t  tb<>u  ?  thou  wo't>  wo't  thou  ?  do>  do>  thou  rogue ! 
d0i  thou  hemp-feed ! 

Page.  Away,  *you  fcullion !  you  rampallian !  you  fbf- 
tilartan !   VU  tickle  your  cataftroph^. 

Enter  the  Chief  Juftic^j  attended. 

Cb.  yi{fl.  What's  the  matter  ?  keep  tlie  peace  here,  ho  ! 

Jif^*  Good  my  lord^  be  good  to  me !  I  befeech  you^ 
iuttid'  to  me ! 

Cb.  Ju^.  How  now,  fir  John  ?  what,  arc  you  billing 
here? 
Doth  this  become  your  place,  your  time,  and  bufinefs  ?  ' 
You  flioulE  have  been  well  on  your  way  to  York.— 
Stand  from  him,  felk>w ;  Wherefore  hang'lfc  tliou  on  him  ? 

Boji.  O  my  moft  worfliip^ul  lord,  an't  pleafe  your  grace, 
I  am  a  poor  widow  of  Eaft-cheap,  and  be  is  arrefted  ai 
my  fiiit. 

Cb.  Juft.  For  what  fum  ? 

Hoft.  It  is  more  than  for  ibme,  my  lord ;  it  is  for  all, 
all  I  have :  he  hath  eaten  me  out  of  houfe  and  home ;  he 
bath  put  all  my  fubftance  into  that  fat  belly  of  his  : — but 

*  hney-fuck/e] — homicidal.  *  i'^«y./JrA/]— homicide. 

*  a  man-quiUert  and-  a  xifonum-quiiier,.'] — t  man-flayer,  a  womtn* 
flayer ;  the  plague  of  both  fexes. 

*  jcu/culliott  I  &c.]— you  grcrffy,  fVjfty,  termagant  ffararopet* 

Qjq4  I  will 
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I  will  have  fome  of  it  out  again,  or  PU  ride  thee  o*nightS| 
like  '  the  mare. 

Fal.  I  think)  I  am  as  like  to  ride  *  the  mare^  if  I  hife 
any  vantage  of  ground  to  get  up. 

-  Cb.  Jujt.  How  comes  this,  fir  John  ?  Fie  !  what  man 
of  good  temper  would  endure  this  tempeft  of  exclamation  ? 
Arc  you  not  aftiam'd,  to  enforce  a  poor  widow  to.  fo  rough 
a  courfe  to  come  by  her  own  ? 

Fal.  What  is  the  grofs  fum  that  I  owe  thee  ? 

Hoft.  Marry,  if  thou  wert  an  honcft  man,  thyfelf,  and 
the  money  too.  Thou  didft  fwear  to  mc  upon  a  ^  pared- 
gilt  goblet,  fitting  in  my  Dolphin-chamber,  at  the  round 
table,  by  a  fea-coal  fire,  on  wednefday  in  Whitfun-wcck> 
when  the  prince  broke  thy  head  for  likening  his  father  to 
a  finging-man  of  Windfor ;  thou  didft  fwear  to  me  then, 
as  I  was  wafhing  thy  wound,  to  marry  me,  and  make  mc 
my  lady  thy  wife.  Canft  thou  deny  it  ?  Did  not  goodwife 
'  Keech,  the  butchcr*s  wife,  come  in  then,  and  call  mc 
gofllp  Quickly  ?  coming  in  to  borrow  ^  a  mcfs  of  vinegar; 
telling  us,  flie  had  a  good  difh  of  prawns  ;  whereby  thou 
didft  defire  to  eat  fome  j  whereby  I  told  thec>  they  were 
ill  for  a  green  wound  ?  And  didft  thou  not,  when  (he  was 
gone  down  ftairs,  defire  me  to  be  no  more  fo  familiarity 
with  fuch  poor  people ;  faying,  that  ere  long  they  fliould 
call  me  madam  ?  And  didft  thou  not  kifs  me,  and  bid 
me  fetch  thee  thirty  fliillings  ?  I  put  thee  now  to  ihy 
book-oath  i  deny  it,  if  thou  canft. 

FaL  My  lord,  thi^  is  a  poor  mad  foul ;  and  flie  fays, 
up  and  down  the  town,  that  her  cldeft  fon  is  like  you :  (he 
hath  been  in  good  cafe,  and,  the  truth  is,  poverty  bath 

^  the  man,"] — the  Incubus,  or  night-mare. 
«  the  man,] — a  two-lcgg'd  one,  the  gallowf. 
^  parceigiit^-^^zxiiy  gilt. 

Kse^l3^'\ — a  round  lump  of  tallow* 
*  a  mejs\^^z  fmall  quantity. 

Oncractcci 
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diftraded  her.  But  for  thefe  foolifh  officers^  I  befeech 
you,  I  may  have  redrefs  againft  them. 

Cb.  Juft.  Sir  John,  fir  John)  I  am^well  acquainted  with 
your  manner  of  wrenching  the  true  caufe  the  falfe  way. 
It  is  not  a  confident  brow>  nor  the  throng  of  words  that 
rome  with  fuch  more  than  impudent  fawcinefs  from  you, 
can  thruft  me  from  a  level  confidefation ;  I  know^  yon 
have  pradis'd  upon  the  eafy-yielding  fpirit  of  this  woman, 
and  made  her  ferve  your  ufes  both  in  purfe  and  perfbn. 

Ho/i.  Yes,  in  troth,  my  lord. 

Gf.  Juft.  Pr'ythee,  peace  : — Pay  her  the  debt  you  owe 
her,  and  unpay  the  villainy  you  have  done  her^  the  one 
you  may  do  with  fterling  money,  and  the  other  with  cur* 
rent'  repentance. 

FaL  My  lord,  I  will  not  undergo  *  this  fneap  without 
reply*  You  call  honourable  boldncfs,  impudent  fawci* 
nefs  :  if  a  man  will  make  curtTy,  and  fay  nothing,  he  it 
virtuous :  No,  my  lord,  my  humble  duty  remenU^er'dt  I 
will  not  be  your  fuitor ;  I  fay  to  you,  I  do  defire  deliver- 
ance from  thefe  officers,  being  upon  hafty  employment  in 
the  king's  affairs. 

Cb.Juft.  You  fpeak  as  having  power  to  do  wrong :  but 
anfwer  "  in  the  effed):  of  your  reputation,  and  fatisfy  the 
poor  woman. 

FaL  Come  hither,  hoflefs.  leaking  ber  afide. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Cb.  Juft.  Now,  mafter  Gower ;  What  news  ? 
Cower.  The  king,  my  lord,  and  Henry  prince  of  Waks 
Are  near  at  hand :  the  reft  the  paper  tells. 
FaL  As  I  am  a  gentleman, — ^ 
Hoft.  Nay,  you  faid  fo  before. 

'  /fcvyir^^^]-— reprimand,  rebttke, 
■  in  tbt  iffe6\m~u  it  be^om^f 

Fat. 
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Mds  Aa  I  sh  a  gteldeman  p-t--~Came,  no  cnoie  wtaAi 

of  Iti  . . 

WM^  fijr  Ht^m  heavenljr  gtoiindi  I  tread  on,  I  muft  be 
Ma  tt>  pa^n  both  my  platti  and  tiic  tapeftiy  of  my  di»» 
ia^chambers. 

.  Fd.  Glafies,.  ^^Su^  is  the  oofy  dnaking  i  and  for  dif 
walk^^^a  piecty  flight  droUery,  or  the  ftory  of  the  prodi- 
gal or  the  Gotnan  ""  hunting  in  water-work^  i&  wordi  a 
thoiifaod  of  tfaefc  bedr-hangiogs,  and  thefe  fly-biisKo  Cft- 
peltries.  Let  it  be  ten  pound^  if  thou  canft.  Cone;  if 
it  were  not  for  thy  Hutnoura,  there  is  not  a  becti^  wtach 
jD  EnglancL  Go^  wafli  thy  facc»  and. ""  draw  thy  a&ioo : 
Come,  thoa  rauft  not  be  in  this  humour  with  mo;.  do*ft 
not,  know  me  ?  Come>  come,  I  know  thou  waft  iet  oo 
tor  this. 

'  JIo^^  Fray  thee,  fir  John,  let  it  be  but  twenty  noUes  i 
I  am  loth  to  pawn  my  plate,  in  gpod  earneft,  la. 

Fai.  Let  it  alone  ^  I'll  make  other  fhift :  you'll  be  a 
^ol  ftilL 

.  Ha/k.  Well,  you  (hall  have  it,  though  I  pawn  my  gown. 
I  hope,  you'll  come  to  fupper :  You'll  pay  rae  aU  to^ 
gcthcrJ 

Fal.  Will  I  Kve? — Go,  with  her,  with  her;  ^  hodc 
on,  hook  on.  \,^o  BwrMfbi 

H$JL  Witt  you  have  Doll  Tear-lheet  meet  you  at  fupper? 

FaL  Np  more  words ;  let's  have  her. 

\Exemt  Hbjiefsj  Bardolpb^  Officers^  6?^., 

Cb.  Jufi.  \  have  heard  better  news. 
^FaL  What's,  the  oews,  my  good  lord  ? 

Cb.  Juft.  Where  lay  the  king  laft  night  ? 

Cower.  At  Bafingftofce,  my  brd, 

»  ^«»/i>^]— hunting-piece  in  water. cdlourr. 
•  4/r#w]— withdraw. 

»  book  $n,  bdok  ^ff.J-ftick  clofc  to  her,  «ad  keep  |i«r  is  fDod  h'a*' 
laovr.  . 

Fal. 
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FiU.  I  hope^  my  lord^  alibis  wdl :  What*!  the  ocws^ 
my  lord  ? 

Cb.  Juft.  Come  all  his  forces  back } 

Gvmer.  No ;  fifteen  hundred  foot,  five  hundred  hoHCf 
Are  march'd  up  to  my  lord  of  Lancafter, 
Againft  Northumberland^  and  (he  archbifhop. 

Fal.  Comes  the  king  back  from  Wales^  my  noble  ford  ? 

Ch.  Juft.  You  fhall  have  letters  <^  me  pvefenilf : 
C^fKne,  go  along  with  me>  good  mailer  Gowen 

Fal.  My  lord ! 

CSk  Juft.  What*3  the  matter  ? 

FaL  Mafter  Gower^  iball  I  entreait  you  with  waa  to 
dKnner } 

CtPwiT.  I  n(^uft  wait  upon  my  good  lord  here :  I  diank 
you,  good  fir  John. 

O^*  Juft.  Sir  John^  yeu'  loiter  here  too  Ibng,  being  yoo 
are  to  lake  ibldiers  up  in  counties  as  you  go. 

P4I.  Will  you  fup-  with  me,  mafter  Gower  ? 

Cb.  Juft.  What  foolifli  mafter  tai^ht  you  thefe  manner}, 
fir  John  I 

Fat.  Mafter  Gower,  if  they  become  me  not,  he  was  a 
fbdt  that  taught  them  nie. — ^Tbis  is  the  right  fencing  graces 
my  lord ;  tap  for  tap,  and  fo  part  fair. 

Cb.  J^  Now  the  Lord  lighten  thee !  thou  art  9-  great 
foot;  {iMemfh 

S    C    E    N    EH. 

Gontmues  m  Lomkm 

Enter  Prince  Henry ^  and  Poim. 

/    P.  Henry.  Truft  me,  I  am  exceeding  weary. 

J^MMb  Is  it  come  to  tbad  ?  I  had  diouglb^  niparincfi 

dnift  tm  have  m^^lC^ow  o^  fy  high  fc^ood. 

s^»iwtrj» 
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..p.  Henry.  Taith,  it  docs  mc;  though  it  difcolours  the 
complexion  of  my  grcatnefs  to  acknowledge  it.     Doth  it 
not  (hew  vilely  in  tnc,  to  dcfire  fmall  beer  ? 
^^  Pfiins.  Why,  a  prince  Ihould  not  be  fo  loofcly  ftudied, 
as  to  remember  lo  weak  a  compoficipn. 

P.  Henry.  Belike  then,  my  appetite  was  not  princely 
^jpt^i  for,  in  troth,  I  do  now  remember  the  poor  creature, 
fmall  beer.  But,  indeed,  thefe  humble  confiderations 
make  me  out  of  love  with  my  greatnefs.  What  a  difgraoe 
is  it  to  me,  to  remember  thy  name  ?  or  to  know  thy  face 
to-morrow  ?  or  to  take  note  how  many  pair  of  iilk  ftock- 
iflg&thou  haflis  ^iz.  thefe,  and  thofe  that  were  the  peach- 
colour 'd  ones  ?  or  to  bear  the  inventory  of  thy  (hirts  j  ai, 
one  for  fuperpuity,  and  one  other  for  ufe  ?— but  that,  the 
tennis-court-keeper  knows  better  than  I ;  for  it  is  a  low 
ebb  of*  linen  with  thee,  when  thou  keepeft  not  racket 
there ;  as  thou  haft  not  done  a  great  while^  becaufe  the 
reft  of  ^  thy  low-countries  have  made  a  fhift  to  eat  up  thy 
holland :  '  and  God  knows,  whether  thofe  that  bawl  out 
of  the  ruins  of  thy  linen,  fhall  inherit  his  kingdom :  but 
the  midwives  fay,  the  children  are  not  in  the  fault  \  where- 
upon the  world .  encreafes,  and  kindreds  arc  nfiightily 
ftrengthen'd. 

Poins.  How  ill  it  follows,  after  you  have  laboured  fo 
bard,  you  ihould  talk  fo  idly  ?  Tell  me,  how  many  good 
young  princes  would  do  fo,  their  fathers  beiqg  fp  (ick  as 
yours  at  this  time  is  ? 

P.  Henry.  Shall  I  tell  thee  one  thing,  Poins  ? 

Poins.  Yes  ;  and  let  it  be  an  excellent  good  thing. 

P.  Henry.  It  ijiall  ferve  ampng  wits  of  no  higher  breed*- 
ing  than  thine. 

*i  thy  lew-countrieil-^ihy  vices. 

'  and  G^d  kn9ws^  tobetbtr  thofe  that  hato!  out  of  the  ruins  of  tty  Brnn, 
/ha// inherit  his  kingdom  i^  &c.]— whether  th/.baftards  are  cbxiftened. 

Pmu. 


\ 


KING     HE  N  R  T    IV;  :         60s 

Poms.  Go  too ;  I  (land  the  pufli  of  your  one  thing  that 
you  will  tclL 

P.  Henry.  Why,  I  tell  thee, — it  is  not  meet  that  I  fhould 
be  fad,  now  my  father  is  fick :  albeit  I  could  tell  to  thee, 
(as  to  one  it  pleafes  me,  for  fault  of  a  better,  to  call  my 
friend)  I  could  be  fad,  and  fad  indeed  too.        .     '      ', 

Poins.  Very  hardly,  upon  fuch  a  fubjeft. 

P.  Henry.  By  this  hand,  thou  think'fl:  me  as  far  in.  the 
devil's  book,  as  thou,  and  FalftaflT,  for  obduracy  and  per< 
fiftency  :  Let  the  end  try  the  man.  But  I  tell  thee, — mfr 
heart  bleeds  inwardly,  that  my  father  is  fo  (ick :  and  keep-. 
ing  fuch  vile  company  as  thou  art,  hath  in  rcafoo  taken 
from  me  all  •  oftentation  of  forrow.  ! 

Poins.  The  reafon  ? 

P.  Henry.  What  would'ft  thou  think  of  me,  if  I  (hould . 
weep? 

Poins.  I  would  think  thee  a  moft  princely  hypocrite* . 

P.  Henry.  It  would  be  every  man's  thought :  and  thou 
art  a  blefTed  fellow,  to  think  as  every  man  thinks ;  never 
a  man's  thought  in  the  world  keeps  a  road-way  better 
than  thine  r  every  man  would  think  me  an  hypocrite  in- 
deed* And  what  *  accites  your  moll:  worOiipful  thought, 
to  think  fo  ? 

Poins.  Why,  becaufe  you  have  been  fo  lewd,  and  fo. 
much  engraffed  to  Falftaff. 

P.  Henry.  And  to  thee. 

Poins.  Nay,  by  this  light,  I  am  well  fpoken  of,  I  can 
hear  it  with  my  own  ears  :  the  worft  that  they  can  fay  of 
me  is,  that  I  am  a  fecond  brother,  and  that  I  am  "  a  proper 
fellow  of  my  hands  •,  and  thofe  two  things,  I  cgnfel's,  I 
cannot  help.     Look,  look,  here  comes  Bardolph. 

•  ^/if/n/iV/y]— -outward  ihew.  *  acciUs] — induces » 

*  aprtper  ftllvn  of  mj  bands  i\ — z  haodfome.  wdi  mtdt  fellow  of 
iny  inchei. 

P.  Henry. 
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Bard.  Wen,  mygoodkirtL    HeiwftrdiGtf  jTOurgMo^ 
coining  to  town  \  diei^e's  a  letter  fi>r  yoa. 

Fmt.  Delivered  with  good  ieiped:«r-*And  iiow  4oili 
^  the  martlemas  your  mtfter  ?     ,  ..  *". 

Bard.  la  bodily  healdi,  fir?  ^ 

Poins.  Marry,  the  immortal  part  needs  a  phyGmn::- 
but  that  moires  not  him;  thou^  diat  be  iicfc»  tttditt  ftot. 

P.  Uemy.  I  do  allow^this  wen  to  be  as  fasuUar  wtk 
me  as  my  dog :  and  he  holds  his  place ';  for»  look  ]^u» 
how  he  writes.  -r 

Pcins  reads^  y$bn  Edi/laff^  49^&#,-^-^Every  mttr  muft 
know  that,  as  oft  as  he  hach  occafion  to  name  himlcUL 
Even  like  thofe  that  are  kin  to  the  king ;  for  they  never 
prick  their  finger,  but  they  fay,  72wr  isfome  ^  the  kit^^s 
blood Jpilt :  How  comes  thai  ?  fays  he,  that  takes  upon  him 
not  to  conceive :  the  anfwer  is  ^  as  ready  as  a  boixowed 
cap  \  I  am  the  kittg^J  poor  coufin^  Jir. 

P.  Henry.  Nay,  they  will  be  kin  to  us,  or  they  ^nill 
fetch  it  from  Japhet.    But  to  the  letter  :— 

Poins.  Sir  John  Falfiaff^  imgbt^  io  Oe/on  of  Oe  kktg, 
nearefi  bisfittber^  Harry  prince  offFales^  IT^'^??*— Why, 
this  is  a  certificate. 

P.  Henry.  Peace ! 

Poins.  /  will  imitate  ^  the  bonouraile  Raman  in  ireviiy  : 
— -fure  he  means  brevity  in  breath ;  Ihort-winded,— /  ^tf»- 
mend  me  to  tbee^  I  commend  tbecj  and  I  leave  tbee.  Be  not 
too  familiar  with  Poins ;  for  be  mifufes  thy  favours  Jo  mucb^ 
that  be /wear s^  tbou  art  to  marry  bis  fifier  Nell.    Repent  at 

'  tbt  martlfaas]^^thc  old  fellow  with  young  paffions. 

*  this  wen]^^th\n  fwoln  cxcrcfccnce. 

^  as  reaiij  as  a  borretoeil  cap ;]— as  a  fmart  retort  furDifhed  by  c  good 
memory.     **  I  will  cap  that  prover/*  &c. 

HenrtV.  Aft  III.  S.  7.    Can. 
-as  a  horreufir^s  Aq^which  mnft  be  ever  at  hand. 

•  tbi  bwaurabli  Rman  in  brevity  :y^Jttlius  CaJerU  venit  vidi,  viei. 

idle 
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Wi  times  as  thou  maffiy  and  Jo  farewell.  Thine^  h  3^ 
and  no,  (which  is  as  much  as  to  Jay  ^  as  thou  ufeft  him)  Jack 
Falfiaff^  with  mg  famtiars  \  Jobn^  with  mf  brothers  aad 
fi/iers'9  anifirjohn^  with  all  Europe. 
My  lord,  I  will  deep  this  letter  in  fack,  and  make  him 
eat  it. 

P.  Hewrj.  That's  to  make  him  eat  twenty  of  his  words. 
But  do  you  ufe  me  thus,  Ned  ?  muft  I  marry  your  fiftcr  \ 
..  Voins.  May  the  wench  have  no  worfe  fortune !   but  I 
never  faid  fo. 

P.  Henry.  Well,  thus  we  play  the  fool  with  the  time ; 
and  the  fpirits  of  the  wife  fit  in  the  clouds,  and  mock  us. 
«— Is  your  matter  here  in  London  ? 

Bard.  Yes,  my  lord. 

P.  Henry.  Where  fups  he  ?  doth  the  old  boar  feed  in 
the  old  *  frank  ? 

Bard.  At,  the  old  place,  my  lord ;  in  Eaft-cheap. 

P.  Henry,  What  company  ? 

Page.  •  Ephefians,  my  lord  ;  of  the  old  church. 

P,  Henry.  Sup  any  women  with  him  ? 

Page.  None,  my  lord,  but  old  miftrefs  Quickly,  and 
miftrcfs  Doll  Tear-fhect. 

P.  Henry.  What  ^  pagan  may  that  be  ? 

Page.  A  proper  gentlewoman,  fir,  and  a  kinfwoman  rf 
my  matter's. 

P.  Henry.  Even  fuch  kin,  as  the  parilh  heifeirs  arc  ta 
the  town  buU.-^Shall  we  fteal  upon  them,  Ned,  at  fupper? 

Poins.  I  am  your  ihadow,  my  lord;  Til  follow  you. 

P.  Henry.  Sirrah,  you  boy, — and  Bardolph ; — no  word 
to  your  matter,  that  I  am  yet  come  to  town :  There's  for 
your  filcnce. 

Bard.  I  have  no  tongue,  fir. 

Page.,  And  for  mine,  fir, — I  will  govern  it. 

^ /rank  p'^'^Ry.        •  Ephefians ^I'^xo^n.         '  ^^ir^]— (Irompet. 

P.  Henry* 
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P.  Henry.  Fare  yc  well  \  go.— This  Doll  Tear-fhcct 
fhould  be  fome  road. 

Potns.  I  warrant  you,  as  common  as  the  way^  between 
faint  Alban's  and  London. 

P,  Henry.  How  might  we  fee  FalftaflT  beftow  himfclf  to- 
night in  his  true  colours,  and  not  ourfelves  be  feen  ? 

Potns.  Put  on  two  leather  jerkins,  and  aprons,  and  wait 
upon  him  at  his  table  as  drawers. 

P.  Henry.  From  a  god  to  a  bull  ?  »  a  heavy  dcfcenfion ! 
it  was  Jove's  cafe.  From  a  prince  to  a  prentice  ?  a  low 
transformation!  that  (hall  be  mine:  for,  <  in  everything, 
the  purpofe  muft  weigh  with  the  folly.    Follow  me,  Ned. 

\ExeunU 

■ 

SCENE        III.  ' 

Warhoowth  Cafile. 

Enter  Northumberland^  Lady  Northumberland^  and  Lady 

Percy. 

North.  I  pray  thee,  loving  wife,  and  gentle  daughter. 
Give  even  way  unto  my  rough  affairs  : 
Put  not  you  on  the  vifage  of  the  times. 
And  be^  like  them,  to  Percy  troublefome. 

L.  North.  I  have  given  over,  I  will  fpeak  no  more:  ; 
Do  what  you  will ;  your  wifdom  be  your  guide. 

North.  Alas,  fweet  wife,  my  honour  is  at  pawn  \ 
And,  but  my  going,  nothing  can  redeem  it. 

L.  Percy.  Oh,  yet,  for  heaven's  fake,  go  not  to  thefe 
wars ! 
The  time  was,  father,  that  you  broke  your  word, 
When  you  were  more  endear'd  to  it  than  qow  ^ 
When  your  own  Percy,  when  my  heart's  dear  ^^^i^y 

s  a  heavenly. 

VOL.  m.  R  r  Th^ 
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Threw  many  a  nopthward  look  to  fee  his  fither 
Bring  up  his  powers ;  but  he  did  *•  long  in  ir«n.  • 
Who  thAi  perfuadcd  you  to  ftay  at  home  ? 
There  were  two  honours  loft;  yours,  and  your  ion's, 
-For  yoursi — Way  heavenly  glory'bf ighten  it ! 
For  his, — it  ftuck  upon  him,  -as  the  fun 
in  thegrey  vault  of  heaven :  and,  by  his  light. 
Did  all  the  chivalry  of  England  tnovt 
To  do  brave  afts  -,  he  was,  indeed,  the  glafs 
Wherein  the  noble  youth  did  drcfs  themfclvcs. 
Jle  had  no  legs,  that  ppa£tis'd  not  his- gait : 
And  ipeaking  thick,  which  nature  made  his  blemifii. 
Became  the  accents  of  the  valiant ; 
For  thofe  that  could  fpeak  low,  and  tardily. 
Would  turn  their  own  perfection  to  abuie. 
To  feem  like  him  :  So  that,  in  fpecch,  in  gait. 
In  diet,  in  affedions  of  delight. 
In  military  rules,  humours  of  blood. 
He  was  the  mark  and  glafs,  copy  and  book. 
That  faftiion'd  others.     And  him, — O  wondrous  him! 
O  miracle  of  max ! — him  did  you  leave, 
(Second  to  none,  unfecondcd  by  yoii) 
To  look  upon  the  hideous  god  of  war 
In  difadvantage ;  to  abide  a  field. 
Where  nothing  but  the  found  of  Hotfpur's  name 
Did  feem  *  defenfible ! — ^fo  you  left  him : 
Never,  O  never,  do  his  ghoft  the  wrong. 
To  hold  your  honour  more  precife  and  nice       .  . 
♦With  others,  than  with  him ;  let  them  alone; 
The  marihal,  and  the  archbiftiop,  are  ftrong : 
Had  my  fweet  Harry  had  but  half  their  numbers. 
To-day  might  I,  hanging  on  Hbtfpor's  neck. 
Have  talk'd  of  Monmouth V  grave. 

«•  Awl,  i  df/njUU. ^-<$^hlo  of  furniniing  ftrengtk. 
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NortJi.  Bcihrew  your  heart. 
Fair  daughter !  you  4o  c]r;^w  my  ipiriss  from  xxif!^ 
With  fiew  lamenting  ancient  over^htu* 
But  %  muft  go^  ^n4  iwct  with  (iaj;iger  ih^ar  jj 
Or  k  will  ieek  me  in  another  £4^u:^> 
And  find  me  worfe  provided, 

JL  North.  0>  fly  W  Scotland, 
*XiiU  that  th^  nobl^j  and  the  armed  cpnjmons, 
liave  of  ^r  puiflance  made  a  little  tadhe. 

L.  ?^cf.  \i  they  get  groynd  and  vantage  of  the  king, 
T^en  join  you  with  thcm^  like  a  rib  of  ftcel, 
To  n^e  (breAgjth  ftronger  \  but,  for  all  our  loves, 
Firfl:  let  them  try  themielv^es :  So  did  yoqr  ioii}, 
He  was  fo  fuffer'd  ;  fo  came  I  a  widow  ; 
iUid  never  fhall  have  length  of  life  enough. 
To  rain  upon  ^  remembrance  with  mine  eyes, 
Ti^at  it  may  grow  and  iprout  as  high  as  heaven, 
For  recordation  to  my  noble  hufband. 

North.  Come,  come,  go  in  wkh  me :  ^6&  with  my  mind. 
As  with  the  tide  fwell'd  up  unto  its  height. 
That  makes  a  (lill-ftand^  running  neither  way. 
Fain  would  I  go  to  meet  the  archbilhop. 
But  many  thoufand  reafbns  hold  me  back  :        ■ 
Twill  refolve  for  "Scotland ;  there  am  I, 
Till  time  and  vantage  crave  my  company.  [E^feunf* 

SCENE    *Vf. 

The  Boar's -bead  tavern  in  Eaft^e^fn 

Enter  Hem  Offiiveru 
I  Draw.  What  the  devil  haft  thou  brought  there  f  apple- 
Johns  ?  thou  know'ft,  fir  John  cannot  endure  an  applcr 
JdluK 

R  r  a  2  Draw. 
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a  Draw.  Mafs,  thou  fay*ft  true :  The  prince  once  fct 
a  difh  of  apple- Johns  before  him,  and  told  him,  that 
were  fire  more  fir  Johns :  and,  putting  oflF  his  hat,  (aid, 
iwill  now  tokens  leave  oftbefefisc  dfy^  ramtd^  old^  wiiber^d 
knigbts.    It  anger'd  him  to  the  heart ;  but  he  hath  forgot 

that. 

1  Draw.  Why  then,  cover,  and  fct  them  down :  And 
fee  if  thou  can*ft  find  out  *  Sneak's  noife ;  miftrefs  Tc«r- 
ftieet  would  fain  hear  fome  mufic.  Diipatch :— The  room 
where  they  fupp'd,  is  too  hot ;  they'll  come  in  ftraight 

2  Draw.  Sirrah,  here  will  be  the  prince,  and  matter 
Poins  anon  :  and  they  will  put  on  two  of  our  jerkins,  and 
aprons  -,  and  fir  John  mull  not  know  of  it :  Bardolph  hath 
brought  word. 

1  Draw.  Then  here  will  be  "*  old  utis :  It  will  be  in 
excellent  ftratagem. 

2  Draw,  ril  fee,  if  I  can  find  out  Sneak.  [Exii. 

Enter  Hoftejs  and  Doll  Tear-fieet. 

Hoft.  Sweet  heart,  methinks  now  you  are  in  an  excel- 
lent good  tempera]  ity :.  your  pulfidge  beats  as  extraordi- 
narily  as  heart  would  defire ;  and  your  colour,  I  warrant 
you,  is  as  rfcd  as  any  rofe :  But,  i'faith^  you  have  drank 
too  much  canaries ;  and  that's  a  marvellous  fearching 
wine,  and  it  perfumes  the  blood  ere  we  can  fay,-*What's 
this  ?  How  do  you  now  ? 

Dol.  Better  than  I  was.     Hem. 

Hojl.  Why,  that  was  well  faid ;  A  good  heart's  worth 
gold.    Look,  here  comes  fir  John. 

^  ^/tmP/  ff#(^;]— band  of  ftrect  moficiaai. 

*  old  utis:'}^^tuc9  feftivc  doings— Aom  tMit,  an  o£Ure. 


EmUt 
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Enter  Faljlaff. 

Fal.  When  Arthur  firfi  in  court — Empty  the  Jordan.— « 
and  was  a  worthy  king :  How  now^  miftrefs  Doll  ?         .  , 

*    TEnit  DrasveTp 

Hoji.  Sick  of "  a  calm  %  yea,  good  foothu 

Fal.  So  is  all  her  **  fcft ;  if  they  be  once  in  a  calm,  they 
are  Tick. 

DoL  Y(Mi  muddy  xafcal,  is  that  all  the  comfort  you 
give  me  ? 

Fal.  You  make  fat  ^  rafcals,  miftrefs  Doll. 

DoL  I  make  them  !  gluttony  and  di&afes  make  (hem  ^ 
I  make  them  not. 

Fal.  If  the  cook  help  to  make  the  gluttony^  you  help 
to  make  the  difeafes^  Doll :  we  catch  of  you,  Doll,  we 
catch  of  you ;  grant  that,  my  poor  virtue,  grant  that. 

DoL  Ay,  marry ;  our  chains,  and  our  jewels. 

Fal.  '  Tour  brooches^  pearls^  and  owcbes  \  for  to  ferve 
bravely,  is  to  come  halting  off,  you  know :  To  coma 
off  the  breach  with  his  pike  bent  brayely,  and  to  fur- 
gery  bravely  *,  to  venture  upon  the  '  chargM  chamber^ 
bravely  :■ 

DoL  Hang  yourfelf,  you  muddy  conger,  hang  yourfelf ! 

Hoft.  Why,  this  is  the  old  fafhion;  you  two  never 
meet,  but  you  fall  to  fome  difcord :  you  are  both,  in  good 
troth,  as  '  rheumatic  as  two  dry  toafts ;  you  cannot  one 
bear  with  another's  confirmities.  What  the  good  year  I 
one  muft  bear,  and  that  muft  be  you :  you  are  the  weaker 
vcflcl,  as  they  fay,  the  emptier  veffel.  \Xo  DolL 

■^  tf  rif/vr:]— qualm.  •/<!?;]— fiftcrhood. 

f  rafcaist\^ioTTy  deer. 

'  T9Mr  bro9cbeSf  ptarlst  and  nvcbn ;]— part  of  an  old  fong— fuch 
fplendid  titles  are  here  given  to  certain  /ignals  of  the  freneb'dijtufi. 

'  ebarg'd  cbambirs'\'^^xtc9M  of  ordnance;  pans  in  a  nine,  where 
the  powder  is  lodged. 

*  rbeumatU  as  twp  dry  tutfts ;] — fplenetic,  peeTifli,  quarrel  fome,  as 
tm^^y  toaftsf  which  cannot  meet  but  they  grate  one  another. 

R  r  3  DoL 
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%u^s.  you.  receive :   Reqehis^  fays  he,  n$  jvf€f[gfHng  anh? 

panions. There  comes  none  here  j — ^you  ¥^0iil4  Weft 

yoCi  to  hear  what  he  faid  :— no,  TU  np,  AwggArg-s, 

Fa/.  Hfe's  no  fwa^pcrcr^  hoifcefti  a:taqi^  ^  chdater^  he ; 
you  may  ftro^k  him  as*  gently  as  a  pqppyrgreyhpund :  hf 
will  not  fwagger  with  a  Barbory:  hen,  if  her  iB»fihei:s  tiw» 
back  in  any  fhew  of  refift^ce.— ^Call  hil^  upj  dfjiw^r. 

Hejii  '  Cheater,  call  you  him  ?  I  will  b^  i^o  honeft 
man  my  houfe,  nor  no  cheater :  Bu(  I  da  not  loiw  fwagr 
gering  by  my  trgth  $  I  am  the  w;orfe,  vffien  one  ^^yV-" 
fwagger. :  feel,  mafters,  how  I  ihai^  1  1oq](  you,  I  war- 
rant you.  .-'..* 

DoL  So  you  do,  hoftefs. 

Hdfi.  Do  I  ?  yea,  in  very  truth,  do:  I^  an  'twere,  an 
afpen  leaf :  I  cannpt  abide  fwaggerorau :   .  ^     •  ) 

Enter  Pifiolj  Bardolpb^  and  Page. 

Pift.  'Save  you,  fir  John ! 

Fal.  Welcome,  anciept  Piftpl  Here,-  Piftol,  I  chargp 
you  with  a  cup  of  fack :  <k>  you  diichvg^  upon  nunc 
bofteiis. 

Pift.  I  will  difchaige  upon  her,  fir  John,  with  two 
bullets^  '        ' 

Fal.  She  is  piftol-proof,  lir;  you  (hall  hardly  offend  her. 

Hoft.  Come,  V\\  drink  no  proofs,  nor  no  bijlleta:  I'll 
drink  no  more  than  will  do  me  good,  for  no  aum'&plea- 
iurc,  I. 

Pift.  Then  to  you,  miftreis  Dorothy;  I  will  charge  you. 

1}dL  Charge  n)C?  I  fcorn  you,  fcurvy  companion. 
What  1    you  poor,   bafe,   rafcally,  cheating,   lack-linen 

'^  ibiatir^l — ^gambler. 

*  Cheater j\ — Efchcator,  an  officer  of  the  exchequer.  **  I  will  be 
*^  (beater  to  them  both,  and  they  (hall  be  exchequers  to  me.'* 

MARRY  Wives  op  Windsor,  Vol.  !•  p.  i8i*    Fal. 

R  r  4  mate ! 
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Page.  Pray  thee,  go  down. 

Pift,  '  I'll  fee  her  damn'd  firft ;— To  Pluto's  damnrf 
lake,  to  the  infernal  deep,  wherC:  Erebus  and  tortures  vile 
alfo.  Hold  hook  and  line,  fay  I.  ^  Down  I  down>  dogs! 
down,  faitors  !   Have  we  not  Hiren  here  ?-^ 

[Clapping  Us  band  an  bisfw&d. 

Hoft.  Good  captain  Peefel,  be  quiet  \  it  is  very  late :  I 
befeek  you  now,  aggravate  your  choler. 

Pift.  Thefe  be  good  humours,  indeed!   Shall  pido- 
horfes. 
And  ^  hollow -pamper'd  jades  of  Afia, 
Which  cannot  go  but  thirty  miles  a  day. 
Compare  with  Caefars,  and  with  ^  CannibalSt 
And  Trojan  Greeks  ?  nay,  rather  damn  them  with 
King  Cerberus ;  and  let  the  welkin  roar. 
Shall  we  fall  foul  for  toys  ? 

Hoft.  By  my  troth,  captain,  thefe  are  very  bitter  words; 

Bard.  Be  gone,  good  ancient :  this  will  groiK^  to  a  brawl 
anon. 

Pijl.  Pie  men,  like  dogs  \  give  crowns  like  pins  y  Have 
we  not  Hiren  here  ? 

Hoft.  O*  my  word,  C9ptain>  there's  none  fuch  here; 
What  the  good-year !  do  you  think^  I  would  4eiiy  her  ? 
I  pray,  be  quiet. 

^  ril  fee  ber^-^TYiU^  with  the  followiog  abfurd  paflases»  ind  in* 
deed  the  greater  pan  of  fift9V%  fttftian,  are  fvmiflied  fi^m  fcraps  of 
old  plays. 

*  D9wn  !  dnon^  i^gi  I  d»fon^  fsitors!  Havt  wi  wt  ISrnf  kiu  ^]— 
Dogs  and  (coundxels  only  ^re  to  be  fainted  in  fyck  terms ;  bat,  by  this 
tmfly  fwordy  I  am  a  gentleman,  and  therefore  not  to  b^  fo  treated, 
with  impunity^ 

•  b9UnO'f4imfir'd  jades  rf  AfiM^"^ 

^'  Holla,  you  pamperM  jades  of  A0a, 

*'  What  I  can  you  draw  hot  twenty  mile^  a  day  V^ 

Addrefs  of  liianhurUnit  in  the  old  plsy>  to  ths 
captiye  princes  that  drew  hia  cnariot. 

^  Ci»i/^tf//»3^HaanibaIs. 
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Pal.  Give  mc  my  rapierj  boy* 

DoL  I  pray  diet,  J[«ck,  I  igfczf  tiiffCi  daMT  diWK^ 

f  ^/.  Get  you:  dowa  ftairsw 

[Dr^o^Mff »  and  driving  Pifiol  9Ut 

HoJI.  Here's  a  goodly  tumuh !  Ill  foriWear  keeping 
hoxxky  before  Til  be  in  diefe  tirrits  and  £i%hts*  So ; 
murther^  I  warrant  now>^Ala9^  ahi&t  pot  up  yoor  nalonl 
weapons,  put  up  your  naked  weapons. 

DoL  I  pray  thee,  Jack^  be*  quiet;  riie  Fifcal  is  gttne, 
Aby  you  wBdrfoa  litde  valiant  villain^  ym  1 

Hcfi.  Are  you  not  hurt  if'the  groin  ?  nKthoughl,'  he 
made  a  fhi^Wd  tbruft  at  your  belfy;  [Rt*m$er  tttrd. 

FaL  Hare  you  tutn'd  him  out  of  doora  i 

Bard.  Yes,  fir.  The  rafcaifs  drank :  you  bave  bust 
him,  fir,  in  the  fhoulder. 

Fal.  A  rafcal  L  to  brave  me ! 
*  Dol.  Ah,  yoQ  fwQct  Ktde  rogue,  you !  Alas,  poor  apo^ 
liow  thou  iweat'ft  ^  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  face  i^^^-come 
on,  you  whoribn  chops : — Ah,  rogue !  I  lore  chee.-^ 
Tbou  art  as  vabrous  as  Heftos  of  Troy,  wortb  five  of 
Agamemnon,  and  ten  times  better  than  tli^  nine  worthiest 
A  villain ! 

JfW«  A  rafcailly  flave!  I  will  tois  the  rogue  itt  a.UaBket 

Ski.  Do>  if  thou  dar'ft  for  thy  heart:  if  thou  dj^'ft^  Til 
cinva&  thee  between,  a  pair  of  IheetSt 

Enter  mufick. 

JVijg^r.  The  nufick  is  come,  fir. 

Fal.  Let  them  play  j-^— Play,  firs.— Sit  on  my  knee, 
l^U.  A  raical  bragging  flave  I  ihe  rogue  fled  from  me 
Kke  quickfihrer. 

Sot.  rfaith>  and  thou  £Qlk)w'd'fl:  him  like  a  church. 

r  J  vjUma  /J—fneaiuiic  ^i/f^ 

Tho« 
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Thou  whorfon  little  ^  tidy  Bartholomew  boar-pig,  when 
wilt  thou  leare  fighting  o'  daysj  and  foinii^  o'  nighes,  and 

begin  to  patch  up  thine  old  body  for  heaven  ? 

• 

Enter]  Mind,  Prince  Henry  and  PomSj,  djfgutfcd  like  drawers. 

•         .'.   •     ■  •  • 

FdL  Peace,  good  Doll !  do  not  fpeaki  like  '  a  death's 
head  i  do  not  bid  me  remember  mine  end. 

Del.  Sirrah,  what  humour  is  the  princeof  ? 
.  Fali.A  good  fliallow  yoiing  fellow:  he  would  have 
made  a  good  'pan tier,  he  would  have  chipp'd  bread  wdL 
«  D^L  They  fay,  Foins  hath  a  good  wit. 
\.  FaL  He  a  good  wit?  hang  him,  baboon  ! — his  wit  is 
as  thick  as  Tewkibuiy.  muftard  s  there  is  no  more  conceit 
inhim,  than  is  in  a  mallet.  .. 

Del.  Why  doth  the  prince  love  him  fo  then  ? 

Fal.  Becaufe  their  legs  are  both  of  a  bignefs ;  and  he 
.plays  at  quoits  well ;  and  eats  conger  and  fennel ;  and 
iJrinks  oflF  ^  candles'  ends  for  flap-dragon^  i  and  rides  *the 
wild  mare  with  the  boys ;  and  jumps  upon  joint-ftools; 
And  fwears  with  a  good  grace ;  and  wears  his  boot  very 
fnoooth,  like  unto  the  fign  of  the  leg ;  "^  and  breeds  no  bate 
with  telling  of  difcreet  ilories :  and  fuch  other  gambol 
faculties. he  hath,  that  fhewaweak  mind  and  an  able 
.body,  for  rhe.which  the  prince  admits  htm>:  for  the  prince 
himfelf  is  fuch  another ; .  the  weight  of  a  hai^  will  turn  the 
fcales  between  their  averdupois. 

^  tidy  Bartbolomno  itfifr-//^,]«—dainty  one,  fach  as  was  fold  at  that 
fair.  '  a  deaths  bead  (l^^yNliCitt  ufaal  mouo  it  **  memeate  awn." 

•  /jKf»//rrf]— ovcrleer  of  the  pantiy. 

'*  candles*  ends  fw  JUp^^dragons  \\—T\it  bottoms  of  |>ott]es  arc  ladi- 
^roufly  called  >3rir^  I  and  a  fiap^  tt  fnaf^dragm^  i»tt  hillin  in  bani!a| 
brandy,  or  any  fmall  combu&ible  body,  lighted,  and  ptit  afloat  in 
liqnor.     **  thou  art  eaOer  fw^llowed  than  a  JlM-dragim.** 

Love's  Labour  Lost,  Vot.  I.  p*.  ^qx.    Of/. 

"  the  wild  mar ey^^on  a  broomftick. 

^  and  breeds  no  bate  with  teUing  of  difcreet  Jhries  .•}— =-and  never  thwarts 
thc'prince's  vein  by.  reading  him  ledyres  on  difcrction. 
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P.  Henry.  Would  not  this  have  of  a  wfieeT  haye  ISis  cars 

cut  off.  --  --    • 

Pains.  Let's  beat  him  before  his  whore, 

P^  Henry.  Look,  if  the  withered  elder  hath  not  his  poll 
*  clawM  likca  parrot.     '     . 

Poins.  Is  it  not  ftrange^  that  defire  fhould  fo  many  years 
out'live  performance  ? 

Fa/.  Kifsme,  DolL 

P.  Henry.  ^  Saturn  and  Venus  this  year  in  conjunction  I 
what  fays  the  almanack  to  that  ? 

Poins.  And»  look,  whether  *  the  fiery  Trigon,.  hisman^ 
be  not  lifping  to  his  mailer's  old  tables ;  his  note-book^ 
his  counfel-keeper. 

Fal.  Thou  doft  give  me  flattering  buflb. 

Dol.  Nay»  truly  \  I  kifs  thee  with  a  moft  conftant  heart. 

Fal.  I  am  old,  I  am  old. 

Dol.  1  love  thee  better  than  I  love  e'er  a  fcurvy  young 
boy  of  them  all. 

Fal.  What  ftufF  wilt  have  a  "kirtlc  of?  I  (hall  re- 
ceive  money  on  thurfday  :  thou  (halt  have  a  cap  to-mor- 
row. A  merry  fong,  come :  it  grows  lati^  we'll  to  bed. 
Thou'lt  forget  me,  when  I  am  gone. 

Dol.  By  my  troth,  thou'lt  iet  me  a  weeping,  an  thou 
fay'ft  fo :  prove  that  ever  I  drefs  myfclf  handfome  'till  thy 
return.— —Well,  hearken  the  end. 

Fal.  Some  fack,  Francis. 

P.Henry.  Poins.  Anon,  anon,  fir. 

Fal.  Ha!  a  baftard  fon  of  the  king's ?-~and  art  not 
thou  Poins's  brother  ? 

«  rAiBf'^]— by  Doil. 

y  Saturn  and  VitHu  this  jiar  in  eonjunBhn  !']'^Lo  \  a  prodigy  iaaced-. 

*  the  fiery  Trigon,  his  man^  be  noi  iifping  t0  If  is  mafiifj  M  taNa  j] — 
the  jundUon  of  three  ^try  iigns  in  «  trine  afpedt — Bariolfh^  whofe 
face  is  «  plain  indication  of  extreme  heat,  be  not  cournng,  faying  folc 
things  to  his  maltei*!  call  of.  *  a  kirtle.\ — a  jacket. 

?.  Henry. 
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FaL  No  abufe,  Ned,  in  the  world  -,  honeft  Ned,  none. 
I  difprais'd  him  before  the  wicked,  that  the  wicked  might 
not  fall  in  love  with  him  :-*in  which*  doing,  I  hawe  done 
the  part  of  a  careful  friend,  and  a  true  fubjed,  and^hy 
father  is  to  give  me  thanks  for  it.  No  abufCf  Hal  ;— 
none,  Ned,  none*,— no,  boysi  none. 

P.  Henry.  See  now,  .whether  pure  fear,  and  entire 
cowardice,  >doth  not  make  thee  wrong  this  virtuous  gen- 
tlewoman to  clofe  with  us  ?  Is  ihe  of  the  wicked  ?  Is  ihine 
hoftefs  here  i>f  the  wicked  ?  Or  is  the  bQyx>f  the  wicked  ? 
or  honefl:  Bardolph,  whoie  zeal  burns,  in  his  nofe,  of  the 
wicked  ? 

Poins.  Anfwer,  thou  dead  elm,  anfwer. 

FaL  The  fiend  hath  prick'd  down  Bardolph  ircccover- 
able;  and  his  face  is  Lucifer's  privy-^kitcben,  where  he 
doth  nothing  but  roaft  ^  malt-worms.  For  the  boy,-^ 
.There  is  a  good  angel  about  him  *,  but  the  devil  out-bids 
him  too.  .  . 

P.  Henry.  For  the  women,  ■  ■     ■ 

Fal.  For  one  of  them,— rihe  is  in  hell  already,  and 
burns,  poor  foul !  For  the  other, — ^I  owe  her  money  j  and 
whether  (be  be  damn'd  for  that,  I  know  not. 

Hoft.  No,  I  warrant  you.  ^ 

Fal.  No,  I  think  thou,  art  not  j  I  think,  thou  art  quit 
for  that :  Marry,  there  is  another  indi£tment  upon  thee, 
for  fuffering  flefh  to  be  eaten  in  thy  houfe,  contrary  to  the 
law ;  for  the  which,  I  think,  thou  wilt  howl. 
•  Hqft.  All  viduallers  do  io  :  What's  a  joint  of  mutton 
or  two,  in  a  whole  Lent  ? 

P.  Henry.  You,  gentlewoman,—— 

Dol.  What  fays  your  grace  ? 

Fal.  His  grace  fays  that  whicl^  his  flelh  rebels  againft. 

Hoft.  Who  knocks  ib  loud  at  door  I  look  co  the;  door 
therc»  Francis. 

Enter 
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Enter  Pete: 

P.  Hemy.  Pcto^  how  now  ?  what  news  ? 

Prto.  The  king  your  father  is  at  Weilminiler ; 
And  there  are  twenty  weak  and  wearied  pofts. 
Come  from  the  north :  and,  as  I  came  along, 
J  metj  and  overtook^  a  dozen  captains^ 
Bare-headed,  fweating,  knocking  at  the  ta\remsj 
And  alking  every  one  for  (if  John  FalftaflF. 

?.  Hnaj.  By  heaven,  Poins,  I  feel  me  much  to  blamCi 
$o  idly  to  profane  the  precious  time ; 
When  temped  of  commotion,  like  the  fouth 
Borne  with  black  vapour,  doth  begin  to  melt. 
And  drop  upon  our  bare  unarmed  heads. 
Give  me  my  fword,  and  cloak :— FalftaflF,  good  nighL 

[Exeunt  Prince  and  Poins. 

Fal.  Now  comes  in  the  fweeteft  moriel  of  the*  night,  and 
we  muft  hence,  and  leave  it  unpick'd.  More  knocking 
ing  at  the  door  ? — ^Hownow  ?  what's  the  matter  ? 

Bard.  You  muft  away  to  court,  fir^  prefently  s  a  dozen 
captains  ftay  at  door  for  you. 

Fal.  Pay  the  muficians,  firrah  [To  the  PageJ] — Fare- 
well, hoftefs;— farewell,  Doll. — You  fee,  my  good 
wenches,  how  men  of  merit  are  fought  after :  tim  unde- 
ferver  may  fleep,  when  the  man  of  a£bion  is  call'd  on. 
Farewell,  good  wenches  : — If  I  be  not  fent  away  poft,  I 
will  fee  you  again  ere  I  go.  * 

Bol.  I  cannot  fpeak*,— If  my  heart  be  not  ready  to  burft: 
— ^Well,  fwcet  Jack,  have  a  care  of  thyfclf. 

Pal.  Farewell,  farewell.  [Exeunt  Fal.  and  Bard. 

Hojl.  Well,  fare  thee  well :  I  have  known  thee  thefc 
twenty-nine  years,  come  pefcod-time;  but  an  honefter, 
truer-hearted  man^ — Well,  fare  thee  well. 

Bard. 
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h^ard.  [within]  Miftrefs  Tear-fhcct, — — 
kqfi.  What's  the  matter  ? 
Bard.  Bid  miftrefs  Tear-lhect  come  to  my  maften 
Hoji.  O  run>  Doll,  runj  run^  good  Doll, 

{Exeunt. 
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The  Palace*. 

Enter  King  Htnry  in,  bis  nigbt-gowfi^  with  a  Pagi. 

K.  Henry.  Go,  call  the  earls  of  Surrey  and  of  Warwick; 
But,  ere  they  come,  bid  them  o'er-read  thefe  letters. 
And  well  confider  of  them :  Make  good  fpeed.-^ 

[Exit  Pagt. 
How  many  thoiifand  of  my  pooreft  fubje£ts 
Are  at  this  hour  afleep  !— O  fleep,  O  gentle  flcep, 
Nature*s  foft  nurfe,  how  have  I  frighted  thee. 
That  thou  no  more  wilt  weigh  my  eye-lids  down^ 
And  fteep  my  fenfes  in  forgetfulnefs  ? 
Why  rather,  fleep,  ly'ft  thou  in  fmoky  cribs^ 
Upon  uneafy  pallets  ftretching  thee. 
And  hufli'd  with  buzzing  night-flies  to  thy  flumber } 
Than  in  the  perfumed  chambers  of  the  great, 
Under  the  conopies  of  coftly  ftate. 
And  luird  with  founds  of  fweeteft  melody  ? 
O  thou  dull  god,  why  ly'ft  thou  with  the  vile. 
In  loaihfome  beds ;  and  leav'ft  the  kingly  couch, 
^  A  watch-cafe,  or  a  common  larum  bell  ? 
Wilt  thou  upon  the  high  and  giddy  maft 

^  a  watcb-ea/e,  or  a  common  Urum  Mtfl^^u  vigilant  at  a  watchmaa, 
or  centineL 

VOL.  III.  Ss  Seal 
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Seal  up  the  (hip-boy's  cyes^  and  rock  his  brains 
In  cradle  of  the  rude  imperious  furge  j 
And  in  the  vifi cation  of  the  winds, 
tVho  take  the  ruffian  billows  by  the  top. 
Curling  their  monftrous  heads,  and  hanging  them 
With  deafening  clamours  in  the  flippery.  *  clouds, 
'That,  with  the  hurly,  death  itfelf  awakes  ? 
Can'ft  thou,  O  partial  fleep !  give  thy  rcpofc 
To  the  wtt  fea-boy,  in  an  hour  fo  rude ; 
And,  in  the  calmeft  '  and  moft  (tilled  night. 
With  all  appliances  and  means  td  boot. 
Deny  it  to  a  king  ?   Then,  happy  low,  lie  down  ! 
Uneafy  lie»  the  head  that  wears  a  crown. 

/  Enter  JVarwick^  and  Surrey. 

IVar.  Many  good  morrows  to  your  majcfty  ! 

K.  Henry.  Is  it  good  morrow,  lords  ? 

War.  'Tis  one  o'clock,  and  paft, 

K.  Henry.  Why^  then,  good  morrow  to  you.    Well, 
my  lords. 
Have  you  read  o'er  the  letters  that  I  (ent  you  ? 

JVar.  We  have,  my  liege. 

K.  Hinry.  Then  you  perceive,  the  body  of  our  kingdom 
How  foul  it  is  ;  what  rank  difeafes  grow. 
And  with  what  danger,  near  the  heart  of  it. 

JVar.  It  is  but  as  a  body,  yet,  "^  diftemper'd  } 
Which  to  its  former  ftrength  may  be  reftor^d. 
With  good  advice,  and  little  medicine :— = — 
My  lord  Northumberland  will  foon  be  cool'd. 

jK.  Henry.  O  heaven  !  that  one  might  reid  the  book  of 
fate; 
And  fee  the  revolution  of  the  times 

•  Jbrwodt. 

'  "Ihttt^  with  the  i^/rr^  J— In  fuch  fort,  that  with  the  tumolc; 
^jindthiftiUeft. 

*  di/tmpir'd  1]— recently  infefled,  or  not  pcrfeftly  recovocd. 

Make 
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Make  mountains  level,  and  the  continent 

(Weary  of  folid  firmnefs)  melt  itfelf 

Into  the  fea !  and,  other  times,  to  fee 

The  beachy  girdle  of  the  ocean 

Too  wide  for  Neptune's  hips  •,  how  chances  mock. 

And  changes  fill  the  cup  of  alteration 

With  divefs  liquors  !    O,  if  this  were  feert. 

The  happieft  youth, — viewing  his  progrefs  through, 

What  perils  paft,  what  croffes  to  enfue,— 

Would  fhut  the  book,  and  fit  him  down  and  die. 

'Tis  not  ten  years  gone, 

Since  Richard,  and  Northumberland,  gfeat  friends, 

Did  feaft  together,  and,  in  two  years  after. 

Were  they  at  wars :  It  is  but  eight  years,  fincc 

This  Percy  was  the  man  neareft  my  foul ; 

Who  like  a  brother  toil'd  in  my  affairs. 

And  laid  his  love  and  life  under  my  foot  *, 

Yea,  for  my  fake,  even  to  the  eyes  of  Richard, 

Gave  him  defiance.     But  which  of  you  was  by, 

(You,  *  coufin  Nevil,  as  I  may  remember)    [To  ff^arwick^ 

When  Richard, — ^with  his  eye  brim-full  of  tears. 

Then  check'd  and  rated  by  Northumberland,— 

Did  fpeak  thefe  words,  now  prov'd  a  prophecy  ? 

'Nortbumterland,  thou  ladder^  by  the  which 

My  coufin  Bolingbroke  afcends  my  throne  ;— 

Though  then,  heaven  knows,  ^  I  had  no  fuch  intent  \ 

But  that  neceffity  fo  bow'd  the  ftate. 

That  I  and  greatnefs  were  compellM  to  kifs  :— »— 

^  coufin  Nfvi/f] — Sbaifpeare  is  miftakcn  both  in  the  nime  of  the 
prcfenc  £W,  and  his  being  by,  at  the  convcrfation  referred  to.  •  The 
name  of  this  Eari  was  BtAucbamf^  whofe  daughter,  with  whom  the 
title  defcended,    was  married  long  after  to"  Richard  Ntvil  £arl  of 

^  I  b4td  M  fnch  intent  i]^^Hfsry  had  put  in  his  cUim,  and  been  (k* 
lilted  king  by  liis  party,  before  this  interview, 

Ss  a  ^      The 
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ne  timejhall  come^  thus  did  he  follow  it. 
The  time  will  comCy  that  foul  Jin ^  gathering  bead^ 
Shall  break  into  corruption : — ^fo  went  on. 
Foretelling  this  fame  time's  condition. 
And  the  divifion  of  our  amity. 

IVar.  There  is  a  hiftory  in  all  men's  lives. 
Figuring  the  nature  of  the  times  deceas^'d : 
The  which  obferv'd,  a  man  may  prophely. 
With  a  near  aim,  of  the  main  chance  of  things 
As  yet  not  come  to  life  ;  which  in  their  feeds. 
And  weak  beginnings,  lie  entreafured. 
Such  things  become  the  hatch  and  brood  of  time ; 
And,  '  by  the  neceffary  form  of  this. 
King  Richard  might  create  a  perfe£t  guefs. 
That  great  Northumberland,  then  falfc  to  him. 
Would,  of  that  feed,  grow  to  a  greater  falfenefs ; 
Which  (hould  not  find  a  ground  to  root  upon, 
Unlefs  on  you. 

K.  Henry.  Are  thefe  things  then  neceflities  ? 
Then  let  us  meet  them  "  like  neceflities  : — 
And  that  fame  word  even  now  cries  out  on  us  ; 
They  fay,  the  bifhop  and  Northumberland 
Are  fifty  thoufand  ftrong. 

JVar.  It  cannot  be,  my  lord ; 
Rumour  doth  double,  like  the  voice  and  echo. 
The  numbers  of  the  fear'd  : — Pleafc  it  your  grace. 
To  go  to  bed ;  upon  my  life,  my  lord. 
The  powers  that  you  already  have  fent  forth. 
Shall  bring  this  prize  in  very  eafily. 
To  comfort  you  the  more,  I  have  received 

*  hy  tbi  netifary  form  of  /W/,]— by  attending  to  the  coniant  proce- 

dvre  of  fuch  revolters. 

liki  necffftties  :]'^v9iih  that  compofare,  which  brt?e  men  difplif 

when  danger  appears  inevicaUe.«-4ir  wetefitj^-^^rUh  its  refiftlefi  rio* 
lencc. 

A  ccr* 
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• 

'  A  certain  inflance,  that  Glendower  is  dead. 
Tour  majefty  hath  been  this  fortnight  ill ; 
And  thefe  unfeafon'd  hours,  perfoi^ce,  mufl:  add 
Unto  your  ficknefs. 

K.  Henry.  I  will  take  your  counfel : 
And,  were  thefe  inward  wars  once  out  of  hand» 
We  would^  dear  lords,  unto  the  Holy  Land^         [Exeunt. 

SCENE       IL 

Jujiice  Shallow^ s  Seat  in  Ghcejlerjhire. 

Enter  Shallow  meeting  Silence.     MouUy,  Sbadm^  Wart^ 
Feeble^  and  Bull-calf^  Servants^  6fr.  behind. 

SbaL  Come  on^  come  on,  come  on;  give  me  your 
hand,  fir,  give  njc  yoyr  hand,  fir :  an  early  ftirrcr,  by 
•  the  rood.     And  how  doth  my  good  coufin  Silence  ? 

SiL  Good  morrow,  good  coufin  Shallow. 

SbaL  And  how  doth  my  coufin^  your  bed-fellow  ?  and 
your  faireft  daughter,  and  mine,  my  god-daughter  Ellen  ? 

SiL  Alas,  '  a  black  ouzel,  coufin  Shallow. 

SbaL  By  yea  and  nay,  fir,  I  dare  fay,  my  coufin  Wil- 
liam is  becon^ie  a  good  fchglar :  lie  js  at  Oxford  ftill^  i$ 
he  not  ? 

SiL  Indeed,  fir ;  to  my  coft, 

SbaL  He  n^uft  then  to  the  inns  of  court  fhortly :  I  was , 
once  of  Clement*s-inn  ^  where,  I  think,  they  will  talk  of 
mad  Shallow  yet. 

SiL  You  wcrp  called — lufty  Shallow,  then,  coufin. 

SbaL  I  was  call'd  any  thing ;  and  I  would^  have  done 
any  thing,  indeed,  and  roundly  too.    There  was  I,  and 

■  A  tertaiB  infianee^'l'^ctn^^Ti  intelligeiice. 

•  the  fvtf^]r— the  croft. 

P  a  Uack  «irz^/J— ihe  is  of  a  dark  conplexion. 

S  s  3  little 
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little  John  Doit  of  StaffordJbirc.  and  black  George  Bare, 
and  Francis  Pickbone,  and  Win  Squelc  '  a  Cotfwold  man, 
*— you  had  not  four  fuch  '  fwipge-bucklcrs  in  air  the  inns 
of  court  again  :  and,  I  may  fay  to  you,  we  knew  where 
the  "  bona-robas  were  j  and  had  the  beft  of  them  all  at 
commandment.  Then  was  Jack  Falftaff,  now  fir  John, 
a  boy  ;  and  page  to  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of  Norfolk. 

Sil.  This  fir  Jt)hn,  coufin,  that  comes  hither  anon  about 
foldiers  ? 

ShaL  The  fame  fir  John,  the  very  fame.  I  faw  him 
break  '  Skogan's  head  at  the  court  gate,  when  he  was  "  a 
crack,  not  thus  high  :  and  the  very  fame  day  I  did  fight 
with  one  Sampfon  StockHfti,  a  fruiteret,  behind  GrayV 
inn.  O,  the  mad  days  that  I  have  fpent !  and  tp.  fee  how 
many  of  mine  old  acquaintance  are  dead  ! 

Sil.  We  (hall  all  follow,  coufin. 

Sbal.  Certain,  *tis  certain  j  very  fiire,  very  furc :  death, 
as  the  JE'falmift  faith,  is  certain  to  all  -,  all  fhall  die.  ''How 
a  good  yoke  of  bullocks  at  Stamford  fair  ? 

Sil.  Truly,  cpyfin,  I  was  not  there. 

Sbal.  Death  is  certain. — Is  old  Double  of  your  tQwn 
living  yet  ? 

Sil.  Dead,  fir. 

Sbal.  Dead ! — See,  fee ! — he  drew  8  good  bow  ; — And 
dead  ! — he  fliot  a  fine  flioot :— John  of  G^ynt  lov*d  him 

t  a  C^tfipoU  man^']"^**  -—he  wis  outrao  on  Coifale.^ 

Mbr&y  Wives  of  Windsor^  Vol.  I.  p.  170.'    Sl^* 

'  fainge'hitdkri^'-^JtBap'buckhrSt  or  Jioajberst  were  braggarts,  wfcft 
made  a  clatter  by.  ftrikisg  their  fwords  on  their  buckiera-^nkes, 
roifters.     **  I  have  obferved  thcfc  thrtt/waJbtrsJ* 

Henry  V.  A  A  III.  S.  2.    Btj. 
•"  hna-nbat] — the  conrteMBt. 

•  Shgan^sbt4ul\'-^%  famoua  jailor  of  the  1  jth  century. 
■  a  ^raci,]—'tL  ftripling.     "  J  cracky  madam." 

CoRioLAM us,  A£t  I.  S.  5.    Fitm 

^  Hno  Mgffodjoki  9/ bul/9eh]-^yrtre  they  prizc4t  pr-fiM^  how.  went 
Ihcy. 
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'well,  and  betted  much  money 'on  his  head.    Dead ! — he 
would  have*clapp'd  i'the  clout  at  twelve  fcore;  andcariy*d 
you  a  fore-hand  Ihaft  a  fourteen,  and  fourteen  and  a  half, 
that  it  would  have  done  a  man's  heart  good  to  fee. 
How  a  fcore  of  ewes  ;iow  ? 

5/7.  ^  Thereafter  as  they  be :  a  fcore  of  good  ewes  may 
be  worth  ten  pounds. 

Sbal.  And  is  old  Double  dead  1 

Enter  Bardoipb  and  bis  Bey. 

SiL  Here  come  two  of  fir  John  Falftaff's  men,  as  I 
think. 

Bard.  Good  morrow,  honeft  gentlemen ;  I  be&ech  you^ 
which  is  juftice  Shallow  ? 

Sbal.  I  am  Robert  Shallow,  fir ;  a  poor  efquire  of  thi9 
county,  and  one  of  the  king's  jufticcs  of  the  peace :  What 
IS  your  good  pleafure  with  me  ? 

Bard.  My  captain,  fir,  commends  him  to  youj  my 
captain,  fir  John  Falftaflf:  a  tall  gentleman,  by  heaven^ 
and  a  moil  gallant  leader. 

Sbal.  He  greets  me  well,  fir ;  I  knew  him  a  good  back-  • 
fword  man  :  How  doth  the  good  knight  ?  may  I  aflc,  how 
my  lady  his  wife  doth  ? 

Bard.  Sir,  pardon  -,  a  foldier  is  better  accommodated, 
than  with  a  wife. 

Sbal.  It  is  well  faid,  fir ;  and  it  is  well  (aid  indeed  too. 
Better  accommodated! — it  i^  good;  yea,  indeed^  is  it: 
good  phrafes  are  furely,  and  ever  were,  very  commend- 
able. Accomnwdatcd ! — it  comes  of  accomodo :  very  good  i 
a  good  phrafe. 

Bard.  Pardon,  fir;  I  have  heard  the  word.  Phralc, 
call  you  it  ?   By  this  day,  I  know  not  the  phrafe;  but  I 

»  elappU  Ptbi  clout  at  twelve /tore }}^hit  the  white  mark  at  the  dif* 
UDce  of  240  yards. 
r  Tberea/ter  as  tbej  ie ;}— Accordiog  to  their  (jualityt 

S  $  4  will 
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\iriU  maintain  the  word  with  my  fword,  to  be  a  foldier-lil(f 
word,  and  a  word  '  of  exceeding  good  command.  Accom- 
modated ;  That  is,  when  a  man  is,  ^s  they  fay,  accosnino- 
dated  :  or,  when  a  man  is, — being, — ^whereby, — he  may 
be  thought  to  bp  accommodated  ^  yfhicjti  is  an  ezcpllent 
tbirtg. 

Ettfer  Falfiaf. 

SbaJ.  It  IS  very  juft : — Look,  here  comes  good  fir  John. 
—•Give  me  your  good  hand,  giye  me  your  wor{hip*s  good 
hand :  By  my  troth,  you  look  well,  wd  bear  your  years 
very  well :  welcome,  good  fir  John. 

PaL  I  am  glad  to  fee  you  well,  good  mafter  Robert 
Shallow ; — Mafter  Sure-card,  as  I  think. 

SbaU  No,  fir  John ;  it  js  my  coufin  Silence,  in  coov* 
miflion  with  me. 

Fal.  Good  mafter  Silence,  it  well  befits  you  fliould  bq 
of  i\\t  peace. 

Sil.  Your  good  worftiip  is  welcome. 

Fal.  Fie  J  this  is  hot  weather. — Gentlemen,  have  yoq 
provided  mp  here  half  a  dozen  fufficient  men  ? 

Shah  Marry,  have  we,  fir.     Will  you  fit  ? 

pal.  Let  me  fee  them,  I  befeech  you. 

Shal.  Where's  the  roll  ?  whereas  the  roll  ?  wherc's  the 
roll  ? — Let  me  fee,  let  me  fee,  let  me  fee.  So,  fo,  fo,  fo ; 
Yea,  marry,  fir  :• — ^Ralph  Mouldy : — let  them  appear  as 
I  call  \  let  them  dp  fo^  let  them  do  fo."  'Let  me  fee  \ 
Where  is  Mouldy  ? 

Moul.  Here,  an't  pleafe  you. 

Sbal.  What  think  you,  fir  John  ?  a  good-limb'd  fellow : 
young,  ftrong,  and  of  good  friends. 

Fal.  Is  thy  name  Mouldy  ? 

Moul.  Yea,  an't  pleafe  you» 

*  $/  exceeding  ^wd  {9mm4ndJ\^^y^rf  ready  for  o»c*f  parpofe. 
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Fal.  *Tis  the  more  time  thou  wert  us'd 

Sbal.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  moft  excellent,  i*faith  !  things,  that 
^re  mouldy,  lack  ufe :  Very  lingular  good  I— ^Well  faid, 
fir  John ;  very  well  iaid. 

Fal.  Prick  him, 

Moul.  I  was  prick'd  well  enough  before,  an  you  could 
have  let  me  alone :  my  old  dame  will  be  undone  now,  for 
one  to  do  her  hu(bandry,  and  her  drudgery :  you  need 
pot  to  have,  prick'd  me ;  there  are  other  nKn  fitter  to  go 
put  than  L 

Fal.  Go  to  •,  peace.  Mouldy,  you  fliali  go.  Mouldy, 
it  is  time  you  were  fpent. 

Moul.  Spent ! 

Sbal.  Feace,  fellow,  peace ;  (land  afide ;  Know  you 
where  you  are  ? — For  the  other,  fir  John : — ^let  me  feej— 
Simon  Shadow ! 

Fal.  Ay  marry,  let  me  have  him  to  fit  under ,  he's  like 
to  be  a  cold  foldier. 

Sbal.  Where's  fliadow  ? 

Sbad.  Here,  fir. 

Fal.  Shadow,  whole  fon  art  thou  ? 

SbaJ.  My  mother's  fon,  fir. 

Fal.  Thy  mother's  fon !  like  enough  -,  and  thy  father's 
(hadow :  fo  the  fon  of  the  female  is  the  (hadow  of  the 
male :  It  is  often  fo,  indeed  ^  but  not  much  of  the  father's 
fubftance; 

Sbal.  Do  you  like  him,  fir  John  ? 

Fal.  Shadow  will  ferye  for  fummer,— -prick  him ;-— for 
we  have  a  number  of*  fliadows  to  fill  up  the  mufter-book. 

Sbal.  Thomas  Wart ! 

Fal.  Where's  he  ? 

fFarl.  Here,  fir. 

*  flfMibu/sl^namis  fot  which  pay  is  received,  thoagh  there  are  no 
^ck  mm. 
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FaL  Is  thy  name  Wart  ? 

JFarii.  Yea,  fir. 
^  Fal.  Thou  art  a  very  ragged  w^rt;. 

Sbal  Shall  I  prick  him,  fir  John  ? 

Fal.  It  were  fuperfluous ;  for  his  apparel  ^  is  bttilt  upon 
his  back,  and  the  whole  frame  fiands  upon  pins :  prick 
him  no  more. 

SbaL  Ha,  ha,  ha!— >you  can  do  it»  fir-,  you  can  dp  it: 
I  commend  you  well. — ^Francis  feeble ! 

Feeble.  Here,  fir. 

Fal.  What  trade  art  thou,  Feeble  ? 

Feeble.  A  woman's  taylor,  fir. 

Sbal.  Shall  I  prick  him,  fir  ? 

Pal.  You  may :  but  if  he  had  been  a  man's  taylor,  he 
would  have  prick'd  you. — Wilt  thou  make  as  many  hoks 
in  '  an  enemy's  battle,  as  thou  hafl;  done  in  a  woman's 
petticoat  ? 

Feeble.  I  will  do  my  good  will,  fir;  you  can  have  no  more. 

FaL  Well  faid,  good  woman's  taylor !  well  faid,  cou- 
rageous Feeble !  Thou  wilt  be  as  valiant  as  the  wrathful 
dove,  or  moft  magnanimous  moufe. — Prick  the  woman's 
taylor  well,  mailer  Shallow  ;  deep,  mafter  Shallow. 

Feebk.  I  would.  Wart  might  have  gone,  fir. 

Fal.  I  would,  thou  wert  a  man's  taylor;  that  thou 
might'fl:  mend  him,  and  make  him  fit  ta  go.  I  cannot 
put  him  to  a  private  foldier,  that  is  the  leader  of  fo  many 
^  thoufands :  Let  that  fuffice,  moft  forcible  Feebk. 

Feeble.  It  ihall  fuffice,  fir. 

FiU.  I  am  bound  to  thee,  reveitnd  FeebIe.---Who  is 
next? 

Shal.  Peter  Bull-calf  of  the  green  ! 
FaL  Yea,  marry,  let  us  fee  Bull-calf« 

*  is  hi/r] — whangs  hollow,  as  if  fct  upon  piiu. 

*  t9  an  tnemfi  hattU^^^xn  an  engagement, 

*  /^«>i!r/tf»</f ;]— K)f  lice. 
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Bull.  Here,  fir.  bio 

Fal.  Truft  me»   a  likdy  fellow  I — Cpm^    prick  tM> 
Bull-calf,  'till  he  roar  again. 

Bull.  Ol;^ !  goo4  my  lor4  c^ptain,-^— ^-^ 

Fal.  What,  doft  thou  iiQiUL  b^Qre  thou  a^t,  Bri(;jk'4.^    'it 

Bull.  O'lord,,0;r!  I  a^  ^  di(qas'4  <;q^* 

FaL  What  difeafe  haft  thou  ? 

Bull.  A  ¥(^9cefpa  cpklf,  iir  ^  a  CQi^h»  fif . ,  whic^k  I 
caught  with  ringing  ia  the  Wog's  affjWis,^  uppa  hi^/cprof 
nation  day,  fir. 

Fal.  Come,  thou  Ox4t  ga  ta  the  wars  in  a  gown  ^  WiCL 
will  have  away  thy  cqI^j^  40.4  I  will^take  fuch  order,  that 
thy  friends.  ftjaU  tin^  fpr  th^c.— Is  here  all  2 

SbaL  There  is.  two  more  call'd  than  yopi;  nHn>berj  yqii 
muft  have  but  four  here,  fir ; — and  fo,  I  pray  yoij,  go  i^* 
with  me  to  dinner. 

Fal.  Come,  I  will  gQ.  drink;  with  you,  but  I  cani)A% 
tarry  dinner.  I  a^  glad  tp  fee  you,  in  good;  trpjJb^  maftcK. 
Shallow.  \ 

Sbal.  O,  fir  John,  do  you  remember  fince  we  lay  all 
night  in  the  wind-:mi]l  in  f^int  George's  fields,  i 

FaL  No  more  of  that,  good  mafter  Shallow,  no  moi% 
of  that. 

Sbal.  Ha,  it  wa;Sc  a  merry  night,  And  is.  Jane  Nighty 
work  alive  ? 

Fal.  She  lives,  maftpr  Shallow. 

Sbal.  She  could  nqyer  ^way  with  me. 

Fal.  Never,  never :  fhe  would  always  fay»  fhc  cpuI4 
not  abide  mafter  Shallpw. 

Sbal.  By  the  mafs,  I  could  anger  her  to  the  heart.  She 
was  then  a  bona-roI;>a«    Poth  ihe  hold  her  own  well  ? 

Fal.  Old,  old,  md&cr  Shallow^ 

SM»  Nay»  %e  au4t  b^e  pl4i  &e  cannot  chufe  but  be 

oldi 
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old ;  certain,  flic's  old ;  and  had  Robin  Night-work  by 
old  Night-work»  before  I  came  to  Clement's-inn. 

Sil.  That's  fifty-five  years  ago.  - 

Sbal.  Ha,  coufin  Silence/  that  thoo  hadft  feen  that  that 
this  kifight  and  I  have  feen ! Ha,  fir  John,  faid  I  well  ? 

Fal.  We  have  heard  the  chimes  at  midnight,  matter 
Shallow. 
-  Sbal.  That  we  have,  that  we  have,  that  wc  have ;  in 
faith,  fir  John,  we  have  5  our  watch-word  was,  ffc»,  iofs ! 
—Come,  let's  to  dinner ;  come,  let's  to  dinner : — O,  the 
days  that  we  have  feen  1 — Come,  come. 

{Exeimt  Falftaff^  Md  Jufiices. 

Bull.  Good  mailer  corporate Bardolph,  ftand  my  friend; 
and  here  is  four  Harry  ten  fliillings  in  French  crowns  for 
you.  In  very  truth,  fir,  I  had  as  lief  be  hang'd,  fir,  as 
go :  and  yet,  for  mine  own  part,  fir,  I  do  not  care ;  but, 
rather,  becaufe  I  am  unwilling,  and,  for  mine  own  part| 
have  a  defire  to  fUy  with  my  friends ;  elfe,  fir,  I  did  not 
care,  for  mine  own  part,,  fo  much. 

Bard.  Go  to  \  firand  afide. 

Moul.  And  good  mafter  corporal  captain,'  for  my  old 
dame's  fake,  flrand  my  friend  :  flie  has  nobody  to  do  any 
thing  about  her,  when  I  am  gone ;  and  flie  is  oldj  and 
cannot  help  herfelf :  you  ftiall  have* forty,  fir. 

Bard.  Go  to ;  (land  afide. 

Feeble.  I  care  not  j — a  man  can  die  but  once  -, — we  owe 
.God  a  death ; — I'll  ne'er  bear  a  bafc  mind : — an't  be  my 
defl:iny,  fo  •,  an't  be  not,  fo  :  No  man's  too  good  to  ferve 
his  prince :  and,  let  it  go  which  way  it  will,  he  that  dies 
this  year,  is  quit  for  the  next.  ^ 

Bard.  Well  faid  •,  thou'rt  a  good  fellow. 

Feeble.  Taith,  V\\  bear  no  bafe  mind. 

[Re-enter  Falfiaffj  oHdJufiices. 


•  >•(;.  Ml— forty  (hillingt  for  my  difcharsc  alfo.— /fw-  /##,  >.— 
"  Harr>  rr»  fhillings  of  mc /fl»,  >6-^  •         -    -^  ^ 
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FoL  Come,  fir,  which  men  (hall  I  have  ? 

SbaL  Four  of  which  you  pleafc. 

Bard.  Sir,  a  word  with  you : — I  have '  three  pound  to 
free  Mouldy  and  Bull-calf. 

Fal.  Go  to  5  well. 

Sbal.  Come,  fir  John,  which  four  will  you  have  ? 

Fal.  Do  you  chufc  for  me.   . 

Sbal.  Marry  then, — Mouldy,  BuU-calf,  Feeble,  and 
Shadow. 

Fal.  Mouldy,  and  Bull-calf : — For  you,  Mouldy,  (lay 
at  home  ft  ill ;  you  are  paft  fervicc : — and,  for  your  part. 
Bull-calf, — grow  'till  you  come  unto  it  •,  I  will  none  of  you. 

SbaU  Sir  John,  fir  John,  do  not  yourfelf  wrong ;  they 
are  your  likelieft  men,  and  I  would  have  you  ferv'd  with 
the  bcft. 

FaU  Will  you  tell  me, '  mafter  Shallow,  how  to  chuie  a 
man  ?  Care  I  for  the  limb,  the  thewes,  the  ftature,  bulk 
and  big  ^  aflemblance  of  a  man  ?  give  me  the  fpirit,  mafter 
Shallow. — Here's  Wart  -, — ^you  fee  what  a  r&^;td  appear- 
ance it  is :  he  (hall  charge  you,  and  difchai^  you,  with 
the  motion  of  a  pewterer's  hammer ;  come  off*,  and  on^ 
fwifter  than  he  ^  that  gibbets-on  the  brewer's  bucket.  And 
this  fame  half-fac'd  fellow  Shadow,— give  me  this  man  i 
he  prefents  no  mark  to  the  enemy ;  the  foe -man  may  with 
as  great  aim  level  at  the  edge  of  a  pen -knife :  And,  for  a 
retreat,— how  fwiftly  will  this  Feeble,  the  woman's  taylor, 
run  oflT  ?  O,  give  me  the  fpare  men,  and  (pare  me  the 
great  ones.— Put  me  "^  a  caliver  into  Wart's  hand,  Bar* 
doiph. 

Bard.  Hold,  Wart,  'traverfej  thus,  thus,  thus. 

Fal.  Come,  manage  me  your  caliver.   So :— -very  well : 

'  tbre$  fottndy^&iiWn^  one  ioT  YiimMU  %  tin  j$u  are. 

^  aJfembUge. 

^  that  giibets-M  the  hrewer^s  bucket^ — that  hangs  the  buckets  to  the 
yoke.  ^  a  ealivef\ — a  fufeey  a  firelock. 

*  traverfe  i\^you  handle  it  improperly. 

—go 
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—go  to:— vfety  gdod :— exceeding  gbOd,^— O,  give  mc 
always  a  little,  lean,  oM,  choippM,  b^ld  "  (hot.— Well 
•feid.  Wart ;  thou*tt  a  gobd  fcSfe :  hold>  there's  a  tetter 
for  thee. 

Sbal.  He  is  not "  his  craft's  mailer,  he  doth  not  do  it 
right.  1  rtfitiertibkr  at  Mile-end  green  (when  I  lay  at 
Clement's-inn,  I  was  then  fir  Dagohet  in  Arthur's  fliow) 
there  was  a  little  ^  quiver  fellow,  and  'a  would  manage  you 
his  piece  thus :  and  'a  would  about,  and  about,  and  come 
ytra  in,  and  coihe  you  in  :  rab^  taby  iab,  would  'a  fay; 
iifuncej  would  'a  fay ;  and  away  again  would  'a  go,  and 
Sigain  wduld  *a  come ;— I  Ihall  never  fee  fuch  a  fellow. 

FaL  Thefe  fellows  will  do  well,  matter  Shallow.— God 
keep  yoUi  matter  Silence ;  I  will  not  ufe  many  words 
with  you: — Fare  you  well,  gentlemen  both:  I  thank 
you :  I  liiuft  a  dozen  mile  to-night. — Bardolph,  give  the 
foldiers  coats. 

Sbal.  Sir  John,  heaven  blcfs  you,  and  profper  your  af- 
fairs, and  fend  us  peace  !  As  you  return,  vifit  my  houfc; 
let  our  old  acquaintance  be  renewed :  peradventurc,  I  will 
with  you  to  the  court. 

Fal.  I  would  you  would,  maftef  Shallow. 

SbaL  Go  to ;  I  have  fpoke,  at  a  word.     Fare  you  well. 

{Exeunt  Shallow^  and  Silence. 

FaL  Fare  you  well,  gentle  gentlemen. — On,  Ba^;dolph; 
lead  the  men  away. — [Exeunt  Bardolpb^  Recruits^  t?r.] — 
As  I  return,  I  will  fetch  ofi^  thefe  juftices :  I  do  fee  the 
bottom  of  juftice  Shallow.  Lord,  lord,  how  fiibjed  wc 
old  men  are  to  this  vice  of  lying !  This  fame  ftarv*d  juftice 
hath  done  nothing  but  prate  to  me  of  the  wildnefs  of  his 

«  /«/]— fhootcr.  "  bis  craft* s  niafifr]'^cxptrt  at  hi*  cxcrcife. 

•  (tabiM  I  lay  at  dementis -inn,  I  was  tben  Jsr  Dag$ntt  in  Artbttr^s 
fionAj)'\^^'W\itn  I  lived,  was  a  ftudcnt  at  Clemen t'8-inn»  and  was  fo 
young  as  to  be  unfit  to  aft  any  higher  part,  than  that  of  King  Artbur'% 

E^'^l  or  f^uire,  in  aa  interlude  performed  by  the  members  of  that  in* 
ty.  '  f«/r/rj— nimble,  aftive« 

youtbj 
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youth,  and  the  feats  he  hath  done  about  'TurnbulKlreet  j 
and  every  third  word  a  lie,  duer  paid  to  the  htarer  than 
the  Turk's  tribute.  I  do  remember  him  at  Clement's- 
inn,  like  a  man  made  after  fupper  of  a  cheefe-paring : 
when  he  was  naked,  he  was,  for  all  the  world,  like  a 
fork*d  radifh,  with  a  head  fantaftically  carv*d  ,upon  it  with 
a  knife :  he  was  '  fo  forlorn,  that  his  dioienfions  td  any 
thick  fight  were  "  invifible :  he  was  the  very  Genius  of 
famine ;  yet  lecherous  as  a  monkey,  and  the  whores  call'd 
him — ^mandrake :  he  came  ever  in  the  rear-ward  of  the 
falhionj  and  fung  thofe  tunes  to  the  ^  over-fcutcht  huf- 
wives,  that  he  heard  the  carnien  whittle,  and  fwarc— they 
were  his  "  fancies,  or  his  good-nights.  And  now  is  this 
"^  vice's  dagger  become  a  fquire  j  and  talks  as  familiarly 
of  John  of  Gaunt,  as  if  he  had  been  fworn  brother  to  him: 
and  ril  be  fworn  he  never  faw  him  but  once  in  the  Tilt- 
yard  ;  and  then  he  *  burft  his  head,  for  crpuding  among 
the  marfliaPs  men.  I  faw  it  •,  and  told  John  of  Gaunt,  he 
^  beat  his  own  nanrie :  for  you  might  have  trufs'd  him,  and. 
all  his  apparel,  into  an  eel-fkln  ;  the  caleof  a  treble  haut- 
boy was  a  manfion  for  him,  a  court:  and  now  hath  he 
land  and  beeves.  Well  •,  I  will  be  acquainted  with  him, 
if  I  return  :  and  it  (hall  go  hard,  but  I  will  make  him  *a 
philofopher's  two  ftones  to  me :  If  the  young  dace  be  a 
bait  for  the  old  pike,  I  fee  no  reafon,  in  the  law  of  nature, 
but  I  may  fnap  at  him.  Let  time  Ihape,  and  there  an 
end.  \Exeunt. 

^  Turnbull-flrtit ;] — a  noted  refort  of  whores  and  bullies. 
'  yi/»r/tfr»,]— fuch  a -contemptible  figure. 

*  /«r//rrj^//,— -unattainable,  out  of  the  reach  of. 

*  ovtr-Jcutcht  buju/itis,] — flogged,  caned  whores. 

**  fancies^  tr  bis  gooJ-nigb/s,]^-^'] — light  ditties,  ferenades. 

^  vic^s  daggtr\^^oi  lath.  «  hurf\ — brake. 

'*  You  will  not  pay  for  the  glafles  you  ha?e  burft. ^^ 

Taming  op  the  Skrbw,  Vol.  U.  p.  273.     H^ft. 
f  beat  bis  won  ir#ffir#;]— >a  perfon  fo  ilender,  as  might  well  bear  that 
nftme.  Richard  II.  Vol.  III.  p,  390.    Gaunt. 

'  a  fbiUfofbefs  tW9  fionts  to  mr ;]— as  valuable  a^  two  of  them. 

ACT 
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A  C  T    IV.       S  C  E  N  E    I. 

A  Foreft  in  Torkjbire. 

Enter  tbt  Arcbbtjbop  ofTork^  Mimhray^  Hajiings^  4md  dibits. 

Tark.  What  is  this  forcft  call'd  ? 

Hajl.  *Tis  Gualtrce  forcft,  an't  Ihall  pleafe  your  gracc^ 

Tcrk.  Here  ftand^  my  lords ;  and  fend  difcoverers  forth. 
To  know  the  numbers  of  our  enemies^ 

Hafi.  We  have  fent  forth  already. 

Tark.  'Tis  well  done. 
My  friends>  and  brethren  in  thefc  great  affau^ 
I  muft  acquaint  you,  that  I  have  received 
New-dated  letters  from  Northumberland; 
Their  cold  intent,  tenour  and  fubftance,  thus :— • 
Here  doth  he  wi(h  his  perfon,  with  fuch  powers 
As  might  hold  fortance  with  his  quality. 
The  which  he  could  not  levy ;  whereupon 
He  is  retir'd,.  to  ripe  his  growing  fortunes. 
To  Scotland :  and  concludes  in  hearty  prayers. 
That  your  attempts  may  over-live  the  hazard. 
And  fearful  meeting  of  their  oppofite. 

Mowh.  Thus  do  the  hopes  we  had  in  him  touch  ground. 
And  daih  themfelves  to  pieces. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

Haft.  Now,  what  news  ? 

Mejf.  Weft  of  this  foreft,  fcarcely  off  a  mile. 
In  goodly  form  comes  on  the  enemy : 
And,  by  the  ground  they  hide,  I  judgp  their  number 
Upon,  or  near,  the  rate  of  thirty  thoufand. 

Mmk. 
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Mowb.  The  juft  proportion  that  we  gave  them  out. 
Let  us  *  fway  on,  and  face  them  in  the  field. 

Enter  Wejhnoreland* 

Tork,  What  well-appointed  leader  fronts  us  here  ? 

Mow.  I  think,  it  is  my  lord  of  Weftmoreland. 

IVeJl.  Health  and  fair  greeting  from  our  general^ 
The  prince,  lord  John,  and  duke  of  Lancafter. 

Tork,  Say  on,  my  lord  of  Weftmoreland,  in  peace ; 
What  doth  concern  your  coming  ? 

fVeJl.  Then,  my  lord. 
Unto  your  grace  do  I  in  chief  addreft 
The  fubftance  of  my  fpeech.     If  that  rebellion ' 
Came  like  itfelf,  in  bafe  and  abje£t  routs. 
Led  on  by  bloody  youth,  ^  guarded  with  ragei 
And  countenanced  by  boys,  and  beggary  j  ^ 

I  fay,  if  damn'd  commotion  fo  appear'd^ 
In  his  true,  native,  and  moft  proper  fhape^ 
You,  reverend  father,  and  thefe  rtoble  lords. 
Had  not  been  here,  to  drefs  die  ugly -form 
Of  bafe  and  bloody  infurreftion 
With  your  fair  honours.     You,  lord  arehbiihop,'^— 
Whole  fee  is  by  *"  a  civil  peace  maintained ; 
Whofe  beard  the  ^  filver  hand  of  peace  hath  touched  \ 
Whofe  learning  and  good  letters  peace  hath  tutorM  i 
Whofe  '  white  inveftments  figure  innocence. 
The  dove  and  very  bleflcd  fpirit  of  peace, —     ' 

*  ficay  otfj] — march,  bfend  our  fteps  j    alJuding  to  the  tcary  figure  of 
an  army  in  mouon. 

**  gui4r4:fi  zi*}:h  r/7^c,] — ill  guarded,  under  ihd  wild  control  of  paflion* 

*• Never  .'./.'; «T 

"  Made  good  guard  for  itieif." 

Antony  and  Cleopatra,  A61 IV,  9.  i.     Mte. 
^  a  civil  peace'\ — the  folcmn  bonds  of. 

*  Jilver  kand  of  peace  hatb  /wri?Vj]-— pcacciul  age  hith  filvcr*d  o*«r.     . 

*  white  inv eft mc at i\ — the  rochet.  .  . 

.VOL.  III.  T  t  Where- 
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Wherefore  do  ypu  fo  ill  tranflate  yourlelf. 
Out  of  the  fpecch  of  peace,  that  bears  fuch  grace. 
Into  the  harfh  and  boiftVous  tongue  of  war  ? 
'fuming  your  books  to  '  greaves,  your  ink  to  blood. 
Your  pens  to  lances ;  and  your  tongue  divine 
To  a  loud  trumpet,  and  a  point  of  war  ? 

Tork.  Wherefore  do  I  this  ? — ^fo  the  queftion  Hands. 
Briefly,  to  this  end  : — ^We  are  all  difeas*d  j  . 
And,  with  our  furfeiting,  and  wanton  hours. 
Have  brought  ourfelves  into  a  burning  fever. 
And  we  muft  bleed  for  it :  of  which  difcafc 
Our  late  king,  Richard,  being  infeded,  dy'd. 
But,  my  moft  nob'le  lord  of  Wcftmoreland, 
I  take  not  on  me  here  as  a  phyfician  i 
Nor  do  I,  as  an  enemy  to  peace. 
Troop  in  the  throngs  of  military  men  : 
But,  rather,  (hew  a  while  like  fdarful  war. 
To  diet  rank  minds,  fick  of  happinefs ; 
And  pu^ge  the  obflrufliohs,  which  begin  to  flop 
Our  very  veins  of  life.    Hear  me  more  plainly. 
I  have  in  equal  balance  juflly  weigh'd 
What  wrongs  our  arms  may  do,  what  wrongs  wc  fuflfer, 
And  find  our  griefs  heavier  than  our  offences. 
Wc  fee  which  way  the  ftream  of  time  doth  run. 
And  arc  enforced  from  our  mod:  quiet  fphere 
By  the  rough  torrent  of  occafion  : 
And  have  the  fununary  of  all  our  griefs. 
When  time  ftiall  fervc,  to  Ihew  in  articles ; 
Which,  long  ere  this,.wc  oflTer'd  to  the  king. 
And  might  by  no  fuit  gain  our  audience : 
When  we  arc  wrong'd,  and  would  unfold  our  griefs^ 
Wc  are  deny'd  accefs  unto  his  perfon 


'  fr/MT//,]— «rmoar  for  the  leg0;«--^4r#i|««-f  jSfyfVj-»»ffrordj--qvt* 
riaa  yov  ftttdict  for  th#  porfiiic  of  armu 
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Even  by  thofc  men,  that  moil  have  done  us  wrong. 
The  dangers  of  the  days  but  newly  gone, 
(Whofe  memory  is  written  on  the  earth 
With  yet-appearing  blood)  and  the  examples 
•Of  every -minute's  inftance,  (prefent  now) 
Have  put  us  in  thefe  ilUbefeeming  arms  : 
Not  to  break  peace,  or  any  branch  of  it; 
But  to  eftablilh  here  a  peace  indeed. 
Concurring  both  in  name  and  quality. 

IVeft.  When  ever  yet  was  your  appeal  deny'd  ? 
Wherein  have  you  been  galled  by  the  king  ? 
What  peer  has  been  fuborn'd  ^  to  grate  on  you  ? 
That  you  fhould  feal  this  lawlefs  bloody  book 
Of  forg'd  rebellion  with  a  feal  divine. 
And  *  confecrate  commotion's  ^  bitter  edge  ?     '^ 

Tork.  'My  brother,  general,  the  common- wealth i 
To  brother  born  an  houfehold  cruelty, 
I  make  my  quarrel  in  particular. 

IVeJi.  There  is  no  need  of  any  fuqh  redrefs ; 
Or,  if  there  were,  it  not  belongs  to  you. 

Mowb.  Why  not  to  him,  in  part  j  and  to  us  all^ 
That  feel  the  bruifes  of  the  days  before ; 
And  fuffer  the  conditions  of  thefe  times 
To  lay  a  heavy  and  unequal  hand 
Upon  our  honours  ? 

IVeft^  O  my  good  lord  Mowbray, 
"  Conftrue  the  times  to  their  neceflitiesj 

8  Of  every  minutes  />/j»r#,]— Of  executions  occarring  every  AiDute. 

**  to  grate  9H]'^-'to\Ti]\ivc^  anfioy,  opprefs.. 

*  eonfeerdtel — alluding  to  the  popifh  ctiftcin  df  confccrating  the  wca- 
pcn.s  &c.  to  be  ufcd  in  croirades»  or  other  fervice  of  the  church. 

^  eivil. 

^  My  brother t  general^  the  eommon-tvealib  \  &c.] — The  Ltrd  Movdraj 
alledges  public  mifmanagement  as  the  fource  of  his  difcontent ;  my 
particular  caufe  of  quarrel  arlfes  from  a  domelUc  injury,  my  hrotber'^i 
murder^Urd  Serovp's.       H^nry  IV.  Part  I.  Vol.  III.  p.  48^  /F#r. 

■*  Conftrue  the  times  to  their  neceJUtties^l^^'^flitn  you  cetUiire  ill* 
times,  do  but  confider  the  prefent  ejcigencici* 

Tt  a  Aai 
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And  you  (hall  fay  indeed, — it  is  the  time. 
And  T\ot  the  king,  that  doth  you  injuries. 
Yet,  For  your  part,  it  not  appears  to  me. 
Either  from  the  king,  or  in  the  prefent  time. 
That  you  fhould  have  an  inch  of  any  ground 
To  build  a  grief  on  :  Were  you  not  reftor'd 
To  all  the  duke  of  Norfolk's  figniories. 
Your  noble  and  right-well-remember'd  father's  ? 

Mowb.  What  thing,  in  honour,  had  my  father  loft, 
That  need  to  be  reviv'd,  and  breath'd  in  me  ? 
The  king,  that  lov*d  him,  as  the  ftate  flood  then, 
Was,  force  perforce,  compell'd  to  banifh  him : 
And  then,  when  Harry  Bolingbroke,  and  he, — 
Being  mounted,  and  both  roufcd  in  their  feats. 
Their  neighing  courfers  daring  of  the  fpur, 
■  Thc'ir  armed  ftaves  in  charge,  their  beavers  down. 
Their  eyes  of  fire  fparkling  through  "*  fights  of  ftcci. 
And  the  loud  trumpef  blowing  them  together  ; 
Then,  then,  when  there  was  nothing  could  have  ftaid 
My  father  from  the  Dreaft  of  Bolingbroke, 
O,  when  the  king  did  throw  his  warder  down. 
His  own  life  hung  upon  the  ftafF  he  threw  : 
Then  threw  he  down  himfelf ;  and  all  their  lives. 
That,  by  indiftment,  and  by  dint  of  fword. 
Have  fincc  mifcarried  under  Bolingbroke. 

IVeft.  You  fpeak,  lord  Mowbray,  now  you  know  not 
what: 
The  duke  of  Hereford  was  reputed  then 
In  England  the  moft  valiant  gentleman  ; 
Who  knows,  on  whom  fortune  would  then  have  fmil'd  ? 
But,  if  your  father  had  been  vidor  there, 

^  Their  armed  ftaves  in  charge ^l-^TYitiv  Unccf  ^:i^^  in  tlicir  propcf 
relty  or  poUure  for  the  encounter. 

*"  Jigb^'  ^f  fi^^h'l — the  pierced  parr  of  their  k  elmts,  through  which 
tliey^re^ed  their  aim. 

He 
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He  nc*cr  had  borne  it  out  of  Coventfy : 

For  all  the  country,  in  a  general  Voice, 

Cry'd  hate  upon  him  ;   and  all  their  prayers,  and  lovc^ 

Were  fet  on  Hereford,  whom  they  doted  on. 

And  blefsM,  and  grac'd  indeed,  more  than  the  king. 

But  this  is  mere  digreflion  from  my  purpofe^— • 

Here  come  I  from  our  princely  general. 

To  know  your  griefs  -,  to  tell  yo|i  from  his  grace. 

That  he  will  give  you  audience :  jind  wherein 

It  (hall  appear,  Aat  your  demand?  are  juft, 

Yqu  fhall  enjoy  them ;  every  thing  fet  off, 

That  might  fo  much  as  think  you  enemies. 

Mowb.  But  he  hath  forc'd  us  to  compel  this  offer  -^ 
And  it  proceeds  from  policy,  not  love. 

IVeft.  Mowbray,  you  '  over- ween,  to  take  it  fo  j 
This  offer  comes  from  mercy,  not  from  fear : 
For,  lo !  within  a  ken,  our  army  lies  j 
Upon  mine  honpur,  all  too  confident 
To  give  admittance  to  a  thogght  of  fear. 
Our  battle  is  more  full  of  names  than  yours. 
Our  men  more  perfedl  in  the  ule  of  arms. 
Our  armour  all  as  ftrong,  our  caufe  the  beft  j 
Then  reafon  y^ills,  our  hearts  fhould  be  as  good  :— ^ 
Say  you  not  then,  our  offer  is  compell'd. 

Mowb.  Well,  by  my  will,  we  (hall  admit  no  parley. 

Weft.  That  argues  but  the  (hame  of  your  offence : 
A  rotten  cafe  abides  no  handling. 

Haft.  Hath  the  prince  John  a  full  commiffion, 
In  very  ample  virtue  of  his  father^ 
To  hear,  and  abfolutely  to  determine. 
Of  what  conditions  we  fhall  (land  upon  ? 

Weft.  That  is  ^  intended  in  the  general's  name  ; 
I  n)ufe,  you  make  fo  (light  a  queftion; 

»  tfr^-wr/ff,]— arc  too  arrogant. 

^  intendtd^I  mu/e,  jou  make] — included—*!  am  furprifcd  you  fhould 

T  t  3  ,  TCwV 
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Tcrk.   Then  take,  ,my  lord  of  Weftmoidand,   thk 
fchedule ; 
For  this  contains  our  general  grievances  :— • 
Each  fcveral  article  herein  redrefs'd  ; 
All  members  of  our  caufe,  both  here  and  hence. 
That  are  ^  infmew'd  to  this  aftion. 
Acquitted  by  a  *  true  fubftantial  form ; 
And  prefent  execution  of  our  wills 
*  To  us,  and  to  our  purpofes,  confin'd  ; 
We  come  within  '  our  awful  banks  again. 
And  knit  our  powers  to  the  arm  of  peace. 

IVeJi.  This  will  I  Ihcw  the  general.     Pleaie  you,  lords, 
In  fight  of  both  our  ^  battles  we  may  meet : 
And  either  end  in  peace,  which  heaven  fb  frame ! 
Or  to  the  place  of  difference  call  the  fwords 
Which  muft  decide  it. 

Tork.  My  lord,  we  will  do  fo.  lExit  fVtfi, 

Mowb.  There  is  a  thing  within  my  bofom,  tells  roe. 
That  no  conditions  of  our  peace  can  (land. 

Haft.  Fear  you  not  that :  if  we  can  make  our  peace 
Upon  fuch  larg^  terms,  and  fo  abfolute. 
As  our  conditions  fhall  infifl  upon. 
Our  peace  fhall  ftand  as  firm  as  rocky  mountains, 

Mowi.  Ay,  but  our  valuation  fhall  be  fuch. 
That  every  flight  and  falfc-deriv^  caufe. 
Yea,  every  idle,  nice,  and  wanton  reafbn. 
Shall,  to  the  king,  tafte  of  this  adion : 
That,  were  our  loyal  faiths  martyrs  in  loyci 

'  f«A«^/]— cnibarked  in. 

•  trut  Juhfiai^Ul firm  i\ — aformofdac  validity. 

*  7#  us^Mdf  §ur  purprfes^  (Mfiu*di]'^hs  hx  ts  diey  relate  €0  tuf* 
ijelTcSy  and  to  the  tenoar  of  thefe  propoials.— ^^j;^^/,  €9nfimfi. 

V  Qur  dtcful  hanks] — the  proper  limits  of  alle^ancef 
*^  Thruft  from  the  fociety  of  ji^k/ men.'* 

Two  Gentlemih  Of  VpaovAi  Yd,  l«  p.  |40«    j  Oir. 
^  4#//^}— rarities, 
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We  fhall  be  winnow'd  with  fo  rough  a  wind. 
That  even  our  corn  fhall  feem  as  light  as  chjff. 
And  good  from  bad  find  no  partition. 

Tcrk.  No,  no,  my  lord ;  Note  this,— the  king  is  wear/ 
'  Of  dainty  and  fuch  picking  grievances  : 
For  he  hath  found, — to  end  one  doubt  by  death. 
Revives  two  greater  in  the  heirs  of  life. 
And  therefore  will  he  wipe  ^  his  tables  clean ; 
And  keep  no  tell-tale  to  his  memory. 
That  may  repeat  and  hiftory  his  lois 
To  new  remembrance :  For  full  well  he  knows. 
He  cannot  fo  precifely  weed  this  land,  ^ 

As  his  mifdoubts  prefent  occafion : 
His  foes  are  fo  enrooted  with  his  friends. 
That,  plucking  to  unfix  an  enemy. 
He  doth  unfaften  fo,  and  (hake  a  friend. 
So  that  this  land,  like  an  offenfive  wife. 
That  hath  enrag'd  him  on  to  offer  ftrokes ; 
As  he  is  (triking,  holds  his  infant  up. 
And  hangs  refolv'd  correction  in  the  arm 
That  was  uprear'd  to  execution. 

Haji.  Befides,  the  king  hath  wafted  all  his  rods 
On  late  offenders,  that  he  now  doth  lack 
The  very  inftruments  of  chaftifement : 
So  that  his  power,  like  to  a  fanglefs  lion. 
May  offer,  but  not  hold. 

Tork.  'Tis  very  true : 
And  therefore  be  affur'd,  my  good  lord  marihal| 
If  we  do  now  make  our  atonement  well. 
Our  peace  will,  like  a  broken  limb  united^ 
Grow  ftronger  for  the  breaking. 

*  0/  dainty  and  fucb  piding\ — Of  fuch  tiifliog  «nd  inJignifictAt-^ 
Of  picking  out  fucb  dainty. 
X  bit  tablisl'^iyory  book  of  ftate. 

T  c  4  Mimb. 
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« 

Mowb.  Be  it  fo. 
Here  is  return*cl  my  lord  of  Weftmorcland, 

Re-enter  W^moreland. 

Weft.  The  prince  is  here  at  hand :  Pleafcth  your  lordfcip, 
To  meet  his  grace  juft  diftance  'tween  our  armies  ? 

Mowb.  Your  grace  of  York,  in  heaven's  name  thenfci 
forward. 
Before,  and  greet  his  grace. 

Tork.  My  lord^  we  come,  ^  [Exeunt. 

S    C    E    N    E        11. 

Another  Fart  of  fbe  Foreft. 

Enter  on  one  fide  Mowbray y  the  Archbijbapy  Haftings,  an4 
others :  from  the  other  Jide,  Prince  John  of  Lancafter^ 
Wefimor eland i  officers^  6fr. 

Lan.  You  are  well  encountered  here,  my  coufin  Movr 

bray  :-f 

Good  day  to  you,  gentle  lord  archbifliop  ;— ^ 

And  fo  to  you,  lord  Haftings, — and  to  all. — : 

My  lord  of  York,  it  better  ^ew'd  with  you. 

When  that  your  flock,  aflTembled  by  the  bell, 

Encircled  you,  to  hear  with  reverence 

Your  expofition  on  the  holy  text  5 

Than  now  to  fee  you  here  *  an  iron  man, 

Chcaring  a  rout  of  rebels  wit{i  your  drum. 

Turning  the  word  to  fword,  and  life  to  death, 

That  man,  that  fits  within  a  monarch's  heart. 

And  ripens  in  the  fun-fhine  of  his  favour. 

Would  he  abufe  the  countenance  of  the  king. 

Alack,  what  mifchiefs  might  he  fet  abroach^ 
\ 

*  an  iron  /wtf/fJ— clad  in  armour. 

Is 
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In  fliadow  of  fuch  grcatpefs  !   With  you,  lord  bifhop, 
Jt  is  even  fo  : — Who  hath  not  heard  it  fpoken,  • 
How  deep  you  were  within  the  books  of  God  ? 
To  us,  the  fpeaker  in  his  parliament ; 
To  us,  the  *  image  and  voice  of  heaven  itfelf ; 
The  very  opener,  and  intelligencer, 
Between  the  grace,  the  fanftitics  of  heaven, 
And  our  dull  workings  :  O,  who  (hall  believe. 
But  you  mifufe  the  reverence  of  your  place  i 
Employ  the  countenance  and  grace  of  heaven. 
As  a  falfe  favourite  doth  his  prince's  name, 
In  deeds  diflionourablc  ?  You  have  ^  takers  up. 
Under  the  counterfeited  zeal  of  God, 
The  fubjcfts  of  his  fubftitute,  my  father ; 
And,  both  againft  the  peace  of  hcaten  and  him, 
Have  here  up-fwarm*d  them.  ' 

Tork.  Good  my  lord  of  Lancafter, 
I  am  not  here  againft  your  father's  peace : 
But,  as  I  told  my  lord  of  Weftmorelandj 
The  time  mif-order'd  doth,  ^  in  common  fenfe. 
Crowd  us,  and  crufh  us,  to  this  monftrous  form. 
To  hold  our  fafety  up.     I  fent  your  grace 
The  parcels  and  particulars  of  our  grief; 
The  which  hath  been  with  fcorn  (hov'd  from  the  court. 
Whereon  thi^  Hydra  fon  of  war  is  born  : 
Whofe  dangerous  eyes  may  well  be  charm'd  aflccpj 
With  grant  of  our  mod  juft  and  right  defires  ; 
And  true  obedience,  of  this  madnefs  cur*d. 
Stoop  tamely  to  the  foot  of  majefty. 

Movcb.  If  not,  we  ready  are  to  try  our  fprtunca 
To  the  laft  man. 

Haft.  And  though  we  here  fall  down, 
^We  have  fupplies  to  fecond  our  attempt  •, 

*  imagined.  «>  tahen  i(p,]— levied,  wis'd  ao  army. 

^  in  common  fenfe^'^fiom  an  apprehenfion  of  geaeraJ  danger. 

\  *4 
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If  they  mifcarry,  theirs  (hall  fecond  them  : 
And  toj  ^  fuccefs  of  mifchief  ihall  be  bofn  ; 
And  heir  from  heir  ihall  hold  this  quarrel  up^ 
Whiles  England  (hall  have  generation. 

Lan.  You  are  too  (hallow,  Haftmgs,  much  too  ftallow, 
To  found  the  bottom  of  the  after-times. 

fTeJi.  Pleafeth  your  grace,  to  anfwer  them  direftly. 
How  far-forth  you  do  like  their  articles  ? 

Lan.  I  like  them  all,  and  do  allow  them  well : 
And  fwear  here  by  the  honour  of  my  bloody 
My  father's  purpofes  have  been  miftook  i 
And  fome  about  him  have  too  laviihly 
Wrefted  his  meaning,  and  authority.— r 
My  lords,  thcfe  griefs  (hall  be  with  fpccd  redrefs'd  j 
Upon  my  life,  they  (hall.    If  this  may  pleafe  you, 
Difcharge  your  powers  unto  their  feveral  counties. 
As  we  will  ours  :  and  here,  between  the  armies^ 
Let's  drink  together  friendly,  and  embrace ; 
That  all  their  eyes  may  bear  thofe  tokens  home. 
Of  our  reftored  love,  and  amity. 

Tork.  I  take  your  princely  word  for  thele  redrefles, 

Lan.  I  give  it  you,  and  will  maintain  my  word : 
And  thereupon  I  drink  unto  your  grace. 

Hafi.  Go,  captain,  and  deliver  to  the  army 
This  news  of  peace  i  let  them  have  pay,  and  part : 
I  know,  it  will  pleafe  them ;  Hie  thee,  captain. 

[Exii  Captain. 

Tork.  To  you,  my  noble  lord  of  Weftmoreland. 

Weji.  I  pledge  your  grace:  And,  if  you  knew  what  pains 
I  have  beftow'd,  to  breed  this  prefent  peace. 
You  would  drink  freely :  but  my  love  to  you 
Shall  (hew  itfelf  more  openly  hereafter* 

Tork.  I  do  not  doubt  you. 

Wcfi. 
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fVeft.  I  am  glad  of  it.— 
Health  to  my  lord,  and  gentle  coufin^  Mowbray. 

Mowb.  You  wifh  me  health  in  very  happy  feafon  | 
For  I  am^  on  the  fudden,  fomething  ill. 

Tork.  Againft  ill  chances,  men  are  ever  merry  i 
But  heavinefs  fore-runs  the  good  event. 

fVeft.  Therefore  be  merry,  coz  j  fince  fudden  forrow 
Serves  to  fay  thus, — Some  good  thing  comes  to-morrow* 

Tork,  Believe  me,  I  am  palling  light  in  fpirit. 

Mowb.  So  much  the  worfe,  if  your  own  rule  be  true. 

[Shout. 

loan.  The  word  of  peace  is  rcnder'd ;  Hark,  how  they 
fhout ! 

Mcwb.  This  had  been  chearful,  after  viftory, 

Tork.  A  peace  is  of  the  nature  of  a  conqueft ; 
For  then  both  parties  nobly  are  fubdu'd, 
And  neither  party  lofcr. 

Ijm.  Go,  my  lord. 
And  let  our  army  be  difcharged  too.—*  [Exit  Wefi^ 

And^  good  my  lord,  fo  pleafe  you,  let  •  your  trains 
March  by  us  j  that  we  may  perufe  the  men 
We  (hould  have  cop'd  withal. 

Tork.  Go,  good  lord  Haftings, 
And,  ere  they  be  difinifs'd,  let  them  march  by. 

[Exit  Haftings. 

Lan.  I  truft,  lords^  we  (hall  lie  to-night  together.*— • 

Re-enter  WeftnuoreUnd. 

Now,  coufin,  wherefore  Hands  our  army  ftill  ? 

Wefi.  The  leaders,  having  charge  from  you  to  ftand^ 
Will  not  go  off  until  they  hear  you  fpeak*      ^ 

jMn.  They  know  their  duties, 

•  9nry 
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Re-enter  Hajiings. 

Haft.  My  lord,  our  army  is  difpers'd  already  : 
Like  youthful  fleers  unyok'd, -they  take  their  courfes 
Eaft,  weft,  north,  fouth  •,  or,  like  a  fchool  broke  up. 
Each  hurries  towards  his  home,  and  fporting  place. 

PTeft.  Good  tidings,  my  lord  Haftings ;  for  the  which 
I  rfo  arreft  thee,  traitor,  of  high  treafpn  : — 
And  you,  lord  archbilhop, — and  you,  lord  Mowbray, — 
Of  capital  treafon  I  attach^you  both. 

Mowb.  Is  this  proceeding  juft  and  honourable  ? 

Weft.  Is  your  affcmbly  fo  .*    ' 

Tork.  Will  you  thus  br?ak  your  faith? 

Lan.  I  pawn'd  thee  none  : 
I  promised  you  redrefs  of  thefe  fame  grievances, 
Whereof  you  did  complain  ;  which,  by  mine  honour, 
I  will  perform  with  a  moft  chriftian  care. 
But,  for  you  rebels, — look  to  tafte  the  ducr 
Meet  for  rebellion,  and  fuch  afts  as  yours. 
Moft  (hallowly  did  you  thefe  arms  commence, 
'  Fondly  brought  here,  and  foolilhly  fent  hence. — 
Strike  up  our  drums,  purfue  the  ^  fcatterM  ftray ; 
Heaven,  and  not  we,  hath  fafely  fcJught  to-day. — 
Some  guard  thefe  traitors  to  the  block  of  death  •, 
Treafon's  true  bed,  and  yielder  up  of  breath.        [^Exeunt. 

\^Alarum.     Excurfimu 

SCENE        III, 

/another  Fart  of  the  Foreft. 

Enter  Falftaff,  and  Colevile,  meting. 

FaL  What's  your  name,  fir  ?  of  what  condition  arc  you;. 
and  of  what  place,  I  pray  ? 

.     '  Fmd/y]—K^My.  ^    ^  featured  fir aj^^thtOxtulm. 
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Cde.  I  am  a  knight,  fir  \  and^my  name  is-^Colevile  of 
the  dale. 

FaL  Well  then,  Colevile  is  your  name ;  a  knight  i$ 
your  degree  -,  and  your  place,  the  dale :  Colevile  (hall  dill 
be  your  name ;  a  traitor  your  degree  *,  and  the  dungeon 
your  place, — ^  a  dale  deep  enough ;  fo  fhall  you  {till  be 
Colevile  of  the  dale. 

Cole.  Are  not  you  fir  John  FalftafF? 

FaL  As  good  a  man  as  he,  fir,  whoe'er  I  am.  Do  yc 
yield,  fir  ?  or  fliall  I  fweat  for  ye  ?  If  I  do  fwcat,  they 
are  drops  of  thy  lovers,  and  they  weep  for  thy  death : 
therefore  roufe  up  fear  and  trembling,  and  do  obfcrvancc 
to  my  mercy. 

Cole.  1  think,  you  are  fir  John  Falftaflf -,  and,^in  that 
thought,  yield  me. 

Fal.  I  have  a  whole  fchool  of  tongues  in  this  belly  of 
mine  \  and  not  a  tongue  of  them  all  fpeaks  any  other  word 
but  my  name.  An  I  had  but  a  belly  of  any  indifierency, 
I  were  fimply  the  mod  aftive  fellow  in  Europe:  My 
womb,  my  womb,  my  womb  undoes  me. — Here  comes 
our  general. 

Enter  Prince  John  of  Lancajlet^  and  fVeJimoreland. 

Lany  *  The  heat  is  paft,  follow  no  farther  now ; — 
Call  in  the  powers,  good  coufin  Weftmorcland. — 

[Exit  Weft. 
Now,  FalftafF,  where  have  you  been  all  this  while  ? 
When  every  thing  is  ended,  then  you  come  :— 
Thcfe  tardy  tricks  of  yours  will,  on  my  life, 
One  time  or  other  break  fome  gallows*  back. 

Fal.  I  would  be  forry,  my  lord,  but  it  ftiould  be  thus : 
I  never  knew  yet,  but  rebuke  and  check  was  the  reward 
«f  valour.    Do  you  think  me  a  fwallow,  an  arrow,  or  a 

*  4  f lace,  *  T'/'^iJr/y/]— of  rcfcntment. 

bulkt  ? 
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bullet  ?  have  I,  in  my  poor  tnd  old  motion,  the  ezpe* 
dition  of  thought  ?  I  have  fpeeded  hither  with  the  very 
extremeft  inch  of  poflibility  ;  I  have  foundered  nine-fcoie 
and  odd  pofts  :  and  here,  travel-tainted  as  I  am»  have,  in 
my  pure  and  immaculate  valour^  uken  fir  John  Colevile 
of  the  dale,  a  moft  furious  knight^  and  valorous  enemy : 
But  what  of  that  ?   he  faw  me,  and  yielded ;  that  I  may 

juftly  fay  with  the  ^  hook-nos'd  fellow  of  Rome, 1 

came,  faw,  and  overcame. 

Lan.  It  was  more  of  his  courtefy  than  your  deierving. 

Fal.  I  know  not ;  here  he  is,  and  here  I  yield  him : 
and  I  befeech  your  grace,  let  it  be  booked  with  the  reft  of 
this  day's  deeds ;  or,  by  the  lord,  I  will  have  it  in  a  par* 
ticular  ballad  elfe,  with  mine  own  pifture  on  the  top  of 
it,  Colevile  kifling  my  foot :  To  the  which  courfe  if  I  be 
enforced,  if  you  do  not  all  fhew  like  gilt  two-pences  to 
me ;  and  I,  in  the  clear  Iky  of  fame,  o'erlhine  you  as 
much  as  the  full  moon  doth  the  cinders  of  the  element, 
which  fhew  like  pins'  heads  to  her  -,  believe  not  the  word 
of  the  noble:  Therefore  let  me  have  right,  and  let  dcfcrt 
mount. 

Lan.  Thine's  too  heavy  to  mount. 

FaL  Let  it  (bine  then. 

Lan.  Thine's  too  thick  tp  Ihinc. 

Fal.  Let  it  do  fomething,  my  good  lord,  that  may  do 
me  good,  and  call  it  what  you  will. 

Ijan.  Is  thy  name  Colevile  ? 

Cole.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Lan.  A  famous  rebel  art  thou,  Colevile. 

Fal.  A  famous  true  fubjeft  took  him. 

Cole,  I  am,  my  lord,  but  as  my  betters  arcj 
That  led  me  hither ;  had  they  been  ruPd  by  me. 
You  fhould  have  won  them  dearer  than  you  have* 

»^  beok'nos'dfel!c%o  e/"i?^/w/,]— Julius  Caefar. 

FaL 
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FaL  I  know  not  how  they  fold  thcmfelvcs  :  but  thoiii 
like  a  kind  fellow^  gav'ft  thyfelf  away ;  and  I  thank  thtt 
for  thee. 

Re-enter  Wtjimorelmd. 

Lan.  Have  you  left  purfuit  ? 

Weft.  Retreat  is  made,  and  execution  (tay*d. 

Lan.  Send  Colevile,  with  his  confederates. 
To  York,  to  prefent  executicn.— 
Blunt,  lead  him  hence  ^  and  fee  you  guard  him  fure. 

[Exemt/ome  with  Cokvili. 
And  now  difpatch  we  toward  the  court,  my  lords ; 
I  hear,  the  king  my  father  is  fore  fick  : 
Our  news  (hall  go  before  us  to  his  majefty,— 
Which,  coufin,  you  Ihall  bear, — to  comfort  him  j 
And  we  with  fober  fpeed  will  follow  you. 

FaL  My  lord,  I  befeech  you,  give  me  leave  to  go 
through  Glofterfliire :  and,  wnen  you  come  to  court,  ftand 
'  my  good  lord  'pray,  in  your  good  report* 

Lan.  Fare  you  well,  FalftaJT:  I,  "in  my  condition, 
Shall  better  fpeak  of  you  than  you  defervc.  [Exit. 

FaL  I  would,  you  had  but  the  wit  j  'twere  better  than 
your  dukedom. — Gdod  faith,  this  fame  young  fober^ 
blooded  boy  doth  not  love  me ;  nor  a  man  cannot  make 
him  laugh ;— but  that's  no  marvel,  he  drinks  no  wine. 
There's  never  any  of  thefe  demure  boys  come  to  any 
proof:  for  thin  drink  doth  fo  over-cool  their  blood,  and 
making  many  fifh-meals,  that  they  fall  into  a  kind  of  male 
green-flcknefs  i  and  then,  when  they  marry,  they  get 
wenches  :  they  are  generally  fools  and  cowards  j — which 
fome  of  us  fhould  be  too,  but  for  inflammation.  A  good 
iherris-fack  hath  a  two-fold  operation  in  it.     1%^  afcends 

-^  my go94i/crd]'-~my  friend.  ^ 

^  f«  my  rMr^i7i#wJ— when,  as  general,  I  make  mj  report  of  the 
arxDjr*!  behaviour^ 

mc 
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me  into  the  brain  \  drie^  me  th^re  alt  the  foolifb^  and  diill^ 
and  crudy  vapours  which  environ  it :  makes  it  apprehen- 
five,  quick,  "  forgctive,  full  of  nimble,  fiery,  and  delcd- 
able  (hapes  -,  which  delivered  o*er  to  the  voice,  (the  tongue) 
which  is  the  birth,  becomes  excellent  wit.  The  fecond 
property  of  your  excellent  fherris  isi — the  warmiflg  of  the 
blood  -,  which,  before  cold  and  fettled,  Jeft  "*  the  liver 

"  white  and  pale,  which  is  the  badge  of  pufillaniftiity  and 
cowardice :  but  the  fherris  warms  it,  and  makes  it  courle 
from  the  inwards  to  the  parts  extreme.  It  illumineth  the 
face ;  which,  as  a  beacon,  gives  warning  to  all  the  reft 
of  this  little  kingdom,  man,  to  arm  :  and  then  the  vital 
commoners,  and  inland  petty  fpirits,  mufler  me  all  to 
their  captain,  the  heart ;  who,  great,  and  puff*d  up  with 
this  retinue,  doth  any  deed  of  courage;  and  this  valour 
comes  of  fherris :  So  that  fkill  in  the  weapon  is  nothing, 
without  fack ;  for  that  fets  it  a- work  :  and  learning,  a 
mere  *"  hoard  of  gold  kept  by  a  devil ;.  'till  fack  ^com- 
mences it,  and  fets  it  in  aft  and  ufe.  Hereof  comes  it, 
that  prince  Harry  is  valiant :  for  the  cold  blood  he  did 
naturally  inherit  of  his  father,  he  hath,  like  lean,  flerily 
and  bare  land,  manured,  hufbanded,  and  tilled^  with  ex- 
cellent endeavour  of  drinking  good,  and  good  flore  of 
fertile  fherris  ;  that  he  is  become  very  hot,  and .  valiant. 

.  If  I  had  a  thoufand  fons,  th^  firfl  human  principle  I  would 
teach  them,  fhould  be, — to  forfwcar  thin  potations,  and 
to  add  id  themfelves  to  fack. 

■  forget  ive,"] — inventive. 

•  the  liver  tobite  and palisl-^*'  Thou  lilly^liver'J  boy." 

Macbeth,  Ad  V.  S,  2.     Mact. 
"  For  Berdolfb—ht  is  wbite-liver^d:* 

Henrt  V.  Aa  III  S.  2.     Bi). 
f  b^rd  tf%old  kept  by  a  dVr/7j]— gold  mines  were  thought  to  be 
guarded  by  evil  fpirits.  ^  commencei  //,]— broaches  ir. 
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Enter  Bardolpb. 

m 

How  noW,  Bardolph  ? 

Bard.  The  army  is  difchiafged  all)  and  gone. 

Fdl.  Lei:  thcfm  go.  Til  through  Glocefterfhire ;  and 
there  will  I  rifit  ihiarfef  Robert  Shallow,  cfquire :  I  have 
him  already '  tempering  between  my  finger  and  niy  thumb^ 
and  (hortly  will  I  feal  with  him.    Come  away.     {Extunt. 

SCENE       11. 

the  Pabce  at  Weftmh^^ 

^ter  King  tJenry^  fFarUfkk^  CUrenctj  nnJ  Ghfier^  iSc. 

K.  Henry.  NoW,  lof ds,  if  heaven  doth  give  fucctfsful  en4F 
To  this  debate  that  bleedeth  at  our  doors. 
We  will  our  youth  lead  oh  to  higher  fields^ 
And  draw  no  fwords  but  what  are  fanftify'd. 
Our  navy  is '  addrefsM,  oiir  power  collefted,  , 

Our  fubftitutes  in  abfence  well  invefted> 
And  every  thing  lies  level  to  our  wifli  t 
Only,  we  want  a  little  perfonal  ftrength  % 
And  paufe  us>  'till  dieffe  rebels,  now  afoot^ 
Come  underneath  the  yoke  of  government. 

fFar^  Both  which,  we  doubt  not  but  your  majefty 
Shall  foon  enjoy. 

K.  Hmy.  Humjphry,  my  fon  of  Glofter, 
Where  is  the  prince  youf  brother  ? 

GI9.  I  think)  he*s  gon*  to  hunt,  my  lord,  at  WindlolC 

K.  Henry.  And  how  accompanied  i 

Gh»  I  do  not  know,  my  lord. 

•  * 

'  tempifing  betwten  fip^  fingtr  and  my  /i&ir«r^J-i-aUQding  to  the  old 
ciidom  q{ chafing  fofl  wtx,  to  fit  it  for  fcaling.  Poems,  p.  436. 

•  ij4i/rr/iV,]— prepared,  ready. 

VOL.  III.  U  u  IL.  Henry. 
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K.  Henry.  Is  not  his  brother,  Thomas  of  Clarence,  with 
him  ? 

GIo.  No,  my  good  lord  ;  he  is  in  prefence  here. 

Cla.  What  woujd  my  lord  and  father  ? 

KMenry.  Nothing  but  well  to  thee,  Thomas  of  Garence. 
How  chance,  thou  art  not  with  the  prince  thy  brother  ? 
He  loves  thee,  and  thou  deft  negledt  him,  Thomas  5 
Thou  haft  a  better  place  in  his  afiedion. 
Than  all  thy  brothers :  cherifh  it,  my  boy^ 
And  noble  oflBces  thou  may'ft  effcft 
Of  mediation,  after  1  am  dead. 
Between  his  greatnefe  and  thy  other  brethren  :— 
Therefore,  omit  him  not  j  blunt  not  his  love  5 
Nor  lofe  the  good  advantage  of  his  grace, 
^y  feeming  cold,  or  carelels  of  his  wilh 
For  he  is  gracious,  if  he  be  obferv'd ; 
He  hath  a  tear  for  pity,  and  a  hand 
Open  as  day  for  melting  charity : 
Yet  notwithftanding,  "being  incens*d,  he's  flint ; 
'  As  humorous  as  winter,  and  as  fudden 
As  "  flaws  congealed  in  the  fpring  of  day. 
His  temper,  therefore,  muft  be  well  obferv'd  :— 
Chide  him  for  faults,  and  do  it  reverently. 
When  you  perceive  his  blood  inclin'd  to  mirth  : 
But,  being  moody,  give  him  line  and  fcope ; 
*Till  that  his  paflions,  like  a  whale  on  ground. 
Confound  themfelves  with  working.    Learn  this,  Thomas^ 
And  thou  ftialt  prove  a  flielter  to  thy  friends  5 
A  hoop  of  gold,  to  bind  thy  brothers  in  s 

'  As  bumcrous  at  winter,'] — As  variable  as  the  weather  in  a  winter's 
dav. 

0 

"  fiaws  congealed  in  the  fpring  of  Jay,] — thin  chryllallizattons,  fmall 
blades  oF  ice  appearing  on  the  edge  of  water.  Toon  formed,  and  as  foon 
diflblved.  "  that  middle  {ammcr^s  fpring^** 

Midsummer  Night's  Drbam,  Vol.11,  p.  19.    ^ei9. 

That 


KING    H  £  N  R  Y    IV.  659 

That  the  united  vcflcl  of  their  blood, 
Mingled  with  vehom  of  "^  fuggeftion, 
[As,  force  perfdrcc,  the  age  will  jx)ur  it  in) 
Shall  never  leak,  though  it  do  work  as  ftrong 
As  *  aconitum,  or  ^  rafli  gun«powder. 

Cla.  I  fhall  obferve  him  with  all  care  and  love. 

K.  Henry.  Why  art  thou  not  at  Windfor  with  him, 
l^ho^alf? 

Cla.  He  is  not  there  to-day ;  he  dines  in  London. 

K.  Henry.  And  how  accompanied  ?  can*ft  thou  tell  thw? 

Cla.  With  Poins,  and  other  his  continual  followers. 

K.  Henry.  Moft  fubjeft  is  the  fatteft  foil  to  weeds ; 
And  he,  the  noble  image  of  my  youth. 
Is  overfpread  with  tfem :  Therefore  my  grief 
Stretches  idelf  beyond  the  hour  of  death ; 
The  blood  weeps  from  tny  heart,  when  I  do  fhape. 
In  forms  imaginary,  the  uhguided  days. 
And  rotten  times,. that  you  fhall  look  upon 
When  I  am  fleeping  with  my  anceftors. 
For  when  his  headftrong  riot  hath  no  curb, 
When  rage  and  hot  blood  are  his  counfellors. 
When  means  and  lavifh  manners  meet  together, 
O,  with  what  wings  fhall  his  *  afiedlions  fly 
Towards  *  fronting,  peril  and  opposed  decay ! 

War.  My  gracious  lord,  you  look  beyond  him  quite :— « 
The  prince  but  ftudies  his  companions. 
Like  a  flrange  tdngue :  wherein,  to  gain  the  language, 
'Tis  needful^  that  the  moft  immodefl  word 
Be  look'd  upon,  and  learn'd  ;  which  once  attain'd^ 

•  ■  '  • 

^  fuggiftiontl'^TXizWciovLi  infihuations,  aiming  ac  your  divifion, 

'  aconituml^^vtQWi  bane.  ^  r^y^] — ealUy  inflammable* 

*  afleSians] — Inordinate  dcfires. 

^fronting  peril  and  opfo/d  decay  fj^^dcfptr^tc  adventuresy  and  aC- 
fiired  de(lru6lion-— allading  to  a  medal,  with  the  Egare  of  danger  oq 
the  front,  and  ruin  on  the  reverfe. 

U  u  2  Your 
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Your  highnefs  knows,  conies  to  no  fwthor  ufi^ 
But  to  be  known,  and  hated*    So«  like  gspft- cmas 
The  prince  will,  in  the  perfeftneis  of  tiaoc, 
Caft  off  his  followers^:  and  their  memory 
Shall  as  a  pattern  or  a  meafu^e  liv^ 

By  which  his  grace  muft-mete  thelhresof  atHcr$» 
Turning  paft  evil^  to  advantages^ 
K.  Henry.  ^'Tis  feldom,  when  the  boo  doih cleave  her 
comb 
In  the  dead  carrion.— Who*s  ho^e  ?  Weftoioftlwd^ 

Enter  ff^ejimor eland. 

Wefi.  Health  to  my  foveidgn !  and  notifaappinefi 
Added  to  that  which  I  am  to  deliver ! 
Prince  John,  your  Ton,  doth  Idfsf  your  graceTirhiBdc 
Mowbray,  the  biihop  Scroop,  Haftings^  ttid^aU^^ 
Are  brought  to  the  corre&ion  6i  your  \»m  $ 
There  is  not  now  a  rebel's  fword  uniheath'dj 
But  peace  puts  forth  her  olive  every  where. 
The  manner  how  this  a6lion  hath  been  b(Mme, 
Here,  at  more  leifure,  may  your  highnefe  read  i 
With  every  courfe,  ^  in  his  particular. 

K.  Henry.  O  WeftnK)reland,  thou  art  a  fimuncr  biid,(  > 
Which  ever  in  "^  the  haunch  of  winter  fit^- 
The  lifting  up  of  day.    Look^'  here's  more  mwtt. 

Enter  Harccuri. 

Bar.  From  enemies  heaven  keep  your  mt^efty^ 
And,  when  they  ftand  againft  you,  maf-thtfyfdl- 
As  thofe  that  I  am  come  to  tell  you  of! 

^  *Tii/eldmt  tvhen  tbi  bee  ioth  have  ber  emh  in  tbe  iiU  tMfrim.]^ 
The  bee,  having  lodged  her  comb  mt  ctrcsfe,  ftUI  fttjrs  by  it;  asd 
he,  that  hath  oice  taken  pleafarc  in  evil  comptsiy,  feldom  fbcCito  it* 

«  itf  bis  /<fr//Vff^r.]-— diftin^  detail. 

*  fh  b4UMcb]^^ihc  rear,  the  latter  end. 

The 
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earl  of  Northumberland,  ^nd  the  lord  Bardolph^ 
With  a  great  power  of  Englifh,  and  of  Scots, 
Are  by  the  ftierifF  of  Yorkfhire  Overthrown : 
The  manner  and  true  order  of  the  fight. 
This  packet,  pleafe  it  you,  conuins  at  large. 

K.  Henry.  And  wherefore  fhould  thefe  good  news  make 
me  fick  ? 
Will  fortune  nt^tr  come  with  both  hands  full. 
But  write  her  fair  words  ft  ill  in  fouleft  letters  ? 
She  either  gives  a  ftomach,  and  no  food, — » 
Such  are  the  poor,  in  health ;  or  elfe  a  feaft. 
And  takes  away  the  ftomach,-— fuch  ate  the  rich. 
That  have  abundance,  and  enjoy  it  not. 
I  ihould  rejoice  now  at  this  happy  news  ^ 
And  now  my  fight  fails,  and  my  brain  is  giddy :— - 
O  me !  come  near  me,  iiow  I  am  much  ill.      [Sinks  down. 

Gh.  Comfort,  your  majefty  ! 

Cla.  O  my  royal  father ! 

H^ift.  My  fovereign  lord,  chear  up  yourfclf,  look  ilp  ! 

IFar.  Be  patient,  princes ;  you  do  know  thefe  fits 
Arc  with  his  highnefs  Very  ordinary. 
Stand  from  him,  give  him  air  j  hc*ll  ftraight  be  well. 

CU.  No,  no ;  he  cannot  long  hold  out  thefe  pangs : 
The  inceflant  care  and  labour  of  his  mind 
Hath  *  wrought  the  mure,  that  fhould  confine  it  in. 
So  thin,  that  life  looks  through,  and  will  break  out. 

Glo.  The  people  '  fear  mfe ;  for  they  do  obfcrve 
«  Unfathered  heirs,  and  loathly  births  of  nature : 
The  feafons  ^  change  their  manners  \  as  the  year 
Had  found  fome  months  afieep,  and  leap'd  them  over. 

«  wTfiugbt  the  xvirr/,]— worn  the  cafe.  '  y5r^]— affright. 

<  (/iv/Si/i&/rV^/ir/]—- equivocal  births,  animals  irregularly  prodaccd. 
^  iboMge  tbeit  manuirs  i]-^ztt  inverted. 

U  u  3  CIm. 
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Cla.  Let  us  withdraw  into  the  other  room. 

IFar.  Wiirt  pleafc  your  grace  to  go  along  with  us  ? 

P.  Hatry.  No  j  I  will  fit  and  watch  here  by  the  king. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Prince  Henry . 
Why  doth  the  crown  lie  there  upon  his  pillpw, 
Being  fo  troublcfome  a  bed-fellow  ? 
O  polifti'd  perturbation !  golden  care ! 
That  kcep'ft  the  ports  of  flumber  open  wide 
To  many  a  watchful  night !— fleep  with  it  now  !— 
Yet  not  fo  found,  and  half  fo  deeply  fweet. 
As  he,  whofe  brow,  with  homely  *  biggen  bound. 
Snores  out  the  watch  of  night.     O  majefty  ! 
When  thou  doft  pinch  thy  bearer,  thou  doft  fit 
Like  a  rich  armour  worn  in  heat  of  day, 
That  fcalds  ™  with  fafety.     "  By  his  gates  of  breath 
There  lies  a  downy  feather,  which  ftirs  not : 
Did  he  fufpire,  that  light  and  weightlefs  down 
Perforce  muft  move. — My  gracious  lord !  my  father ! — 
This  fleep  is  found,  indeed  \  this  is  a  fleep. 
That  from  this  golden  "  rigol  hath  divorc'd 
So  many  Englifli  kings.     Thy  due,  from  me. 
Is  tears,  and  heavy  forrows  of  the  blood  •, 
Which  nature,  love,  and  filial  tendernefs. 
Shall,  O  dear  father,  pay  thee  plenteoufly  : 
My  due,  from  thee,  is  this  imperial  crown  ; 
Which,  as  immediate  from  thy  place  and  blood. 
Derives  itfclf  to  me.     Lo,  here  it  fits, — 

{Putting  it  on  bis  bead. 
Which  heaven  ftiall  guard  :   And  put  the  world's  whole 
ftrcngth 

'  %f  ^«] — cap  of  the  Brguinest  an  order  of  nuns. 
aiV-^/j/Jf/jf,]— while  it  fecures. 
By  bis  gates  tf/irM/i^J—Uponhis  lips.—*'  TYihfe.ubtrftin:^ 

King  Lear,  A^  V.  S.  3.     Lenr, 

*  r/^tf/]— circle,  the  crown      Poems,  p.  569. 
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For  this  they  have  been  thoughtful  ta  invcft 
Their  fons  with  arts,  and  martial  exercifes : 
When,  like  the  bee,  ^  tqlliiig  frpm  every  flower 
The  virtuous  fw^ects  i 
*'  Our  thighes  pack'd  with  w^Ut^  our  mouths  with  honeyt 
We  bring  it  to  the  hive ;  9n4f  V^t  the  bees. 
Are  murder'd  for  our  pains.    This  bitter  tafte 
Yield  his  'cn^^lments  to  the  jending  father*-— 

Ri-enter  Warwick. 

Now,  where  is  he  that  wiU  iiot  fiay  fo  Iq^g 
'Till  his  friend  figknefs  h»th  •  detcripin'd  me  ? 

fFar.  My  lojx}^  I  foupd  the  prince  in  the  next  room, 
Wafliing  with  kindly  tears  his  gentle  cheeks ; 
With  fuch  a  4eep  <)paK^our  in  gre^^  forrow. 
That  tyranny,  which  ncvo-  quaflF'd  but  blood. 
Would,  by  beholding  |^ifp,  have  waQi'd  his  knife    . 
With  gentle  eye-drops,    tie  is  CQming  hither. 

K^  Bfnry.  But  wl>ereibfe  f)id  he  take  9way  the  crown  ? 

Re-enter  Prinec  Henry. 

L^,  where  he  come$.r--Come  hither  to  nae,  Harry : — 
Pepart  the  chamber,  k^ve  us  here  alone. 

P.  Henry.  I  never  thought  to  hear  you  fpeak  again. 

K.  Henry.  Thy  wifh  was  father,  Harry,  to  that  thought : 
I  ftay  too  long  by  thee,  I  weary  thee. 
Poft  thou  fo  hunger  for  my  empty  chair. 
That  thou  wilt  needs  inveft  thee  with  mine  honours 
Before  thy  hour  be  ripe  ?  O  foolifb  youth ! 
Thou  fcck'ft  the  gr^atnefs  that  will  overwhelm  thee. 
Stay  but  a  little  i  fbr  my  cloud  of  dignity 

<  Ulling] — Uking  toll,  colling.        '  /^fr^^iw»/i]— accumttlationf. 
•  dtttrmiiCi  m  ^J— 'bidttgbi  m^  lo  ny  end^ 

Is 
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Is  held  from  falling  with  fo  weak  a  wind. 

That  it  will  quickly  drop  :  my  day  is  dim. 

Thou  haft  ftol'n  that,  which,  after  fomc  few  hours. 

Were  thine  without  offence  5  and,  at  my  death. 

Thou  haft  *  feal'd  up  my  expeftation  : 

Thy  life  did  manifeft,  thou  lov*dft  me  not. 

And  thou  wilt  have  me  die  aflured  of  it. 

Thou  hid'ft  a  thoufand  daggers  in  thy  thoughts ; 

Which  thou  haft  whetted  on  thy  ftony  heart. 

To  ftab  at  half  an  hour  of  my  life. 

What !  canft  thou  not  forbear  me  half  an  hour  ? 

Then  get  thee  gone,  and  dig  my  grave  thyfelf ; 

And  bid  the  merry  bells  ring  to  thine  car. 

That  thou  art  crowned,  not  that  I  am  dead. 

Let  all  the  tears  that  fliould  bedew  my  hearfe. 

Be  drops  of  balm,  to  fanftify  thy  head  : 

Only  ■  compound  me  with  forgotten  duft ; 

Give  that,  which  gave  thee  life,  unto  the  worms. 

Pluck  down  my  officers,  break  my  decrees ; 

For  now  a  time  is  come  to  mock  at  form, 

Harry  the  fifth  is  crown*d : — Up,  vanity  ! 

Down,  royal  ftate  I  all  you  fage  counfellors,  hence ! 

And  to  the  Englilh  court  aflcmblc  now. 

From  every  region,  apes  of  idlenefs ! 

Now,  neighbour  confines,  purge  you  of  yoar  fcum  : 

Have  you  a  ruffian,  that  will  fwcar,  drink,  dance. 

Revel  the  night  -,  rob,  murder,  and  commit 

The  oldeft  fins  the  neweft  kind  of  ways  ? 

Be  happy,  he  will  trouble  you  no  more: 

England  fliall  "^  double  gild  his  treble  guilt ; 

*  feaVd  up  my  expeSiation  ;] — confirmed  my  fufpidons. 
"  (ompound]—m\x^  blend.     Poems,  p.  639. 
•^  d9%ilf  gild  bis  treble  guilt  {[-^guilt  formcrJy  fpclt^///. 
"  Have  for  xk^  gilt  of  France  (O  guilt  indeed  !)" 

Hamlet,  hd  V.  S.  2.     Chnuu 

England 
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England  ihall  give  him  office^  honour,  might : 
For  the  fifth  Harry  from  curbed  licence  plucks 
The  muzzle  of  rcftraint,  and  the  wild  dog 
Shall  ^  fle(h  his  tooth  in  every  innocent. 

0  my  poor  kingdom,  Tick  with  civil  blows ! 
When  that  my  care  could  not  withhold  thy  riots. 
What  wilt  thou  do  when  riot  is  ^  thy  care  ? 

O,  thou  wilt  be  a  wildernefs  again, 
Peopled  with  wolves,  thy  old  inhabitants  ! 

P.  Henry.  O,  pardon  me,  my  liege !  but  for  my  tears, 

[Kneeling. 
The  moift  impediments  unto  my  fpeech, 

1  had  fore-ftaird  this  dear  and  deep  rebuke. 
Ere  you  with  grief  had  fpoke,  and  I  had  heard 
The  courfe  of  it  fo  far.     There  is  your  crown  i 
And  He  that  wears  the  crown  immortally, 
Long  guard  it  yours  I  If  I  afFedt  it  more. 
Than  as  your  honour,  and  as  your  renownt 
Let  me  no  more  from  this  obedience  rife, 
(Which  my  moft  true  and  inward-duteous  fpirit 
Teachcth)  this  proftrate  and  ej^terior  bending !  ,r : 
Heaven  witnefs  with  me,  when  I  here  came  in, 

And  found  no  courfe  of  breath  within  your  majefty. 

How  cold  it  ftruck  my  heart !  if  I  do  feign, 

O,  let  me  in  my  prefent  wildnefs  die ; 

And  never  live  to  Ihcw  the  incredulous  world 

The  noble  change  that  I  have  purpofed ! 

Coming  to  look  on  you,  thinking  you  dead, 

(And  dead  almoft,  my  liege,  to  think  you  were) 

I  fpake  unto  the  crown,  as  having  fcnfe. 

And  thus  upbraided  it.     The  care  on  thee  depending^ 

Haib  fed  upon  (be  body  of  my  father ; 

^  flfjh  bis  tooth  iff  wrry  innocent. '^ — fatiitc  his  lull  on  virgin  in- 
nocence. 

y  thy  r^rr.']— regular  occupation,  main  purfujt, 

^berefo'rey 
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Therefore,  tbou,  heft  (f  gpld^  urt  w9tfHf  goid. 

Others^  lefs  fine  in  carroty  is  mare  precious, 

Pre/erving  life  in*  medicine  potable : 

But  thou,  nuffifite,  mtfi  bmour^d,  woft  reuowffi^ 

Haji  eat  thy  hearer  up.    Thus,  my  tnoft  loyal  Ikgew 

Accufing  it,  I  put  it  t»i  my  head ; 

To  try  with  it,-^as  with  an  enemy. 

That  had  before  my  hcz  murder*d  tny  fatb^,'-^ 

The  quarrel  of  a  true  mheriton 

But  if  it  did  infcft  my  Mood  with  joy. 

Or  fweil  my  thoughts  to  any  ftrain  of  pride  ^ 

If  any  rebel  or  vaia  rpiric  of  mine 

Did,  with  the  leaft  ane&ion  of  a  welcome^ 

Give  entertunment  to  the  mi^t  of  it. 

Let  heaven  for  ever  keep  it  from  my  head ! 

And  make  me  as  the  pooreft  va0al  is. 

That  doth  with  awe  and  terror  kneel  to  it ! 

K.  Henry.  O  my  fon  ! 
Heaven  put  it  in  thy  mind,  to  take  it  hence. 
That  thou  might'ft  win  the  more  thy  father's  love. 
Pleading  fo  wifely  in  excufe  of  it« 
Come  hither,  Harry,  fit  thou  by  mf  bed ; 
And  hear,  I  think,  the  very  lateft  counfcl 
That  ever  I  (hall  breathe.    Heaven  knows,  my  (on. 
By  what  by-paths,  and  indirefk  crook'd  ways, 
I  met  this  crown  5  and  I  myfelf  know  well. 
How  troubleibme  it  fat  upon  my  head  : 
To  thee  it  Ihall  defcend  with  better  quiet. 
Better  opinion,  better  confirmation  ; 
For  all  •  the  foil  of  the  atchievement  goes 
With  me  into  the  earth.     It  fccm'd  in  me. 
But  as  an  honour  fnatch'd  with  boifterous  hand ; 

»  mii^dne  fotablt :] — fuch  folution  was  thought  to  poflefs  cxtraor- 
ury  virtues.  *  /irr>/]— the  difgrace,  the  infcxny. 

And 
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And  I  had  many  living,  to  upbraid^ 
My  gain  of.  it  by  thetr  afliftanocs ; 
Which  daily  grew  to  quarrely  and  to  blood-lhed. 
Wounding  ^  fuppofed.  peace :  ail  thefc^  bold&ars. 
Thou  fcc'ft,  with  peril  I  have  anfwered  :— 
For  all  my  reign  Jiath' been  but  as  a  fcene 
'  A&ing  that  argument ;  and  now  my  death 
Changes:^  the  mode :  for  what  in  me  was  purcha^'d, . 
FaUs  upon. thee  in  a  more  fairer  fort^ 
So  thou  the  garland  wear'ft  ^  fucceflively. 
Yet,  though  thou  ftand'ft.  more  fure  than  I  could  doji^ 
Thou  art  not  firm  enough,  ilnce  griefs  are  green  i 
And  all  <  my  friends,  which  thou  muft  make  thy  friendly 
Have  but  their  ftings  and  iteeth  newly  u'en  ^out  1 
By  whofe  fell  working  I  was  firft  advanced. 
And  by  whofe  power:I.welLinight  lodge  a  fear 
To  be  again  difplac'd :  which  to  avoid,. 
I  cut  ^  them  oEf  and  had^  purpofe  now* « 
To  lead  out  ^  many  to  the  Holy  Land  % 
Left  reft,  and  lying  ftill,  might  make  them  look 
Too  near  into  my  ftate.    Therefore^  my  Harry, 
Be  it  thy  courfe,  to  bufy  giddy  minds 
With  foreign  quarrels -^  that  a&ion,  hence  borne  om, 
May  wafte  the  memory  of  the  former  days. 
More  would  I,  but  my  lungs  ace  wafted  ib. 
That  ftrength  of  fpeech  is  utterly  deny'd  me. 
How  I  came  by  the  crown,  O  God,  forgive ! 
And  grant  it  may  with  thee  in  true  peactf  live ! 
P.  Henry.  My  gracious  liege, 

^  fufp^/i^] — ixnaginiiy,  which  we  hoped  to  have  enjoyed. 

'  ^A/yr^r/J— audtcioas  canfes  of  fear. 

'  Jffing  that  argument ;]— Whofe  theme  was  incellaat  contention. 

•  the  ff^i/r  .•]— the  cafe    date  of  things — acquired. 

^  /uctiffivehf.'] — by  order  of  fucceiEoD,  by  defcent.  «  tby» 

*  tbim  •ff{\'^Jm$  of  them.  *  »^»jf] — xn«ny  more. 

You 
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You  won  It,  wore  it,  kept  it,  gave  it  me  j 
Then  plain,  and  right,  mull  my  poflefllon  be  : 
Which  I,  with  more  than  with  a  common  pain, 
'Gainft  all  the  world  will  rightfully  maintain. 

Enter  Lord  John  of  Lancajier^  Warwick^  (^c. 

K.  Henry i  Look,  look,  here  comes  my  John  of  Lancaftcr. 

Lan.  Health,  peace,  and  happinefs,  to  my  royal  fathq-! 

K.  Henry.  Thou  bring'ft  me  happinels,  and  peace,  bn 
John; 
But  health,  alack,  with  youthful  wings  is  flown     ' 
From  this  bare,  withered  trunk  :  upon  thy  fight. 

My  worldly  bufinefs  makes  a  period.-^^ 

Where  is  my  lord  of  Warwick  ? 

P.  Henry.  My  lord  of  Warwick ! 

K.  Henry.  Doth  any  name  particular  belong  * 

Unto  the  lodging  where  I  firft  did  fwoon  ? 

ff^ar.  *Tis  call'd  Jerufalem,  my  nobfe  lord. 

Jf •  Henry.  Laud  be  to  God  ! — even  there  my  life  mult 
end. 
It  hath  been  propliefy'd  to  me  many  years, 
I  ihould  not  die  but  in  Jerufalem  ; 
Which  vainly  I  fuppos'd,  the  Holy  Land  :— 
But,  bear  me  to  that  chamber ;  there  TU  lie ; 
In  that  Jerufalem  fliall  Harry  die,  [Exemii. 
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t 

.    Shallow's  Seat  in  Glojierjbire. 

Enter  Sballm,  Falfiaff,  Bardolpb^  and  Page. 

Sbal.  J  By  cock  and  pyc,  fir,  you  (hall  not  away  to- 
night.-—- What,  Davy,  I  fay  i 
Fal.  You  miift  cxcufe  me,  Imafter  Robert  Shallow* 
SbaL  I  will  not  excufe  you  -,  you  (hall  not  be  excused  ( 
cxcufes  (hall  not  be  admitted ;  there  is  no  excufe  (ball 
fcrvc ;  you  (hall  not  be  excused. — Why,  Davy  ! 

I 
1 

Enter  Davy, 

Davy.'  Here,  (in 

SbaL  Davy,  Davy,  Davy,— let  me  fee,  Davy  %  let  mc 
fee  :-~y€a,  marry,  ^  William  Cook,  bid  him  come  hithen 
•— 5ir  John,  you  (hall  not  be  excused. 

DiWjy.  Marry,  fir,  thus ; — thofe  '  precepts  cannot  be 
ierv'd  :  and»  again,  (ir, — Shall  we  fow  the  head-land  with 
wheat  ? 

Sbal.  With  red  wheat,  Davy.  But  for  -William  cook  % 
Arc  there  no  young  pigeons  ? 

Davy^  Yes,  fir.— -Here  is  now  the  (mith*s  note,  for 
(hoeing,  and  plough-irons. 

SbaL  Let  it  "^  be  caftj  and  paid ; — [\t  John,  you  (haU 
not  be  excus*d. 

j  By  ccck  and  pyff] — ^This  adjuration  is  made  up  of  a  corruption  of 
the  Sacred  Name,  and  a  word  denoting  the  table  of  the  Roman  for- 
jnolaiy.  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,  Vol.  I    p.  177.     JPjrge- 

*  Jfil/tAm  f«/f]— ••  DuJt  Butcher,  for  the  buuberJ*  ' 

Henry  VI.  Part  II.  Aft  IV.  S.  2.     Cade. 

*  /r^r^//]— the  waritints.  ^  be  cajl,'] — caft  up,  examined^ 

Davy^ 
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Davy.  Now^  fir,  a  new  link  to  the  bucket  muft  needl 
be  had  :^— And,  fir,  do  you  mean  to  flop  an)r  of  William's 
wages,  about  the  fack  he  loft^  the  other'day  at  I^eblef  £ur  ? 

Sbal.  He  Ihall  anfwer  it : — Some  pigeons^  Davy ;  a 
couple  of  (hort4egg^d  heris ;  a' jdlntt)f  milkfton ;  and  any 
pretty  little  tiny  kick(haws>  tell  William  cook* 

Davy.  D6th  the  rt'aii  df^Y  ftay^alt  nigliV^  ffl  ?   , 

SbaL  Yes,  Darjr.  I  wii) ufehim well i  A  firiend Pthe 
court  is  better  than  a  penAy  in  purie.  Ufe  1&  men  wdlf 
Davy*;  fbr  they  ar^  arrant  knaves,  ami  vntl  badtbicfc; 

Davy.  No  woHe  than  they  ari  back-bitt!eir>  fir ;  for 
they  hkve  niaf  vellous  foul  lintti. 

5/&^.  Well  conceited^  Davy.  About  diybafine&^Davy^ 

Davy.  I  beieech  you,  fir,  to  countenance  William  Vifor 
of  Wincot  againft  ClemeMt  Pferkes  bf  the  hill. 

Sbal.  There  are  many  complaints^  ^yjs  9^idiA  thit 
Vifor ;  that  Vlfor  is  an  arrant  knave,  on'my  knowkc^ 

Difvy*  I  giant  yoiir  woi-fiiip,  that  he  b  a  knav^  fir  2 
but  yet,  God  forbid,  fir,  but  a  knaVe  fliould  Kuve  fome 
countenance  at  his  friend's  requeft.  An  honeft  man,  fir, 
is  able  to  fpeak  for  himfelf,  when  a  knave  is  not.  I  havi 
ferv'd  your  worfliip  truly,  fir,  thefe  eight  years  ^  and  if  I 
cannot  once  or  twice  in  a  quarter  bear  out  a  knavt  agiinft 
an  honeft  man,  I  have  but  a  very  little  credit  with  your 
worfliip*  The  knave  is  mine  honeft  friend,  fir;  there- 
fore, I  befeech  your  worftiip,  let  him  be  countenanc'd 

Sbal.  Goto;  I  fay,  he  fliall  have  no  Wrong.  Look 
about,  Davy.  Where  are  you,  fir  John?  Conne,  off 
with  your  boots.«— Give  me  your  handj  mafter  Bardolph. 

BarJ.  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  worftup. 

Sbal.  I  thank  thee  with  all  my  heart,  kind  mafter  Bar^ 
dolph :— and  welcome,  my  tall  fellow,  [to  the  f^gt.\ 
Come,  fir  John.  '  » 

Fal.  ril  follow  you,  good  mafter  Robert  Shallow.  Bar* 

dolpbs 
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dolph,  look  to  our  horfcs.  [Exeunt  SballoWj  BarJolfb^  Gf^.] 

— If  I  were  faw'd  irfto  quaatfties,  I  diould  make  four 

dozen  of  fuch  "bearded  hermit*s-ftaves  as  mafter  Shallow. 
It  is  a  wonderful  thing,  to  fee*  the  fehiblable  coherence  of 
his  men's  fpirits  arid  Jits  :  They,  by  oBferving  of  him,  do 
bear  thenjfelyes  like  foolilh  juftices  -,  he,  by  converfing 
with'thcrri,  is  turned  into  a  jufticc-Kke  lerving-ro'ari :  their 
fpirits  are  fo  married  in  conjuildton  ^ith  the  participation 
of  fbciety,  that  thdy  ftbck  tbg^her  in  confent,  like  fo 
many  wild-gecfe.  If  I  had  a  fufit  to  matter  Shallow,  '  I 
would  humour  his  inen,  with  the  imputation 'of  being 
near .  their  mafter :  If  to  His  m6n,  I  would  curry  witK 
ftl^fter  SRiHow,  thsft'no'  mail  could  better  cbriimand  his 
Icrvants.  It  is  certain,  that  either  wife  bearing,  or  igno- 
rant carriage,  is  caught,  ais  rrich  take  diftafes,  one  of  an- 
6ther  :  therefore,  let  men  take'  heed  of  their  company.  I 
wiH  devife  matter  enough  but.  of  this  Shallow,  to  keep 
prince  Harry  in  continual  laughter,  the  wearing-out  of 
fix  fafliions,  ( whith  is  '  four  terms,  or  two  adlions)  and 
he  fhall  laugh  without  tntervallums.  O,  it  is  much,  that 
a  lie,  with  a  flight  oath,  and  a  jeft  with  a  fad  brow,  will 
do  with  a  fellow  that  never  had  "^  the  ache  in  his  fhoulders ! 
O3  you  (hall  fee  \i\tti  laugh  'till  his  face  be  'like  a  ii^et 
cloak  ill  laid  up. 

Sbal.  {witbin.l  Sir  John ! 

Fal.  I  come,  mafter  Shallow ;  I  corte,  maftef  Shallow. 

lExii  Falftdff. 

^  beMrdedbermit*S'ftaves\-^w\x\i  the  heads  of  hermits  cat  upon  them. 

*  IttnuU  humour  bis  men ^  with  the  tnifu:ati$n\ — I  would  pay  his  m'ea 
the  compliment. 

P  four  ttrms^  wr  tw§  tf^iVir/^]— the  time  takes  for  the  operatios  of 
two  anions  for  debt. 

4  tbi  acbi  in  his  fi^mUtrs  fl— the  cares  of  the  world  upon  hixbtf 

'  iikt  a  toet  cloak  ill  kid  ir/J— *fttU  of  wriaklei* 

VOL.  Ill,  X  X  SCENE 
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SCENE        II. 

7i€  Courts  in  London. 

Enter  the  Earl  of  Warwick^  and  the  Lard  Chief  JuJHce. 

War.  How  now,  my  lord  chief  jufticc?  whither  away? 

Ch.  Juji.  How  doth  the  king  ? 

War.  Exceeding  well ;  his  cares  are  now  all  ended. 

Cb.  Juft.  I  hope,  not  dead. 

IFar.  He's  walk*d  the  way  of  nature ; 
And,  to  our  purpofes,  he  lives  no  more. 

Ch.  Juft.  I  would,  his  majefly  had  called  me  with  him : 
The  fervice  that  I  truly  did  his  life. 
Hath  left  me  open  to  all  injuries. 

War.  Indeed,  I  think,  the  young  king  loves  you  not. 

Cb.  Juft.  I  know,  he  doth  not  j  and  do  arm  myfclf. 
To  welcome  the  condition  of  the  time ; 
Which  cannot  look  more  hideoufly  upon  me 
Than  I  have  drawn  it  in  my  fantafy. 

Enter  Lord  John  ofLancafter^  Glojiery  and  Clarence ^  &c. 

War.  Here  come  the  heavy  iflue  of  dead  Harry : — 
O,  that  the  living  Harry  had  the  temper 
Of  him,  the  worft  of  thefe  three  gentlemen  ! 
How  many  nobles  then  (hould  hold  their  places. 
That  muft  ftrikc  fail  to  fpirits  of  vile  fort ! 

Ch.  Juft.  Alas !  I  fear,  all  will  be  overturned, 

Lan.  Good  morrow,  coufin  Warwick. 

Glo.  Cla.  Good  morrow,  coufin. 

Lan.  We  meet  like  rhen  that  had  forgot  to  fpeak. 

War.  Wc  do  remember  \  but  *  our  argument 
Is  all  too  heavy  to  admit  much  talk. 

*  0i/r  ariumenty^ihc  prc&at  mdancfaol/  fubjedl. 
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Lan.  Well,  peace  be  with  him  that  hath  made  us  heavy  1 

Cb.  Juft.  Peace  be  with  us,  left  we  be  heavier ! 

Glo.  O,  my  good  lord,  you  have  loft  a  friend,  indeed : 
And  I  dare  fwear,  you  borrow  not  that  face 
Of  feeming  forrow  •,  it  is,  fure,.  your  own. 

Lan.  Though  no  man  be  aflur'd  what  grace  to  find. 
You  ftand  in  coldcft  expcftation  : 
I  am  the  forrier  ;  *would,  'twere  otherwife. 

Cla.  Well,  you  muft  now  fpeak  fir  John  FalftafF  fair ; 
Which  fwims  againft  your  ftream  of  quality. 

Cb.  Juft.  Sweet  princes,  what  I  didj  I  did  in  honour. 
Led  by  the '  impartial  conduft  of  my  foul ; 
And  never  fliall  you  fee,  that  "I  will  beg 
A  ragged  and  foreftall'd  remiffion.— * 
If  truth  and  upright  innocency  fall  me, 
rU  to  the  king  my  mafter  that  is  dead. 
And  tell  him  who  hath  fent  me  after  him, 

War.  Here  comes  the  prince. 

Enter  King  Henry. 

Cb.  Juji.  Good  morrow  •,  and  heaven  fave  your  majefty ! 

K.  Henry.  This  new  and  gorgeous  garment,  majefty. 
Sits  not  fo  eafy  on  me  as  you  think.  ^    • 
Brothers,  you  mix  youf  fadftefs  with  fome  fear ; 
This  is  the  Englifh,  not  the  "^  Turkifh  court ; 
Not  Amurath  an  Amurath  fucceeds. 
But  Harry,  Harry : — Yet  be  fad,  good  brothers^ 
For,  to  fpeak  truth,  it  very  well  becomes  you  j 
Sorrow  fo  royally  in  you  appears,    - 

«  impartial  conduSi  of  tnj  foul %^j-^imperial c9n<iuSi — the  predominancy 
of  virtue  o'er  my  mind,  its  abfojute  control. 

»  /  will  beg  a  ragged  and  for  eftaird  ntnijjion.'] — meanly  fuc  for  a  par- 
don, which  the  king  may  have  already  determined  not  to  grant. 

/*  Turkijh  r^irr^;]— where  the  new  Sultr^n  waa  wont  to  put  hii 
1>rethreo  to  death. 

Xx  2  That 
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That  I  will  cb:e|)ly  put  the  f^fh^n  os}, 
And  wear  it  in  my  heart.    Why  then,  be  fyi : 
But  entertain  no  more  of  ft,  good  brpthf^rs. 
Than  a  joint  burthen  la}d  upon  us  all. 
For  me,  by  heaven,  I  ,bid  you  be  ^flur'd, 
rU  be  your  father  4nd  your  brother  to«o  ^ 
Let  me  but  bear  your  love,  Til  bear  yo^r  pf rcf . 
Yet  weep,  that  Harry's  dead  j  and  fo  will  I : 
But  Harry  lives,  that  fhajl  convert  thpfc  tearf. 
By  number,  into  hours  of  happjpefs, 
Lan.  (ffc.  We  hope  i\o  other  from  your  fnajefty. 
K.  Henry.  You  all  look  ^range|y  on  me  ir-r^  yop 
moft  J  \To  ibfi  Cb.  Jifjt^ 

You  are,  I  think,  aflur'd  I.loyc  you  not. 

Ch.  Juji.  I  am  affur'd,  if  I  be  meafur'd  rightly. 
Your  majcfty  hath  no  juft  caufe  to  hate  me. 

K.  Henry.  No  !  How  might  a  prince  fef  my  gre^  hop^s 
forget 
So  great  indignities  you  laid  upon  me  ? 
What !  rate,  rebuke,  and  roughly  fend  to  prifon 
The  immediate  heir  of  England  !   Was  this  *  eafy  ? 
May  this  be  waQi'd  in  Lethe,  and  forgotten  ? 

Cb.  Juft.  I  then  did  ufe  the  perfon  of  your  father  \ 
The  image  of  his  power  lay  then  in  me  : 

« 

And,  in  the  adminiftration  of  his  law, 
.  Whiles  I  was  bufy  for  the  commonwealth. 
Your  highnefs  pleafed  to  forget  my  place. 
The  majcfty  and  power  of  law  and  juftice. 
The  image  of  the  king  whom  I  prefented. 
And  ftruck  me  in  my  very  feat  of  judgment  -, 
Whereon,  as  an  offender  to  your  father, 
\  gave  bold  way  to  my  authority, 

*  W  ^l*"tp  bft  borftc. 

And 
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And  did  commit  you.     If  the  d«d  were  ill. 
Be  you  contented,  wearing  now  the  garland^ 
To  liave  a  fon  fet  your  decrees  at  nought ; 
To  pluck  down  juftice  from  your  awful  bench ; 
^  To  trip  the  courfe  of  law,  and  blunt  the  fword 
That  guards  the  peace  and  fafety  rfyour  pcrfon : 
Nay,  more ;  to  fpurn  at  your  moft  royal  image. 
And  mock  your  ""  workings  in  a  lecond  body. 
Queftion  your  royal  thoughts,  make  the  cafe  yours ; 
Be  now  the  father,  and  '  propofc  a  fon : 
Hear  your  own  dignity  fo  qnuch  profan'd. 
See  your  moft  dreadful  laws  fo  loofely  flighted. 
Behold  yourfelf  fo  by  a  fon  difdained  \ 
And  then  imagine  me  taking  your  part. 
And,  in  your  power,  fo  filencing  your  fon ;  ■■ 
After  this  cold  confiderance,  fcntence  me  5 
And,  as  you  are  a  king^  fpeak  **  in  your  ftatc,— 
What  I  have  dorte,  that  mifl)ecame  my  place. 
My  perfon,  or  my  liege's  fovcreignty. 
K.  Henry.  You  are  right,  juftice,  and  you  weigh  this  • 
well ; 
Therefore  ftill  bear  the  balance,  and  thcf  fword : 
And  I  do  wifli  your  honours  may  encreafe, 
'Till  you  do  live  'to  fee  a  fon  of  mine 
Offend  you,  and  obey  you,  as  I  did. 
So  fliall  I  live  to  fpeak  my  father's  words  •, — 
Happy  am  /,  that  have  a  man  Jo  bold^ 
TTifat  dares  do  juftice  on  my  proper  Jm : 
And  not  lejs  happy ^  having  Juch  a/ony    . 
That  would  deliver  up  his  greatnejs/o 
Into  the  hands  of  juftice. — ^You  did  commit  me : 

y  To  trip  the  courfe  of  Aiw,]— defeat  the  proccfs  of  Juftiee.- 

*  workingyiiria  fttoni  ho^.^ — sdls  peM^nltfd  by  ybar  dc(piity. 

*  /ri;^]-— imagine  you  had. 

^  in  ;f0iar  ftatifl — your  regal  capacity,  difpaffionately. 

X  X  3  For 
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For  which,  I  do  commit  into  your  hand 
'The  unftaincd  fword  that  you  have  us'd  to  bear  i 
With  this  '  remembrance,— That  you  ufe  the  fame 
With  the  like  bold,  juft,  and  impartial  fpirit. 
As  you  have  done  'gainft  nnc.     There  is  my  hand ; 
You  fhall  be  as  a  father  to  my  youth  : 
My  voice  (hall  found  as  you  do  prorppt  mine  ear  ; 
And  I  will  (loop  and  humble  rny  intents 

To  your  well-praClis'd,  wife  direftions. 

And,  princes  all,  believe  me,  I  befcech  you  ^-^ 
My  father  is  ^  gone  wild  into  his  grave. 
For  in  his  tomb  lie  my  afFeftions ; 
And  with  his  fpirit  *  fadly  I  furvive. 
To  mock  the  expectations  of  the  world  ; 
To  fruftratc  prophecies  -,  and  to  raze  out 
Rotten  opinion,  who  hath  writ  me  down 
After  my  fceming.     The  tide  of  blood  in  me 
Hath  proudly  flow*d  in  v^ity,  'till  now : 
Now  doth  it  turn,  and  ebb  back  to  the  fea  ; 
Where  it  fhall  mingle  with  '  the  ftate  of  floods, 
And  flow  henceforth  in  formal  majefty. 
Now  call  we  our  high  court  of  parliament : 
And  let  us  chufe  fuch  limbs  of  noble  counfelj 
That  the  great  body  of  our  ftate  may  go 
In  equal  rank  with  the  bcft-goyern'd  nation  ; 
That  war,  or  peace,  or  both  at  once,  may  be 
As  things  acquainted  and  faniiliar  to  us  i— - 


•  r^w^wirtf^//,]— -admonition,  advice. 

•  gone  toUd^  &c.] — my  wilimfi  is  buried  with  htm. 

*'  The  breath  no  fooner  left  his  father's  body, 

"  But  that^/i  wilthiffst  mortified  in  him, 

"  Sccm'd  to  die  too."  Henry  V.  Aa  I.  S.  i.     Cstt. 

•  P'^y^ — "®w  become  fobcr. 

^  t^^i  fititt  9f  finiiiy-r^t  general  ailemhly,  where  they  appear  ia 
ftttej  t^c  main. 

lo 
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In  which  you,  father,  (Hall  have  foretnoft  hand.— — 

[To  the  lord  Chief  Jufiice, 
Our  coronation  done,  we  will  *  accice, 

■ 

As  I  before  remembered,  all  our  ftate : 

And  (heaven  **  configiiing  to  my  good  intents) 

No  prince,  nor  peer,  (hall  have  juft  caufe  to  fay,— 

Heaven  fhorten  Harry's  happy  life  one  day.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE        III. 
SballM's  Seat  in  Glofterftnre. 

Enter  Falftaff^  Shallow^  Silence^  BarJolpb,  the  Page^  and 

Davy. 

SbaL  Nay,  you  (hall  fee  mine  orchard :  where,  in  an 
arbour,  we  will  eat  a  laft  year's  pippin  of  my  own  graflP-- 
ing,  with  a  di(h  of  ^  carraways,  and  fo  forth  j— comc^ 
coufin  Silence  s— and  then  to  bed.  . 

Fal.  You  have  here  a  goodly  dwelling,  and  a  rich. 

SbaL  Barren,  barren,  barren ;  beggars  all,  beggars  all, 
fir  John: — marry,  good  air. — Spread,  Davy,  ipread, 
Davy  :  well  faid,  Davy. 

Fal.  This  Davy  fcrves  you  for  good  ufes  j  he  is  your 
ferving-man,  and  your  hu(band-man. 

SbaL  A  good  varlet,  a  good  varlet,  a  very  good  variety 
fir  John. — By  the  mafs,  I  have  drank  too  riiuch  fack  at 
fupper ;  a  good  varlet.  Now  fit  down,  now  fit  down : 
—come,  coufin. 

5/7.  Ah,  firrah !  quoth-a,— 

fFe  Jhall  do  notbing  but  eat,  and  make  good  cbeer^ 

;         [Singing. 

jfyd  prat/e  beaven  for  tbe  merry  year  j 

s  tfrnV/y]— cite,  fummons.  ^  rtfir^^«/i|f]«-c<mcumog  with. 

^  (arrawajSy'\^^ih^  name  of  an  apple  common  in  tbe  WifirfEnglMni* 

X  X  4  When 
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jfyu^  Ifify  lads  rqq^  bfiK^  and  there  \ 
So  merrily.— And  ever  amon^Jo  merrily. 

FaL  There's  a  merry  Kcart  I— (Jipod  mafter  Sil^ce^ 
ril  give  you  a  health  for  that  anon. 

Sbal.  Gjxe  gocj^  mailer  Bardpjph  fbme  wine,  Davy. 

Paiiy.  Sweet  fir,  fit  j-mni  be  y^ith  ypu  anon. ;; — moft 
fwopt  fir,  fit. — Mafter  page,  good  matter  page,  fit :  *  Pro- 
face  !  What  you  want  in  meat,  we'll  l\ave  in  drink.  But 
you  muft  bear ;  The  hearths  all.  [Exit. 

Sbal.  Be  mer^'p;,  mafter  ^r^p^ph :— r4Qd  my  litde  foU 
dicr  there,  be  merry. 

*  A7.  [Singing] 'JRp  merry  ^  he  merry  y  '  my  wiffs  as  all\ 
For  women  are  JbrewSy  both  Jhort  and  tall  i 

, .  ?S5tr  v^yy  in  hsll^  v^en  kardf  wag  all. 
^And  %o€lcome  tMrry  Jbrme-iide. 

JHr  mcrry^y  At.  mrry^  ice. 

Fal  I  did  not  think,  maftor  Sikncc  had  boon  a  man  of 
this  mettle. 

4tfi.  WJ!K)  \^  .  I  have  been  meny  twice  and  pnce^  ere 

Re-enter  Davy. 

Davy.  There  is  a  dilh  of  "  leather  coats  for  yo^. 

i^eftin^Jbem  before  Bardclph. 

Sfyzf,  P^vy:, 

Paiy..  Your  worlJvp  ? — I*U  be  with  you  (Iraight,— A 
cup  of  wine,  fir  ? 

-     Sil.  [Singing]  J  cup  ofwine^  tbafs  brifk  and  foii^ 
And  drmk^  unfa  **  th^  Ifman  mimt  •, — 
And  a  merry  heart  lives  long-a. 

k  Proface  /] — Much  gpod  may  it  do  yoa.  ^ 

«  my  wife's  as  ^//;]_likc  the  reft  of  her  fcx. 

•:  U^tbtr  /M/j}>r-An  appl^*  fo  called  from  the.  tonglmcff -of  the  nni. 

•  $bf  km^M  mMe^iy^-^JmpitiO^i^uXk 

I 
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Fal.  Well  faid,  inalter  Silence. 

SiL  An  we  fhall  be  merry, — Ntnv  comes  m  tbe/wat  rf 
ibe  night. 

Fal.  Health  and  long  life  to  you,  xnafter  Silence! 

Sil.  Fill  the  cupy  and  kt  it  come  j 

r II  pledge  ycu  a  mile  to  the  bottom. 

Sbal.  Honed  Bardolph,  wekome :  If  thou  want'fk  any 
thing,  and  wilt  not  call,  befhrcw  thy  heart, — ^WdcomCt 
my  little  tiny  thief  [to  the  page]  y  and  welcome,  indeed^ 
too. — ril  drink  to  mafter  Bardolph,  and  to  all  th<;  *cara« 
leroes  about  London. 

Davj.  I  hope  to  fee  London  once  ere  I  die. 

Bard.  An  I  might  fee  you  there,  I?avy,— 

Sbal.  You'll  cratk  a  quart  together.  Ha!  will  you 
not,  ^mafter  Bardolph  ? 

Bard.  Yes,  fir,  in  '  a  pottle  pot. 

Sbal.  I  thank  thee : — The  knave  will  ftick  by  thcCi  I 
can  affure  thee  that :  he  will  not  out ;  he  k  true  l^red. 

Bard.  And  TU  ftick  by  him,  fir. 

[One  knocks  at  ibe  doer. 

Sbal.  Why,  there  fpoke  a  king.  Lack  nothing:  be 
merry.    Look  who's  at  door  there :  Ho !  who  knocks.? 

Fal.  Why,  now  you  have  '  done  me  right. 

[Ta  Silence^  who  drinks  a  bumfer. 

Sil.  [Singing]  Do  me  rights  and  duh  me  knight : 
'  Samingo, — Is't  not  fo  ? 

Fal.  Tis  fo. 

^/7.  Is't  fo  ?  Why,  then  fay,  an  old  man  can  do  fome- 
what.  [Rt'^enter  Datgt. 

Davy.  An  it  pleafe  your  worihipt  there*!  one  Pift^l 
come  from  the  court  with  news. 

•  /^fwiWvr/]— the  jolljr  fellows. 

A  s  p9ttti  /0i.]— •  two  ooait  meafare. 

<  dp  mi  right. "] — pledged*  me  fairly. 

FtL 
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Fal,  From  the  court  ?  let  him  come  in.— 

Enter  Pijfol. 

How  rrow,  Piftol  ? 

Pijt.  Sir  John,  Tavc  you,  fir! 

Fal.  What  wind  blew  you  hither,  Piftol  ? 
''^  Pifi.  No:  the  ill  wind  which  blows  to  no  man  good,— 
Sweet  knight,  thou  art  now  one  of  the  greateft  nicn  in 
tfie  realm. 

•  J/7.    Indeed  i  think  *a   be  j    but  goodman  Puff  of 
•  Barfton. 

Pifl.  PufF? 
PufF  in  thy  teeth,  mod  recreant  coward  bafe  !— 
Sir  John,  I  am  thy  Pifto),  ^nd  thy  friend. 
And  helter-lkelter  have  I  rode  to  thee  -, 
And  tidings  do  I  bring,  and  lucky  joys. 
And  golden'times,  and  happy  news  of  price. 

Fal.  I  pr*ythee  now,  deliver  them  like  a  man  of  this 
vv'orld, 

Pijl.  A  foutra  for  the  world,  and  worldlings  bafe ! 
r-^eak  of  Africa,  and  golden  joys. 

Fal.  Obafe  Aflyrian  knight,  what  is  thy  news.^ 
Let  *  king  Cophetua  know  the  truth  thereof. 

Sil.  Jnd  Robin  Hood^  Scarlet ^  and  John.  [Sings. 

Piji.  Shall  dunghill  curs  confront  the  Helicons? 
And, (hall  good  news  be  **  baffled  ? 
Then,  Piftol,  lay  thy  head  in  Furies'  lap. 

SbaL  Honeft  gcntfeman,  I  know  not  your  breeding. 

Pift.  Why  then,  lament  therefore. 

SbaL  Give  mie 'pardon,  fir, — If,   fir,   you  come  with 

'  Bnrfon. 

^  king  CopbetMa\ — A  romance  king  of  4^r/ftf,  of  wJiom  Piftol^n  men- 
tion of  that  country  reminds  Falgaff^  who,  to  gci^gt  hij  Mvn,  accofts 
Pi^/in  his  own  vein.     «*  O  bafe  AJfyUn;'  &(;..' 

"  ^^j)?.^<//»]_treatcd/pj:o^^if^jjip^^  .^      ,./     ;.,^^.^ 
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news  from  the  court,  I  take  it»  there  is  but  two  ways ; 
either  to  utter  them,  or  to  conceal  them.  I  am,  fir,  under 
the  king,  in  fome  authority. 

Pift.  Under  which  king,  ""  Bezonian  ?  ipeak^  or  die« 
SbaL  Under  king  Harry. 
■     Pift,  Harry  the  fourth  ?  or  fifth  ? 
SbaL  Harry  the  fourth. 
Pift.  A  foutra  for  thine  office ! — 
Sir  John,  thy  tender  lambkin  now  is  king ; 
Harry  the  fifth's  the  man.     1  fpcak  the  truth : 
When  Piftol  lies,  do  this  j  and  *  fig  mc,  like 
The  bragging  Spaniard. 

FaL  What !  is  the  old  king  dead  ?  - 
Pift.  ^  As  nail  in  door :  the  things  I  fpeakj  are  juft. 
FaL  Away,  Bardolph ;  faddle  my  horfe. — Mailer  Ro* 
bert  Shallow,  chufe  what  office  thou  wilt  in  the  land,  *ti$ 
thine. — Piftol,  I  will  double-charge  thee  with  dignities. 

Bard.  O  joyful  day  !-^I  would  not  take  a  knighthood 
for  my  fortune. 

Pift.  What  ?  I  do  bring  good  news  ? 
FaL  Carry  matter  Silence  to  bed, — ^Mafter  Shallow,  my 
lord  Shallow,  be  what  thou  wilt,  I  am  fortune's  fteward. 
Get  on  thy  boots  ^  we'll  ride  all  night : — Oh,  fweet  Piilol ! 
—Away,  Bardolph. — Come,  Piftol,  utter  more  to  me^ 
and,  withal,  devife  fomething  to  do  thy&lf  good. — ^Boot, 
boot,  mafter  Shallow ;  I  know,  the  young  king  is  fick 
for  me.  Let  us  take  any  man's  horfes  \  the  laws  of  Eng* 
land  are  at  my  commandment.  Happy  are  they  which 
have  been  my  friends ;  and  woe  to  my  lord  chief  juftice ! . 

^  BiTMiian  Tl^^hz^t  fcoundrel. 

*  fig  »^  iil^e  9be  bragging  SpMniard.'] — Tnfult  mc  after  the  Spanijb 
mode,  by  putting  the  thumb  between  the  fore  and  middle  finger  | 
wlience  the  phraic,  *'  Jifiif9ryomJ* 

»  As  nail  in  </wr:]— the  nail  on  which  the  knocker  ftrikcs  in  fome 
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bottle -rogue !  you  filthy  famifh'd  correfibncr !  if  you  be 
not  fwing'd,  I'll  forfwear  **  half^kircles. 

Bead.  Come,  come,  you  (he  knight-errant ;  conx:, . 

Hoji.  O,  that  right  fhould  thus  overcome  might ! 
Well  J  of  fuflferance  comes  eafe. 

jOoI.  Com^,  you  rogue,  come  -,  bring  me  to  a  jufticc. 

Hoft.  Ay  >  come,  you  ftarv'd  blood-hound. 

DoL  Goodman  death  !  goodman  bones ! 

Hoft.  Thou  •  atomy,  thou ! 

BoL  Come,  you  thin  thing  %  CQmc,  you  ^  rafcal ! 

Bsad.  Very  well.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE        V. 

A  public  Place  near  IVeJlminfter  Abbey. 

Enter  two  Grooms-,  ftrewing  rujbes. 

1  Groom.  '  More  rufties,  more  rulhcs. 

a  Groom.  The  trumpets  have  founded  twice. 

■  ■ 

I  Groom.  It  will  be  two  o'clock  ere  they  come  from  the 
coronation  :  Difpatch,  difpatch.  [Exeunt  Grooms^t 

Enter  Falftaff,  Shallow,  Piftol,  Bardolpb,  and  the  Boy. 

Fal.  Stand  here  by  me,  mailer  Robert  Shallow ;  I  wilt 
make  the  king  do  you  grace :  I  will  leer  upon  him,  as  'a 
comes  by ;  and  do  but  mark  the  countenance  that  he  will 
give  me. 

Pift.  'Blcfs  thy  lungs,  good  knight ! 

Fal.  Come  here,  Piftol;  ftand  behind  me. — O,  if  I 
had  had  time  to  have  made  new  liveries,  I  would  have  be* 
ftow*d  the  thoufand  pound  I  borrowed  of  you.  [To  Sbal^ 
low.'\  But  'tis  no  matter  i  this  poor  fhow  doth  better  : 
this  doth  infer  the  zeal  I  had  to  fee  him. 

*  half 'kir tie s.'\ — bed-gowns,  probably  the  drc/s  of  the  courtezans 
of  that  time.  •  at^myy'] — anatomy,  flcelcton. 

'  -rafc4itj'\ — ^leaa  deer.  *  Men  rujbes^l — lo  itxew  the  floor. 

Shot. 
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Fal  My  king !  my  Jove !  I  fpcak  to  thee,  oiy  heart ! 

King.  I  know  thcc  nor,  old  man  :  Fall  to  thy  prayers  $ 
How  ill.whjre  hairs  become  a  fool,  and  jefter  ! 
I  have  long  dream'd  of  fuch  a  kind  of  man. 
So  furfcit-fwelPd,  fo  old,  and  fo  profane; 
But,  being  awake,  I  do  defpife  my  dream. 
Make  lefs  thy  body,  hence,  and  more  thy  grace; 
Leave  gormandizing;  know,  the  grave  doth  gape      -•     * 
For  thee  thrice  wider  than  for  other  men  ; 
Reply  not  to  me  with  a  fool-born  jeft ; 
Prcfumc  not,  that  1  am  the  thing  I  was  :•  • 
For  heaven  doth  know,  fo  fhall  the  world  perceive. 
That  I  have  turnM  away  my  former  fclf  5 
So  will  I  thofe  that  kept  me  company. 
When  thou  doft  hear  I  am  as  I  have  been, 
Approach  me  \  and  thou  fhalc  be  as  thou  waft. 
The  tutor  and  the  feeder  of  my  riots : 
*Till  then,  I  banilh  thee  on  pain  of  death, — 
As  1  have  done  the  reft  of  my  miQeaders, — 
Not  to  come  near  our  pcrfon  by  ten  miles. 
For  competence  of  life,  I  will  allow  you ; 
That  lack  of  means  enforce  you  not  to  evil : 
And,  as  we  hear  you  do  reform  yourfclves. 
We  will, — according  to  your  ftrcngth,  and  qualities, — 
Give  you  advancement. — Be  it  your  charge,  my  lord. 
To  fee  performed  the  tenor  of  our  word.— 
Set  on.  lExUKivgy  &;c. 

FaL  Maftcr  Shallow,  I  owe  you  a  thoufand  pound. 

Sbal.  Ay,  marry,  fir  John  -,  which  I  befeech  you  to  let 
me  have  home  with  me. 

Fal.  That  can  hardly  be,  mafter  Shallow.  Do  not  you 
grieve  at  this  •,  1  (hall  be  fent  for  in  private  to  him  :  look 
you,  he  muft  feem  thus  to  the  world.  Fear  not  your  ad- 
vancement >  I  will  be  the  man  yet,  that  Ihall  make  you 
great. 


*. 


(It         Stc6Nt)^ART,     ike, 

SM.  I  tmnot  perceive  how*;  tinlefs  you  give  me  your 
ddttblet,  and  ftuff  me  oat  with  ftraw.  I  befeecb  yt)Ua 
good  fir  John,  let  me  have  five  hundred  of  my  thoufand. 

Fal.  Sir,  I  will  be  a^  good  as  my  word :  this  that  you 
heard^  was  but  a  colour. 

Sbal.  A  colour,  I  ftsir,  that  you  will  die  in,  fir  John. 

FaL  Fear  no  colours-,  go  with  me  to  di/iner.  Corrie, 
lieutenant  Piftol  ;-^ome,  Bardblph ; — I  fiiall  be  fent  for 
foon  at  night. 

Rf -enter  the  Chiifjufiice^  Pmce  Jebn^  (^^.  ^ 

Cb.  Jkfi.  Go,  carry  fir  John.Falftaff  to  the  fleet-. 
Take  all  his  company  along  with  him. 

Fal.  My  lord,  my  lord,— — 

Cb.  Jufi.  I  cannot  now  fpeak  :  I  will  hear  you  foon. 
Take  them  away. 

Pift.  Sifortuna  me  tormerttay/pero  me  cantenfa^     [Exetai. 

Maneni  Lancqfier^  and  Chief  Jujiice. 

Lan.  I  like  this  feir  proceeding  of  the  king's  : 
He  hath  intent,  his  wonted  followers 
Shall  all  be  very  well  provided  for  j 
But  all  are  banifii'd,  'till  their  converfations 
Appear  more  wife  and  modcft  to  the  worid. 

Cb.  Juft.  And  fo  they  are. 

Lan,  The  king  hath  call'd  his  parliament,  my  lord. 
.  a.  Jufi.  He  hath. 

iMn.  I  will  lay  odds,— that,  ere  this  year  expire. 
We  bear  our  civil  fwords,  and  native  fire. 
As  far  as  France :  I  heard  a  bird/o  fing, 
Whofe  mufick,  in  my  thinking,  pleas'd  the  king. 
Come,  will  you  hence  ?  [Exeunt. 


EPI. 
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SPOKEN    BY    A    DANCER. 


1^1  R  ST9  my  feat ;  tbenj  my  '  ccmr^J^ :  laft^  my  J^eech. 

Mf  fear  is^  your  difpleajure  %  my  curfff^  my  duty  \  and 
inyj^ecby  to  hegy&ar  pardons.  If  you  look  for  a  goodfpud> 
noWy  you  undo  me :  for  what  I  have  to  fay^  is  of  mine  own 
makings  and  wbaty  indeed^  I  Jhould/t^,  willy  I  douhty 
prove  mine  own  marring.  But  to  the  purpofey  and  fo  to  the 
venture.^^Be  it  known  to  you  (as  it  is  very  well)  I  was 
latefy  here  in  the  end  of  a  difpleaftng  ^layy  to  pray  your 
patience  for  it,  and  to  promi/e  you  a  better.  I  did  meany 
indeedy  to  pay  you  with  this  \  which  ify  like  an  ill  venturey 
it  come  unluckily  home,  I  breaks  and  you,  my  gentle  creditors y 
lofe.  Hercy  I  promifed  youy  I  would  bCy  and  here  I  commit 
my  body  to  your  mercies :  bate  me  fomcy  and  I  will  pay  you 
fomcy  andy  as  mojl  debtors  do^  promi/e  you  infinitely. 

If  my  tongue  cannot  entreat  you  to  acquit  mey  willyiu  com» 
mand  me  to  ufe  my  legs  ?  and  yet  that  were  but  light  payment y 
— to  dance  out  of  your  debt.  But  a  good  confcience  will  make 
any  pojfible  fatisfaStiony  andfo  will  I.  All  the  gentlewomen 
here  have  forgiven  me  j  if  the  gentlemen  will  noty  then  the 
gentlemen  do  not  agree  with  the  gentlewomeny  which  was  never 
Jeen  before  in  fuch  an  ajfembly. 

One  word  morcy  I  befeech  you.  If  you  be  not  too  much 
cloyed  with  fat  meaty  our  humble  author  will  continue  the 
ftorfy  with  Sir  John  in  it,  and  make  you  merry  with  "^  fair 
Katharine  of  France :  where,  for  any  thing  I  knoWy  Falftajf 

court^fy :] — reverence,  compliment,  bow;  a  man's  faloteas  well 
as  a  woman's.  ™  Fair  Katharine  0/ France I'j'^hcT  broken 
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^4,^*  VpCH  the  receipt  of  this  Third  Volume^  /ucb  Encou^ 
ragers  of  the  Work  as  have  already  advanced  the  FirSL 
Subfcriftion-mon^y  are  requefted  to  fay  the  Second; 
and  fuch  as  haroe  hitherto  advanced  neither^  to  fojf  both 
to  the  Editor^  or  into  the  hands  of  MeJJrs.  JUttle, 
Bankers  in  Coventry  j  Troughton,  Patenu^er  Row, 
London  9  Prince  and  Cooke,  and  C.  S.  Rann^  Oxford  ^ 
or  Pear/on  and  Rollafon^  Birmingham. 


ERRATUM    TO    VOL.   H. 
p.  456,  Note  ',  read  don't  ftand,  &c. 
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